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1784. 
DR. JOHNSON, 

Towards the end of this year. Dr. Johnson began 
again to nearly monopolize the anxious friendship 
of Dr. Blimey. 

On the l6th of November, Dr. Johnson, in the 
carriage, and under the revering care of Mr. Wind- 
ham, retained from Litchfield to the metropolis^ 
after a fruitless attempt to recover his health by 
breathing again his natal air. 

The very next day, he wrote the following note 
to St. Martin's-street. 

« To Dr. Bukney. 
** Mr. Johnson, who came home last nightf sends 

VOL. III. B 
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his respects to dear Dr. Bumey j and to all the 
dear Burneysy little and great. 

" Bolt Courts VJth Nov. 1784.** 

Dr. Bumey hastened to this kind call immedi* 
ately ^ but had the ghef to find his honoured irieud 
mucli weakened, and in great pain ; though cheer* 
ful^ and struggling to revive. All of the Doctor^a 
family who had had the honour of admission, has- 
tened to him also ; but chiefly his second daughter* 
who chiefly and peculiarly was always demanded. 

She was received with his wonted, his uever-tailiug 
partiality ; and, as weU as the Doctor, repeated her 
visita by every opportunity during th^ ejaauiiig short 
three weeks of his earthly existence. 

Sh& ?rill here copy^t irom the diary she sent to 
Boulogne* an aoeount of what, eventually, though 
ijHsuspectedly, proved to he her last intenriew witk 
this venerated liiend^ 

To Mrs. Phillips. 

^tk Nov, 1784. — Our dear &ther leot me the 
carriage this morning for Bolt Court. You will 
easily conceive how gladly I seized the opportunity 
ftr making a kmger nsit, dun usual to my revered 
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Dr. Jchnaoot whose liealth, since his return from 

Litchfieldy Las been deplorably deteriorated. 

He was alone^ and I had a more satisfactory and 
entertaining convervsation with him than I have had 
for many months past. He was in better spirits^ too» 
than I have seen him, except upon our first meeting, 
since he came back to Bolt Court. 

He ov^ned, nevertheless, that his nights were 
grieirously restless and painful ^ and told me that 
he was going, by medical advice, to try what sleep- 
ing out of town might do for him. And then, with 
a smile, but a smile of more sadness than mirth 1 — 
he added : I remember that my wife^ when she 
was near her end, poor woman I — waa also advised 
to sleep out of town : and when she was carried to 
the lodging that had been prepared for her, she 
comj^ained that the staircase was in very bad con- 
dition y for the plaister was beaten oil the walls in 
natty places. * O! ' said the man of the house, 

* that's nothing ; it's only the knocks against it of 

the coffina of the poor souls that have died in the 

lodging.' ** 

He forced a IniBt laugh at the man's brutal 

honesty ^ but it was a laugh of ill-disguised, thougix 
checked^ secret anguish. 

B 2 
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I felt inexpressibly shocked, both by the per* 
spective and retrospective view of this relation : but, 
desirous to confine my words to the literal story, I 
only exclaimed against the man's unfeeling abtur* 
dity in making so unnecessary a confession. 

" True I he cried 5 «* such a confession, to a per- 
son then mounting iiis stairs ibr the recovery of her 
health — or, rather, for the preservation of her life, 
contains, indeed, more absurdity than we can well 
lay our account to.** 

We talked then of poor Mrs. Thrale — but only for 
a moment — for I saw him so greatly moved, and with 
such severity of displeasure, that I hastened to start 
another subject ; and he solemnly enjoined me to 
mention that no more 1 

I gave him concisely the history of the Bristol 
milk-woman, who is at present zealously patronized 
by the benevolent Hannah More. I expressed my 
surprise at the reports generally in circulation, that 
the iirst authors that the milk-woman read, if not the 
only ones, were Milton and Young. I find it diih- 
cult,** I added, " to conceive how Milton and Young 
could be the first authors with any reader. Could a 
child understand them? And grown persons, who 
have never read, are, in literature, children still.'* 
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" Doubtless/* he 8Q8were(L " But there is nothing 

so little comprehended as what is Geoius. They give 
it to ally when it can be but a. part. Hie milk-woman 
had surely begun with some ballad — Chevy Chace 
or the Children in the Wood. .Genius is, in faet» 
knowing the use of tools* But there must be tools, 
or how use them? A man who has spent all. his 
life in this room, will give a very poor account of 
what is contained in the next.** 

** Certainly, sir ; and yet there is such a thing as 
invention? Shakespeare could never have seen a 
CaUban?*" 

** No ; but he had seen a man» and knew how to 

vary him to a monster. A person, who would draw 
a monstrous cow, must know first what a cow ia 
commonly ; or how can he tell that to give her an 
ass's head, or an elephant's tusk, will make heif 
monstrous ? Suppose you show me a man, who is a 
very expert carpenter, and that an admiring stander- 
by, looking at aome of his works, exclaims : * O I He 
was born a carpenter I * . What would have become of 
that birth-right, if he had never seen any wood ? '* 

Presently, dwelling on this idea, he went on. **Let 
two men, one with genius, the other with none, look 
together at an overturned waggon ; he who has no 
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ipenius will think of the wa^^on only $$ he then sees 

it i that is to say, overturned^ and walic on : he who 
has genius will give it a glance of exmnination, that 
will paint it to his imagination such as it was pi^vi- 
ously to its heing overturned ; and when it was stand- 
ing still J and when it was in motion^ and when it was 
heavy loaded ; and when it was empty : but both alike 
must see the waggon to think of it at all.'* 

The pleasure with which I listened to his illustra* 
tion now animated him on i and he talked upon this 
milkpwoman, and upon a once as famous shoe-maker ) 
and then mounted his spirits and his bubject to our 
immortal Shakespeare; flowing and glowing on* with 
as much wit and truth of criticism and judgment, as 
ever yet I have heard him display ; but, alack-aFday* 
my Susan, I have no power to give you the participa* 
tion so justly your due. My paper is filling ; and I 
have no IVanks for doubling letters across the chan- 
nel 1 But delightfully bright are his faculties, though 
the poor, iniinn, shaken machine that contains them 
seems alarmingly giving way I And soon, exhilarated 
as he became by the pleasure of bestowing pleasure, I 
saw a palpable increase of suffering in the midst of his 
sallies; I offered, therefore, to go into the next 
room, there to wait for the carriage ; an offer which. 
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for the first time I he did not oppose ; but taking, 
and most affectionately pressing, both my hands» 
^Be not/* he said, in a voice of even melting kind- 
ness and concern^ be not longer in coming again 
for my letting you go now 

I eagerly assured him I would come the sooner, 
and was running off; but he called me back, and in 
a solemn voice, and a manner the most energetic, 
said : ** Remember me in your prayers 1 

How aiiecting, my dearest i!:»usanna, such an in- 
junction from Dr. Johnson I It almost — as once be- 
fore — ^made me tremble, from surprise and emotion—^ 
surprise he could so honour me, and emotion that 
he should think himseli so ill* I longed to ask him 
so to remember me/ hat he was too serious for 
any parleying, and I knew him too well for offering 
any disqualifying speeches : I merely, in « low voice, 
and, I am sure, a troubled accent, uttered an instant, 
and heart-felt assurance of obedience; and then, 
very heavily, indeed, in spirits, I left him* Great, 
good, and surpassing that he is, how short a time will 
he be our boast I I ^see he is going. This winter 
will never glide him on to a more genial season 
here. Elsewhere, who may hope a fairer ? 1 now 
wish I had asked for his prayers 1 and perhaps, so 
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encouraged, I ought : but I had not the presence of 
mind* 

« « • • • 

Melancholy was the rest of this year to Dr. Bur- 

ney j and truly mournful to his daughter, who^ from 
this last recorded meeting, felt redoubled anxiety 
both for tlio health and the sight of this illustrious 
invalid. But all accounts thenceforward discouraged 
her return to him, his pains daily becoming greater, 
and his weakness more oppressive : added to which 
obstacles, lie was now, she was informed, almost con- 
stantly attended by a group of male friends. 

Dr. Bumey, however, resorted to Bolt Court 
every moment that he could tear from the imperious 
calls of his profession ; and was instantly admitted j 
unless held back by insuperable impediments belong-^ 
ing to the malady. He might, indeed, from the kind 
regard of the su£Perer, have seen him every day, by 
watching, like some other assiduous Mends, particu- 
larly Messrs. Langton, Strahan, the Hooles, and 
Sastres, whole hours in the house to catch a favour- 
able minute ; but that, for Dr. Bumey, was utterly 
impossible. His affectionate devoirs tould only be 
received when he arrived at some interval of ease } 
and then the kind invalid constantly, and with tender 
pleasure gave him welcome. 



Digitized by Google 



BR. JOHNSON. 9 

« 

The Memorialist was soon afterwards engaged on 
a visit to Norbury Park ; but immediately upon her 
return to town» presented herself^ according to her 
willing promise, at Bolt Court. 

Frank Barber, the faithful negro, told her, with 
great sorrow, that his master was very bad indeed, 
though he did not keep his bed* The poor man 
would have shewn her up stairs. This she declined, 
desiring only that he would let the Doctor know 
that she had called to pay her respects to him, bu^ 
would by no means disturb him, if he were not weU 
enough to see her without inconvenience. 

Mr. Straghan, the clergyman, was with him, 
Frank said, alone; and Mr. Straghan, in a few 
minutes, descended. 

Dr. Johnson, he told her, was very ill indeed, but 
very much obliged to her for coming to him ^ and 
he had sent Mr. Straghan to thank her in his name, 
but to say that, he was so very bad, and very weak, 
that he hoped she would excuse his not seeing her. 

She was greatly disappointed; but, leaving a 
message of the most affectionate respect, acquiesced^ 
and drove away; painfully certain how extremely 
ill, or how sorrowfully low he must be, to decline 
the sight of one whom so constantly, so partially, he 
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had pressed, nay, adjured, to come to him again 
and again/' 

Fast, however, was approaching the time when he 
could so adjure her no more I 

From her firm conviction of his almost boundless 
kindness to her, she was fearful now to importune 
or distress him, and forbore^ for the momenty re« 
peating her visits ; leaving in Dr. Bumey's hands 
aH propositions for their renewal. But Dr. Burney 
himself, not arriving at the propitious interval, un* 
fortunately lost sight of the suifeier for nearly a 
week, though he sought it almost daily. 

On Friday, the 10th of December, Mr. Seward 
brought to Dr. Burney the alarming intelligence 
£rom Frank Barber, that Dr. Warren had seen his 
master, and told him that he might take what opium 
he pleased for the alleviation of his pains. 

Dr. Johnson instantly understood, and impres- 
sively thanked him, and then gravely took a last 
leave of him : after which, with the utmost kind* 
ness, as well as composure, he formally bid adieu to 
all his physicians. 

Dr. Burney, in much affliction, hurried to Bolt 
Court; but the Invalid seemed to be sleeping, and 
could not be spoken to till he should open his eyes. 
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Mr. Straghaa, the clergyman, gave, however, the 
welcome informatioii, lihat the terror of death had 
now passed away; and that this excellent man no 
longer looked forward with diimay to his quick 
approaching end ; but, on the contrary, with what 
he himself called the irradiation of hope* 

This was, indeed, the greatest of consolations, at 
80 awful a crisia, to hia grieving fnend ; neverthelefls, 
Dr. Bumey was deeply depressed at the heavy and 
irreparable iois he was so soon to sustain ; but he 
determined to iiuike, at least, one more effort for a 
parting sight of his so long-honoured firiend. And, 
on Saturday, the 11 th December, to his unspeakable 
comfort, he arrived at Bolt Court just as the poor 
invalid was able to be visible ; and he was immediately 
admitted. 

Dr. Bumey found him seated on a great chair, 
propt up by pillows, and perfectly tranquil. He 
affectionately took the Doctor 's hand, and kindly 
inquired after his health, and that of his family ; and 
then, as evermore Dr. Johnson was wont to do, he 
separately and very particularly named and dwelt 
upon the Doctor's second daughter j gently adding, 

hope Fanny did not take it amiss, that I did not 
see her that morning?^! was very bad indeed!" 
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Dr. Burney answered, that the word amiss could 
never be spropos to her; and least of all now» when 
he was so ill. 

The Doctor ventuied to stay about half an hour, 
which was partly spent in (|uiet disco ui se, partly in 
calm silence ; the invalid always perfectly placid in 
looks and manner* 

When the Doctor was retiring, Dr. Johnson again 
took his hand and encouraged him to call yet another 
time ; and afterwards, when again he was departing. 
Dr. Johnson impressively said, though in a low voice, 
** Tell Fanny — ^to pray for me I And then, still 
holding, or ratlicr grasping, his hand, he made a 
prayer for himself, the most pious, humble, eloquent, 
and touching, Dr. Burney said, that mortal man could 
compose and utter. He concluded it with an amen ! 
in which Dr. Burney fervently joined j and which 
was spontaneously echoed by all who were present* 

This over, he brightened up, as if with revived 
spirits, and opened cheerfully into some general 
conversation J and when Dr. Burney, yet a third 
time, was taking his reluctant leave, something of his. 
old arch look played upon his countenance as, smil- 
ingly he said, Tell Fanny — think I shall yet 
throw the ball at her agani I " 
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A kindness so lively, following an injunction so 
penetrating, reanimated a hope of admission in the 
Memorialist ; and, after church, on the ensuing 
morning, Sunday, the IStb of December, with the 
lidlest approbation of Dr. Bumey, she repaired once 
more to Bolt Court. 

But grievously was she overset on hearing, at the 
door, that the Doctor again was worse, and could 
receive no one* 

She summoned Frank Barber, and told him she 
had understood, from her father, that Dr. Johnson 
had meant to see her. Frank then, but in silence, 
conducted her to the parlour. She begged liim 
merely to mention to the Doctor, that she had called 
with, most earnest inquiries^ but not to hint at 
any expectation of seeing him till he should be 
better. 

Frank went up stiurs ; but did not return. A full 
hour was consumed in anxious waiting. She then 
saw Mr. Langton pass the parlour door, which she 
watchfully kept open, and ascend the stairs. She 
had not courage to stop or speak to him, and another 
hour lingered on in the same suspense. 

But, at about four o'clods* Mr. Langton made his 
appemnce in the parlour. 
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She took it for granted he came accideiitftlly» but 
obsenred that, though he bowed, he forbore to speak ; 
or even to look at her» and seemed in much disturbance. 

Extiemdy alarmed, she durst not y^iture at any 
questicHi ; but Mrs. Davis,* who was there, uneasily 
asked, ^* How is Dr. Johnson now, Sir?** 

« Going on to death very tast \" was the mournful 
reply. 

Hie Memorialist, grievously shocked and overset 
by so hopeless a s^tenee, after «n inTitation so 
sprightly of only the preceding evening from the 
dying man himself, turned to the window to reeorer 
from so painful a disa^ointment* 

** Has he taken any thing. Sir said Mrs« Davi&r 
« Nothing at ali! We carried him some bread 
aad milk ^ he xefiised it, and said, * The ksa the 
better!*** 

Mrs. Davis then ashed sundry other questions, 
irom the answers to which it fully aj^peared that his 
fiicuMes were perfeet> and that his mind was quite 
composed. 

Thia eoixversation lasted about a quarter of an 
hour, before the Memorialist had any suspicion that 



* Mn. Davis is mentioned more tluii once \j Mr. BoewelL 
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Mr. Laiigt(»i had entered the parlour purposely to 
speak to her, and with a menage from Dr. JohnsofD : 
Bat as soon as she could summon sufficient firm- 
ness to turn round, Mr.. Langton solemnly said, 
« This poor man, I understand. Ma'am, from 1^'rauk, 
denred yesterday to see you * 

My understanding, or hoping that, Sir, brought 
me hither to day.** 

Poor man I *tis a pity he did not know himself 
betto*^ and that you should not have been spared 
this troubW 

Trouble?** she repeated; '^I would come an 
hundred times to see Dr. Johnson the hundredth 
and first I** 

He begged me, Ma'am, to tell you that he 
hopes you will excuse him. He is very sorry, 
indeed, not to see you» But he desired me to 
come and apeak to you for him myself, and to tell 
you, that he hopes you will excuse him ; for he feeis 
himself too weak for sueh an intewiew.'* 

Struck and touched to the very heart by so kind, 
though sovfourlbl a message^ at a moment that 
seemed so awful, the Memorialist hastily expressed 
tomcthing like thanks to Mw. Langton, who was 
visibly aiected* and» leaving h»T most afifecticmate 
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respects, with every wannly kind wisli she could 
haif utter,, she hurried back to her father's coach. 

The very next day, Monday, the 13th of Decem- 
ber, Dr. Johnson expired — and without a groan. 

Expired, it is thought, iii his sleep. 

He was buried in Westminster Abbey; and a 
noble, almost colossal statue of hiui, in the high and 
chaste workmanship of Bacon, has been erected in 

St. raul'h Cathedral. 
The pall bearers were Mr. Bufke, Mr. Windham, 

Sir Joseph Banks, Mr. Col man, Sir Charles Bun- 
bury, and Mr. Langton. 

Dr. liuiuey, with all who were iu Loudon of the 
Literary Club, attended the funeral. The Reverend 
Dr. Charles Bumey also joined the procession. 

1785. 

This year, happily for Dr. Bumey, re-opened 

with a new professional interest, that necessarily 
called him from the tributary sorrow with which the 
year 1784 had closed. 

The engravings for the Commemoration of Handel 
were now finished } and a splendid copy of the work 
was prepared for the King. Lord Sandwich, as one 
of the chief Directors of the late festival, obligingly 
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offered his sendees for taking the Doctor under his 

wing to present the book at the levee ; but his 
Majesty gave Dr. Barney to understand, through 
Ml. Nicolai, that he would receive it, at a private 
audience, in his library. 

This was an honour most gratifying to Dr. Bur- 
ney, who returned from his interview at the palace^ 
in an elevation of pleasure that he couimiuiicated to 
his family, with the social confidence that made the 
charm of his domestic character. 

• • « « 

ROYAL AUDIENCE. 

He had found their Majesties together, without 

any attendants or any state, in the library; where 
he presented both to the King and to the Queen 
a copy of his Commeuioration. 

They had the appearance of being in a serene t€te 
a tMcy that bore every mark oi frank and cheerful 
intercourse. His reception was the most gracious; 
and they both seemed eager to look at his offerings, 
which they instantly opened and examined. 

** You have made, Dr. Burney," said his Majesty, 
«< a much more considerable book of this Commemo- 

VOL. la. c 
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ration than I had expected j or, perhaps, than you 
had expected yourself?'' 

** Yes, Sire," he aniswcrcd j " tlie subject grew upon 
me as I proceeded, and a contmual accumulatioii of 
materials rendered it almost daily more interesting.** 

His Majesty then detailed his opinion of the 
various performers ; and said that one thing only had 
discredited the business, and that was the inharmo- 
nious manner in which one of tlie bass singers had 
sung his part ; which had really been more like a 
man groaning in a lit of the cholic, than singing an air. 

The Doctor laughingly agreed that such sort of 
execution certainly more resembled a convulsive 
noise, proceeding from some one in torture, than 
any species of harmony; and that, therefore, as he 
could not speak of that singer favourably in his 
account, he had been wholly silent on his subject ; as 
had been his practice in other similar instances. 

The Queen seemed perfectly to understand, and 
much to approve, the motive for this mild method of 
treating want of abilities and powers to please, where 
the will was good, and where the labour had been 
gratuitous. 

. The King expressed much admiration that the 
full fortes of so yast a band, in accompanying the 
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singers, had never been too loud, even for a single 
Toice } when it might so natumliy have been ex- 
pected that the accompaniments even of the softest 
pianos, in such plenitude, would have been overpower- 
ing to all vocal solos. He had talked, he said, both 
with musical people and with philosophers upon the 
subject ; but none of them could assign a reason, or 
account for so astonishing a fact. 

Something, then, bringing forth the name of 
Shakespeare^ the Doctor mentioned a translation of 
his plays by Professor Eiclienberg. The King, 
laughing, exclaimed : The Germans translate 
Shakespeare! why we don't understand him our- 
selves : how shottld'foreigners ?*' 

The Queen replied, that she thought Eichenberg 
bad rendered the soliloquies very exactly. 

** Aye,*' answered the King, " that is because, in 
those serious speeches, there are none of those puns, 
quibbles, and peculiar idioms of Shakespeare and his 
times, for which there axe no equivalents in other 
languages." 

The Doctor then begged permission to return his 

most humble thanks to his Majesty, for the hints with 
which the work had been honoured during its com- 
pilation. The King bowed } and their Majesties 

c 5 
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both re-opened their books to look at the engravings ; 

when the King, remarking to several of them the 
signature of £. F. Bumey,* said; ^^Allyoiir family 
are geniuses, Dr. Bumey. Your daughter — 

"OI your daughter/' cried the Queen» lifting up 
one of her hand^ ** is a very extraordinary genius, 
indeed I 

" And is it true," said the King, eagerly, ** that 
you never saw Evelina before it was printed ? 

** Nor even till long after it was published ;** 
answered the Doctor. This excited a curiosity for 
the details that led, from question to question, to 
almost all the history that has here been narrated ; 
and which seemed so much to amuse their Majesties, 
that they never changed the theme during the rest of 
a long audience. And, probsbly, the parental plea- 
sure obviously caused by their condescension, in- 
voluntarily augmented its exertions. Certainly it 
sent home the flattered father as full of personal 
gratitude as of happy loyalty. 

ROYAL SOCIETY OF MUSICIANS. 
Speedily after this interview, Dr* Bumey had the 

* Edward Burnejr, Esq., of Clipstone Street. 
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great professional satisfaction and honour to an- 
nounce oj£cially to the Society of Musicians, at a 
general meeting convened for that purpose, that 
their Majesties had consented to become Patron and 
Patroness of the institution; which might thence- 
forth be styled The Royal Society of Musicians. 

This honourable and most desirable distinction 
had been obtained, at the instance of the Committee 
of Assistants, by the influence of Dr. Bumey with 
Lord Sandwich; who brought it to bear through 
that of the .Earl"*^ of Exeter and the Duke of 
Montagu with the King, 

The speech of Dr. Burney, as Chairman of the 
Committee, both before and al ter the petition which 
he drew up to their Majesties upon this occasion ; 
as well as the address of thanks by which its success 
was followed, was neat, appropriate and unosten- 
tatious ; but, IVom that same abstemious propriety, 
they offer nothing new or striking for publication. 
• • • • 

MADEMOISELLE PARADIS. 

Dr. Bumey bestowed, also, in the opening part 

of this year, a portion of his time and his thoughts 

* Since Marquis. 
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to a purpose of benevolence that may almost be 
called pious* 

Mademoiselle Paradis, a young German, equally 
distinguished by her talents and her misfortunes^ 
was strongly recommended to the Doctor, by his 
Vienna correspondents, as an object at once of 
admiration and of charity. 

When only two years <»ldt she had been suddenly 
deprived of sight by a paralytic stroke, or palsy of 
tbe optic nerves. Great compassion was excited by 
this calamity ; and every method was essayed that 
could be devised for restoring to her the visible light 
of heaven, with the fair view of earth and her fellow 
creatures; but all was unavailing. At seven years 
of age, however, she began to listen with such ardent 
attention to the music that she heard in the church, 
that it suggested to her parents the idea of having her 
taught to play on the piano-forte $ and, soon after^ 
wards, to sing. In three or four years time, she was 
able to accompany herself on the oi^an in the stabat 
mater of Pergoiese j of which she sung the first 
soprano part in the church of St. Augustin, at 
Vienna, in the presence of the Empiess Queen, 
MariaTheresa, with such sweetness and pathos, that 
her Imperial Majesty, touched with her performance 
and misfortune, settled upon her a handsome pension. 
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She then pursued her musical studies under the 
care of Kozeluch; ivho composed many admirable 
lessons for her use. But, on the death of the 
Empress Queen, the pension of Mademoiselle Para- 
dis was withdrawn^ indiscriminately^ and inconside- 
rately, as it was a charity, with all other pensions 
that had been granted by her Imperial Majesty. 

In 17^^ Mademoiselle Paradis quitted Vienna, 
with her mother, in order to travel ^ and, after visit- 
ing the principal courts and cities of Germany, she 
arrived at Paris, where she received every possible 
mark of approbation. She th^ brought letters to 
England from persons of the first rank, to her 
Majesty, Queen Charlotte ; to his Royai Highness 
the Pdnce of Wales ; ^ to the Imperial Minister, 
CoQttt Kageneek ; to Lord Stormont ;f and to other 
powerful patrons^ as well as to the principal musical 
professors in London. 

Dr. Bumey exerted all his influence to obtain for 
her some new benefiictors. He tnyrted her to his 
house, where he gave a concert that caused her to 
be beard and seen by those who were best able to 
aid as well as judge : and to render this concert the 

• His late rviajebt} , Georg^e the Fourth, 
t Afterwards Earl Mansdeld. 
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more piquant, he asked to it our own celebrated 
blind musician, the worthy Mr. Stanley; who was 
extremely pleased to meet her, and took great 
interest in her fate. 

Dr. Bumey translated, or rather imitated, into 
English, a cantata that had been written by her own 
blind countryman and friend, M. Pfeffel of Vienna ^ 
and set to music by her master, M. Kozeluch. This 
cantata contains a poetical, yet faithful history of her 
life and sorrows; and could not but prove affecting 
to whoever heard it performed by herself. 

Dr. Bumey took measures for hairing this nar^ 
ratory effusion set before our Queen Charlotte, both 
in its vernacular and its adopted tongue ; and her 
Majesty, to whom charity never supplicated in vain, 
humanely cheered and revived the blind minstrel 
with essential tokens of royal liberality. No efforts, 
however, succeeded in forming any establishment 
for her in London ^ though there is reason to be- 
lieve that the state of her finances was considmbly 
amended by her expedition. 

The following is the simple and plaintive cantata, 
which, with a brief account of her life and situation. 
Dr. Bumey printed and dispersed, at his own ex- 
pense, in her service. 
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CANTATA. 

Writim m Cfenmm fir MttdemotseUe Parctdist hy htr hUnd 
friend M, Pfeffely of Colmar, and set to music hy her music' 
meutery M. Leopold Kozeluch, of Vienna, \Uh November ^ 
1784. 

IMITATED BY BB. B13BNBY. 

** Thk new born iniect sporting^ in the nm, 

Is the true semblance of mj infunt state. 
When ev'ry prize for which life's race is nm 
Was hidden from me by malignant fiite. 

t< Instant destniction qnencb'd eadi visual raj. 

No mother s tears, no objects were reveal'd t 
Extinguished was the glorious lamp of day, 
And er*i7 work of God at once conceal'd I 

^ Where am I plunged ? with trembling voice I cried, 

Ah I why this premature, this sudden night I 
What from my view a parent's looks can hide, 
Those looks more cbeeitng than celestial light I 

« Vain are afBictioii's sobs, or piercing cries ; 

The fatal mischief bafBes all relief I 
The healing art no succour can devise. 
Nor balm extract firom briny tears and grief 1 

" How shonld I wander through the gloomy maset 

Or bear the black monotony of woe, 
Did not maternal kindness gild my days, 
And guide my devious footsteps to and fro I 
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*' Upon a festival designed 
To paiM the Father of maakind. 
When joiiuiig in fhe lofty themoy 
I tried to hjDin the greet Supreme, 
A rustling sound of wings I hear, 
Follow'd by accents sweet auddear* 
Such as from iiwpiratioii flow 
llVhen Haydn's fire and fimcy glow. 

« < I am the genius of that gentle art 

Which soothes the sorrows of mankind^ 
And to my AithM ▼otaiies impert 
Extatic joys the most lefin'd. 

*** On earth, each bard snblime my power displays; 
Divine CeciUa waa my own ; 
In heaT*n each saint and seraph breathes my kys 
In pndses nnmd th' eternal throne. 

< To thee, afflicted nudd, 

I come with friendly aid, 
To put despair to flight, 
And cheer thy endless night.' 

^ Tben» gently lesding to the new*made Ijre^ 
He plac*d my fingers on the speaking keys ; 
* With Hiese (he cries) thon fistenfn^ crowib shslt fire, 
And rapture teach on every heart to seize.' 

« Elastic force my nenres new brac'd, 
And firam my roice new accents flow ; 
My sonl new pleasures leam'd to taste, 

And sound's sweet power alleviates woe. 
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« Theresa I great in goodness as in j|)ower, 
Whoee fiiT'hte me of bonndkoB sway. 
Was benefits on all to shower, 
And wipe the tear of wretchedness away ; 

« When iirst my band and voice essay'd, 
Sweet Peigolesi's pious strains, 
Her pitying goodness she displayed, 
To cherish and reward my pains. 

But now, alas I this fiiend to woe, 

This benefiutren is no.more t 
And though my eyes no light bestow 

They'll long with tears her loss deplore I 

Yet still wherever my footst^s bend. 
My helpless state has fonnd a finend. 

** How sweet the pity of the good I 
How grateful is their'praise I 
How evefy sorrow is snbdoed. 
When tiiey applaud my lays I 

^ The illustrious patrons I have found, 
Whoee approbation warms my heart, 
Exdte a wish that erery sound 
Sen^hic rapture could impart. 

" The wreathes my feeble talents share. 
The balmy solace friends employ. 
Lifting the soul shore despair, 
Convert calamity to joy.** 
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HOUSE.BRBAKING. 

In this same spring* a very serious misfortune 

befel Dr. Burney, which, though not of the affecting 
cast that had lately tainted his happiness^ severely 
attacked his worldly comforts. 

£arly one morning, and before he was risen^ Mrs. 
iJurney's maid, rushing vehemently into the bed- 
room, screamed out : Oh, Sir ! Robbers 1 Robbers I 
the house i:i broke open I ** 

A wrapping gown and slippers brought the Doc- 
tor dovYu stairs in a moment^ when he found that 
the bureau of Mrs. Burney, in the dining parlour. 
Lad been forced open ; and saw upon the table three 
packets of mingled gold and silver, which seemed to 
have been put into tliree divisions for a triple booty ^ 
but which were lef^, it was supposed, upon some sud- 
den alarm, while the robbers were in the act of 
distribution. 

After securing and rejoicing in w hat so fortunately 
had been saved from seizure. Dr. Burney repaired to 
Ins study ; but no abandoned pillage met his gratu- 
lations there ! his own bureau had been visited with 
equal rapacity, though left with less precipitancy ; 
and he soon discovered that he had been purloined 
ol' upwards of £300. 
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He sent instantly for an officer of the Police, who 

unhesitatingly pronounced that the leader, at least, of 
the burglary, must have been a former domestic ; this 
was decided, ii om remarking that he had gone straight 
forward to the two bureaus, which were the only de- 
positories of money j while sundry cabinets aud com- 
modes, to the right and to the left, had been passed 
uii ransacked. 

The entrance into the house had been effected 

through the area j and a kitchen window was still 
open, at the foot of which, upon the sand on the 
door, the print of a man's shoe was so perfect, that the 
police-officer drew its circumference with great exac- 
titude ; picking up, at the same time, a button 
that had been squeezed off 6rom a coat, by the 
forced pat>i>age. 

Br. Burney had recently parted with a man 
servant of whom he had much reason to think ill, 
though none had occurred to make him believed & 
house-breaker. This man was immediately inquired 
for \ but he had quitted the lodgings to which he 
had retired upon losing his places and had ac- 
quainted no one whither he was gone* 

The officers of the police, however, with tlieir 
usual ferretiing routine of dexterity, soon traced the 
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suspected runaway to Hastings ; where he had ar- 
rived to embark in a fishing vessel for Fhmee ; but 
he had found none ready, and was waiting for a fair 
windv 

When the poiice-o£&cer» having intimation that he 
was gone to an inn for some refreshment, entered 
the kitchen where he was taking some bread and 
cheese, he got up so softly, while the officer, not to 
alarm him, had turned round to give some directions 
to a waiter,' that he slid unheard out of the kitchen 
by an opposite door; and, quickly as the ofiicer 
missed him, he was sought for in vain ; not a trace 
of his footsteps was to be seen ; though the inward 
guilt manifested by such an evasion redoubled the 
vigilance of pursuit. 

The fugitive was soon, however, discerned, on the 
top of a high brick wall, running along its edge in 
the midst of the most frightful danger, with a con- 
rage that, ia.any better cause, would hove been 
wofthy .of adminition« 

The policeman, now, composedly left him to 
his race and his defeat ; satisfied that no asylum 
awaited him at the end of the wall, and that he 
must thence drop, without further resutance, into 
captivity. 



Digitized by Google 



HOUSE-BAEAKING 



SI 



Cruel for Dr. Bumey is what remains of this nar- 
ration : the runaway was seized, and brought to the 
public offif e» where a true bill was found for his 
trial, as he eoold give no reason for his flight ; and 
as the button picked up in the area exactly suited 
a wanting one in a coat discovered to be in his pos- 
session. His shoe, also, precisely fitted the drawing 
on the kitchen floor. But though this circumstan- 
tial evidence was so strong as to bring to all the 
magistrates a conviction of his guilt that they scru- 
pled not to avow, it was only circumstantial ^ it was 
not positive. He had taken nothing but cash ; a 
dngle bank note might have been brought home , to 
him with proof ; but to coin, who could swear ? The 
magistrates, therefore^ were compelled to discharge^ 
though they would not utter the word acquit, the 
prisoner; and the Doctor had the mortification to 
witness in the court the repayment of upwards of 
fifty gumeas to the felon, that had been found upon 
him at Hastings. The rest of the three hundred 
pounds must have been secured by the accomplices ; 
or buried in some place of concealment.. 

But Dr. Bumey, however aggrieved and injured 
by this affair, was always foremost to subscribe to 
the liberal maxim of the law, that it is better to 
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acquit ten crimiiuds* than to condemn one innocent 
man. He resigned himself, therefore, submissively, 
however little pleased, to the laws of his noble coun- 
try, ever ready to consider, like Pope, 

** All partial evil univeml good." 
« * • * » 

Would it be just, could it be right, to leave un- 
qualified to the graef of his friends, and to the rage 
of the munnurers sgainst destiny, a blight such as 
this to the industry and the welfare of Dr. Burney; 
and not seek to soften the concern of the kind, and 
not aim at mitigating the asperity of the declaimers, 
by opening a fairer point of view for the termination 
of this event, if fact and fair reality can supply colours 
for so revivifying a change of scenery ? 

Surely such a retention, if not exacted by discretion 
or delicacy, would be graceless. A secret, therefore, 
of more than forty-seven years* standing, and known 
at this moment to no living being but this Memo- 
rialist, ought now, in honour, in justice, and in 
gratitude, to be laid open to the surviving friends of 
Dr. Burney. 

About a month after this treacherous depredation 
had fiUed tJie I^octor and his house with dismay, a 



Digitized by Google 



ilOU8£-BREAKING. 33 

lady of high niiik» fortune* and independence, well 

known in the family, mysteriously summoned this 
Memorialist to a private room, for a tSte d Mte^ in 
St. Martin's-street. 

As soon as they were alone^ she scmtinisingly 
examined that no one was within hearing on the 
other side of either of the doors leading into the 
apartment; and then solemnly 3aid thiU; she came, 
to demand a little secret service. 

The Memorialist protested herself most ready to 
meet her request ; but that was insufficient : the lady 
insisted upon a formal and positive promise, that 
what she should ask should be done ; yet that her 
name iu the transaction should never be divulged. 

There seemed something so little reasonable in a> 
desire for so unqualified an engagement upon a subject 
unknown, that the Memorialist, disturbed, hesitated 
and hung back. 

The lady was palpably hurt j and, dropping a low 
courtsey, with a supercilious half smile, and a brief, 
but civil, Grood morrow, ma'am ! ** was proudly 
i^alking out of the room \ when, shocked to offend 
her, the Memorialist besought her patience ^ ' and 
then frankly asked, how she could promise what 
she was in the dark whether she could perform ? 

VOL. III. D 
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The lady, unbeddiiig her furrowed brow, replied^ 

** I'll t^U you how, ma'am : you must either say, I 
believe y0u to bej.a^ honest woman, and I'll trust you ; 
or, I believe you to be no better tlian you should be, 
and rU have nothing to do, wi^ you/' 

• xVii alternative such as thia could hardly be called 
an altenQfatiTe;: t}i? prpmi^ei way giyen. 

The smile now of pleasure, almost of triumph, 
that succeeded to that of satire, which had almost 

amounted to scoru, nearly recumpenced the hazarded 

triist $ . which, soon aftemuxls,' was even more than 

repaid by the sincerest admiratiou. 

• Th^ lady, taking, a thick Jetter-case from acapa- 

I'Cioys and well-furnished part of the I'emale habili- 

J ^ent of oth^ day$, yclept a pocket, produced, a 

small parcel, and said, ** Do me the favour, Ma am, 
to slip this trifle into the Doctor's bureau the first 
time you see him open it j and just say, ' Sir, this 
is bank notes for thre^ bundled pounds, instead of 
what that rogue robbed you of. But you must ask 
no questions ; «nd you must not stare^ Sir, for it's. 
horn a friend that will never be known. So don't 
be over curious ; for if s a friend who will never take 
it back, if you fret yourself to tlie bone. So please,. 
Sir, to do what you please with it. Either use it, or 
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put it behind the fire, whichever you thmk the most 
sensible.' And then, if he should say, * Pray, Miss, 
who gave you that impertinent message for me?' 

you will get into no jeopardy, for you can answer 
that you - are* bonnd head, and foot -to hold- your 
tongue J and then, being a man of honour, he will 
hold his. Don't you think, so^ Ma'«m ? 

The Memorialist, heartily laughing, but in great 
perturbation leait the Doctor should be hurt or dis- 
pleased, would lain have resisted this commission j 
but the lady, peremptorily saying a promise was a 
promise, which uo person under a vagabond j but 
more especially a person of honour» writing books, 
could break, would listen to no appeal. 

She had been, she protested, on the point of non 
compos ever since that rogue had played the Doctor 
such a knavish trick, as picking his bureau to get at 
his cash ; in thinking how much richer she, who had 
neidier child nor chick, noi^ aUy particular great 
talents, was than she ought to be ^ while a man who 
was so much a greater scholar, and with such a fry 
of young oneb at his heels, all of them such a set of 

geniuses. Was 'suddenly -made M> much poorer, for no 

offence, only that rogue's knavishness. And she 
cbuld not get back into hejr right senses upon the 
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accident, she said, till she had hit upon this scheme: 
for knowing Dr. Bumey to be a very punctilious 
man, like most of the hook-writers, who were always 
rather odd, she was aware she could not make him 
accept such a thing in a quiet way, however it might 
be his due in conscience; only hy some cunning 
device that he could not get the better of. 

Expostulation was vain ; and the matter was ar- 
ranged e:!uctly according to her injunctions. 

Ultimately, however, when the deed was so con- 
firmed as to be irrevocable, the Memorialist obtained 
her leave to make known its author ; though under 
the most absolute charge of secrecy for all around ; 
which was strictly observed ; notwithstanding all 
the resistance of the astonished Doctor, whom she 
forbade ever to name it, either to herself, she said, or 
Co., under pain of never speaking to him again. 

All peculiar obstacles, however, having now passed 
away, justice seems to demand the recital of this 
extraordinary little anecdote in the history of Dr. 
Burney. 

Those who still remember ai daughter of the 
Earl of Thanet, who. was widow of Sir William 
Duncan, will recognize, without difficulty, in this 
narration, the generosity, spirit, and good humour. 
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with the uncultivated, ungrammatical^ and incoherent 
dialect ; and the comic, but arbitrary manner ; of the 
indescribably diverting and grotesque, though muni- 
ficent and nobly liberal. Lady Mary Duncan* 

• » • - • - 

The singular, and, in another way, equally quaint 

and original, as well as truly Irish, Mrs. Vesey, no 
sooner heard of Dr. Bumey's misfortune, than she 
sent for an ingenious carpenter, to w liom she commu- 
nicated a desire to have a private drawer constructed 
in a private apartment, for the concealment and 
preservation of her cash from any fraudulent servant* 
Accordingly, within the wainscot of her dressing 
room, this was effected ; and, when done, she rang 
for her principal domestics and, after recounting 
to them the great evil that had happened to poor 
Dr. Burney ; and bemoaning that he had not ' taken 
a similar precaution, she charged them, in a low voice, 
never to touch such apart of the wall, lest they should 
press upon the spring of the private drawer, in which 
she was going to hide her gold and bank notes. 
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■ •> 1. . , • 

A beam» hdweven <^-8ofl;e8t Jbosom happiness, soon 

after this disaster, lightened, almost dispersed, the 
cares of Dr, Bumey. .His Susq^na, called back, with 
her husband and iamily, to England, by some change 
of affiursy suddenly returned from Boulogne — and 
returned beyond expectation, beyond probability, be- 
yond all thinfp earthly, aayf>. tfoperrrif Hope^ indeed, 

—that sun-mark ol all whiQh lights on to futurity I can 
be denominated etirthly; — necmited jm healthy and 

restored to his wishes, as well as to his arms, and to 

her country and her fHends* 3o: small a change 

of climate had been salubrious, and in so short a 
9pace of time had j^roved renovating.' 

1 his smiling and propitious event, happily led 
the Doctor to yet further • acquaintance with the 
incomparable Mr, Locke and his iamily j as the re- 
covered invalid was now settled, with her husband 
and children, in the picturLjs(j^uc village of Mickle- 
ham» just at the foot of Norbury Park; and within 
reach of the habitual enjoyment of its exquisite 
society. ' 
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HADAME D£ GENUS. 

In the suinmar of thia yeaiv -1735^ came over from- 

France the celebrated Comtesse de Geiiliii. Dr. 
Burney and his aecMid daughter ^ere ahno^ Imme- 
diately luvited, at the express desire of the Countess, 
to meietr and pass a day with liery at the house of jStr 
Joshua lleynolds. His niece, Miss Palmer,* Sir 
Abraham aod Lady Hume, Lord Palmerston, and 
some others, were of the party. \ ^ 

Madame de Genlis must thai have been about 
thirty-fiye years of age j but the whole of her appear- 
ance was nearly ten years younger. Her face^ witlw 
out positive l^eauty, had the most winning «agree- 
ability; her figure was remarkably elegant^ her 
attire was chastly simple : her air was reserved, aad 
her demeanourwas dignified. . Her language -had the* 
same flowing perspicuity, and animated variety, by 
which it is marked in ^e best of her works^ and 
her discourse was full of intelligence, yet wholly free 
from pre8umpti<m or obtrusion^ -Dr. Bumey -wa» 
forcibly struck with her, and his daughter vvas 
enchanted« 



Afterwards Marcbionen of Thomond. 
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Almost as nunierotts iis her works, and almost as 
diversified, were the characters which had preceded 
this celebrated lady to England. None, however, 
of the calumnious sort had reached the ears of the 
Doctor previously to this' meeting ; and though 
some had buzzed about these of the Memorialistr 
they were vague ; and she had' willingly, from the 
charm of such superior talents, believed them un- 
founded ; even before the witchery of personal par- 
tiality drove them wholly from the field ; for from 
her sight, her manners, and her' conversation, not an 
idea could, elicit that was not instinctively in her 
&vottr. 

. Unconstrained, therefore, was the impulsive regard 
with which this illustrious foreigner inspired both ; 
and which, gently, but pointedly, it was her evident 
aim to increase. She made a visit the next day to 
the Memorialist, whose society she sought with a 
flattering earnestness and a spirited grace that, 
coupled with her rare attractions, made a straight- 
forward and most, animating conquest of her charmed 
votary. 

Madame de Genlis had already been at Windsor, 
where, through the medium of Madame de la Fite, 
she had been honoured with a private audience of 
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the Queen ; and the energetic respect with which 
she spoke of her Majesty, was one of the strongest 
incentives to the loyal heart of Dr. Burney for 
encouraging this rising connexion. 

Madame de Genlis had presented* she said* to the 
Queen the sacred dramas which she had dedicated 
to her iSerene Highness the Duchess of Orleans ; 
addingy 'that she had brought over only two copies 
of that work, of which the second was destined for 
Mademoiselle JBwmey t to whom, with a billet of 
elegance nearly heightened into expressions oi inend- 
ship, it was shortly conveyed. 

The Memorialist was at a loss how to make ac« 
knowledgments for this obliging oflfering» as she 
would have held any return in kind to savour rather 
of vanity than of gratitude. Dr. Bumey, however, 
relieved her embarrassment, by permitting her to be 
the bearer of his own History of Music, as far as it 
had then been published. This Madame de Genlis 
received with infinite grace and pleasure ; for while 
capable of treating luminously almost every subject 
that occurred, she had an air, a look, a smile, that 
gave . consequence, transiently, to every thing she 
said or did* 

She had then by her side, and ibndly under her 
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wing, a little girl whom she called Pamela,* who was 
most attmctiTely lovely y and whom, she had imbibed 
with a species of enthusiasm for the Memorialist, so 
potent and so eccentric, that iRdien, during the visit 
at Sir Joshua Reytioids', Madame de Genlis said, 
f* P&mektf voiHi MademauteUe Bwmey !^ tKe 
animated little person rushed hastily forward, and 
prostrated herself upon one Imee befoi« th6 asto> 
nished, almost confounded object of her notice; 
who^ though covered vnth a confusion half distress- 
ing, half ridiculous, observed in every motion and 
attitude of the really enchanting ' little ereature, a 
pacturesque beauty of effect, and a magic allure- 
ment in her fine cast up eyes, ' that l^he could not 
but wish to see perpetuated by Sir Joshua. 

On the day that Dr. Bumey lefl his card in Port- 
knd-place, for a parting visit to Madame de Genlis, 
previously* to her quitting London, he left there, 
also, the Memorialist j who, by appointment, was to 
pass the morning vnih that lady. This same witch- 
ing little being was then capitally aiding and abetting 
in a- preconcerted manceuvre, with which Madame de 
Genlis not a little surprised her guest. This was 

* Afterwards Lady Edwiurd Fitzgerald. 
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by detaining .her» thrQugh, » .t^^usaaci v^yiiig con- 
triTanoes, all fer a while unsuspected, in ^.particular 
position i .while a paintar* twhom ^Madametde :Genlis 
mentioned 4m being her by chance, and who 
appeared to be amusing himself with sketching some 
fancies of his own, was clandestinely taking a por- 
trait of the visitor. 

However flattered by the desire of its possession 
in so celebrated a personage^ that, irisitoc iiad already, 
and decidedly, refused setting for it, not alone to 
Madame dC' Geniis, but to various other kind de- 
manders, from a rooted didike of beiiij^ exhibited. 
And when she discovered what was going forwjird, 
much vexed and disconcerted, she would have quitr* 
ted her seat, and fled the psemises : but the .adroit 
little charmer had agmn recourse to her graceful 
prostration} and, again casting up her beautifully 
picturesque eyes, pleaded the cause and wishes of 
Madame de Genlis, whom she called Mamafif with 
an eloquence and a pathos -so. singular and so capti- 
vating, that the . Memorialist, though she would 
not sit quietly still, nor voluntarily favour the 
painter'a artifice, could only have put in practice 
a peremptory and determined flight, by trampling 
upon the urgent, clinging, impassioned httie sup* 
pliant. 



* 
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This was the last day's iutercourse of Madame 
de Oenlis with Dr. Burney and the Memorialist. 
Circumstances, soon atterwards, suddenly parted 
them ; and ciFCumstances never again brought them 
together. 

MR. BUHKE. 

This hrilliant new acquaintance ofiPered, in its 
short duration, a pleasing interlude for ihe occa- 
sional leisure of Dr. Burney, which more than ever 
required some fresh supply, as Mr. Burke now was 
entirely lost to him ^ and to all but his own political 
set, through the absorption of his tumultuous accu^ 
sations against Mr. Hastings ; by which his whole 
existence became sacrificed to Parliamentary eon« 
tentions. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, however, not less £uthfully 

than 2)leasantly, still kept his high and honoured 
post of intimacy with Dr. Burney* And Mrs. De<- 
lany maintained hers, with a sweetness of mental 
attraction that magnetized languor £rom infirmity, 
and deterioration of intellect from decay of years. 
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MRS. DELANT. 

The society which assembled at that lady's man- 
sion was elegant and high bred, yet entertaining and 
diversified. As Mrs. Pelany chose to sustain her 
own houhc, that she might associate without con- 
straint with her own family, the generons Duchess 
of Portland would not make a point of persuading 
her to sojourn at Whitehall | preferring the sacrifice 
of her own ease and comfort, in quitting that uobie 
residence nearly every evening, to lessening those of 
her tenderly loved compaiiiuu. 

And here her good sense repaid the goodness of 
her heart ; for she saw, from time to time, without 
formality, introduction, or even the eHqmUes of 
condescension, sundry persons moving iu a less- 
exalted sphere than her own, yet who, as she was 
a spirited observer of life and manners, afforded an 
agreeable variety in the current intercourse of the 
day : and from any thing inelegantly inferior, Mrs. 
Delany, from her rank in the world, and still more 
from her good principles and good taste, was invio- 
lably exempt. 

Many of the most favoured of this peculiar assem- 
blage bad already passed away, before Dr. Bumey 
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had been honoured with admission* Amongst those 

yet remaining, who belonged equally to both these 
hidies, were, the Countess of Bute, wife to the early 
fiivourite of his Majesty, George the Third, and 
the famous' Lady Mary Wortley- Montague's daugh* 
ter; a person of first-rate understanding, and possess- 
ing a large share, of the ready wit» freed from the 
keen sarcasm and dauntless spirit of raillery ol her 
renowned mother- . 

And she was occasionally accompanied by Lady 
Louisa' Stuarty her accomplished daughter; who in- 
herited, only the better part, namely, sense, taste, 
and ainiability» from any of her progenitors. 

The Countess of Bristol, still a strikingly fine 
woman, and, though no longer young, still plea»« 
ingly interesting ; with her engaging and charming 
daughter. Lady Louisa Harvey,* not seldom formed 
the party. 

. The ** high-bred,, elegant Boscaweh,'' the every- 

way honourable widow of the gallant Admiral, was 
peculiarly a favourite of Mrs* Delany, for equal 

excellence in character, conduct, and abilities. ' 
The old Earl of Gmlford, high in all the wit; 



* Since Countess of LirerjiooL 
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spirity anil politeneas that he transmitted to his 

favoured aud numerous race, was always gladly 
welcQmeiL . 

Lady Wallingford, the unhappy widow of a gaming 
Lord, and the cuin^ daughter, though bom hetreaa 

of the richest speculator oi Europe, the lamous South 

Sea.Law,/vraA at thi& time reduced. to aid her exUti* 

ence hy being a pensioner of her feeling friend, Mrs. 
Delany l fcty whom this unfortunate, but veiy re* 
spectable lady, was always distuiguisiied with assw- 
duous attei&tion, both from her misfortunes and the 
obligations under which they forced her to labour. 
She was extremely well bred, though mournfully 
taciturn. She was uniformly habited in black silk, 
and in full dress ; wearing a hoop, long ruffles, a 
winged cap, and all the stately formality oi' attire of 
the times^ that even then were past ; which, howoYer, 
in its ceremonial, seemed suited witli the rank to 
which she had risen ; and in its.^loom, tp the.distreas 
into which she had fallen. 

Mrs* Carter and Mrs, Chapone, from time to. time^ 
spent and enlightened a day with this inestimable 

Mrs* Delany ; who was connected , more intimately 

still with Mrs. Montague. 

The celebrated Horace Walpole was a frequent 
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visitor, from possessing enough of genuine taste to 
delight in Mrs. Delany^ and of spirit and fasiuoii lor 
paying his court to the Duchess Dowager of Port- 
land. He was enchanted, also, to recreate his quaint 
humour by mingling occasionally with peroons who, 
from being little known to him, excited his ever 
busy curiosity; which was restlessly seeking fresh 
food, with a devouring voracity that made it ever 
freshly required. And it was observed, that Mr. 
Walpole was nowhere more agreeable or more briU 
liant than in St. Jameses Place ; where he was po- 
lite and gay, though irrepressibly sarcastic and good- 
humoured and entertaining, though always covertly 
epigrammatical. 

Owen Cambridge and Soame Jen3rn8 appeared, 
also, in this society^ .and were as fully capable to 
appreciate the excellences of Mrs* Delany, as she, 
in return, was to enjoy their playful wit, and 
well-seasoned raillery. 

The elegant, polished Mr. Smelt, was peculiarly 
suited both to the taste and the situation of Mrs. 
Delany^ with the first there was congeniality of 
mind; with the second, there was the similarity of 
each being a chosen, though untitled favourite of 
both King and Qsieen. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Locke were latterly added to this 

set; which they were truly iormed to draw to a 
clinuix of social perfection. 

But a lamented^ though not personal or family 
events which occurred at the end of this, summer; 
must here he recorded, with some detail of circum« 
stance ; as it proved, in its consequences, by no 
means unimportant to the history of Dr. Bumey. 

The yenerable Mrs. Delany was suddenly bereft 
of the right noble friend who was the delight of her 
life, the Dudiess Dowager of Portland. That 
honoured and honourable lady had quitted town for 
ber dowry mansion of Bulstrode Park. Thither 
she had just most courteously invited this Memo- 
rialist; who had spent with her Grace and het 
beloved friend, at the fine dwelling of the former at 
Whitehall, nearly the last evenuig of their sojouni 
in town, to arrange this intended summer junction. 
A letter of Mrs. Delany's dictation had afterwards 
followed to St. Martiu's-street, fixing a day on 
which a carriage, consigned by her Grace to Mrs. 
Delan/s service, was to fetch the new visitor. But^ 
on the succeeding morning, a far di£Eerent epistle,' 
written by the Amanuensis of Mrs. Delany, brought 
the mournful counter-tidings of the seizure, illness, 
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and d^eue, of the valuablOf generous, and channing 

mistress of Bulstrode l*aik. 

Mrs. Delany, as soon as possible, was removed 
back to St. James's Pla^e ; in a grief the most 
tottchingly profound, though the most edifyingly 

resigned. 

This was a loss for which, as Mrs. Delany was 

fifteen years the senior, no human calculatiou had 
prepared ; and what other has the human Mathema- 
tician ? Her condition in life, therefore, as well as 
her heart, was assailed by this privation ; and how* 
ever inferior to the latter was the former considera- 
tion, the conflict of afflicted feelings with discom- 
fitted affairs, could not but be doubly oppressive: 
Ibr though from the Duchess no pecuniary loan was 
accepted by Mrs. Delany, unnumbered were the 
little auxiliaries to domestic economy which her 
Grace found means to convey to St. James's Place. 

But now, even the house in- that place, though al- 
ready small for the splendid persons who frequently 
sought there to pay their reispects to the Duchesi^ 
as well as to Mrs. Delany, became too expensive for 
her means of supporting its establishm^t. 

The friendship of the high-minded Duchess for 
Mrs. Delany had been an honour to herself and to 
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her seXy in its refinement as well as in its liberidity. 
Her superior rank she held as a bauble, her superior 
Wealth as dros8» save as they might be made subser- 
vient towards equalizing in condition the chosen 
compiaaion, with whom iii afibction all was already 
parallel. ' 

To see them together, offered a view of human 
excellence delightful to contemplate. They endeared 
^istence to eadi other, and only what was paMiei- 
pated seemed to be enjoyed by either. And they 
each possessed so much understanding, cultivation, 
taste, and spirit, that their mutual desire to procure 
said to give pleasure to each other,' operated not less as 
a spur to their improvement, even at this late period 
of life, than as a delight to their affections. In sen- 
timent and opinion their converse had the most 
mureBtnmied openness ; but in manner, a superior 
reject in Mrs. Delany was never to be vanquished 
by the utmost equalizing efforts of the Duchess : it 
was a respect of the heart, grafted upon that of the 
old sehool ; and every struggle to dislodge it only 
proved, by its failure, the uushakeable firmness of its 
basis. The Duchess^ therefore, was forced to con- 
tent herself with wearing an easy cheerfulness of 
Ireedom, that flung off all appearance of seeming 
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aware of this reverence ; but which she accompanied 

with a cherishing delicacy, that made her wateiiful 
of every turn of countenance^ every moduktion of 
voice, and every movement or gesture, that might indi* 
^te any species of desire for something new, altered, 
or any way attainable for the advantage or pleasure 
of the Mend whom she most loved to honour. 

What a blank was a breach such as this of an 
intercourse so tender, and at an age so advanced! 
Religion alone could make it supportable ; and to 
that alone can be attributed the patient sweetness 
with which Mrs. Delany met every consolation that 
could be offered to her by her still existing , ties. Lady 
Bute, Lady Bristol, Mrs. Boscawen, Mrs. Sandford, 
&c. &c. &c. 

But most eager amongst them, from the energy of 
her attachment, forth rushed her latest, newest, and 
last chosen friend, w ho, in another day or two, would 
have been at her side, on the very moment of this 
heavy deprivation. Fearfully, nevertheless, she 
came, every other consoler having priority of almost 
every species to plead for preference : but those 
chords of unison, which in sympathy alone include 
every claim, discarding, as dissonance, whatever 
.would break in upon their harmony, had here struck 
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from heart to heart with responnve tenderness i and 

i/vhat of merit preponderated in the scales of one, was 
balanced into fair equilibrium by venerating devotion 
in the other. 

Upon first receiving the melancholy intelligence 
of the broken-up meeting at Bulstrode Park, Dr. 
Bumey had taken his much-grieved daughter with 
him to Chesington ; where, with all its bereavements, 
he repaired^ to go on with his History; but, with a 
kindness which always led him to participate lu the 
calls of alfection» he no sooner learned that her pre- 
sence would be acceptable to Mrs. Delany, than he 
spared his amanuensis from his side and his work, 
and instantly lent her his carriage to convey her 
back to town, and to the house of that afflicted 
lady J whose tenderly open-armed, though tearful 
reception, was as gratifying to the feelings of her 
deeply-attached guest, as the grief that she witnessed 
was saddening* 

The Doctor permitted her now to take up her 
pbode.in this. house of mourning; where she had 
the heart-felt satisfaction to find herself nut only 
soothing to the. admirable firiend, by whom so late 
in life, but so warmly in love, she had been taken to 
the .bosom ; but empowered to relieve some of her 
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cares by being intrusted to overlook, examine, and read 

to her letters and manuscripts of every description ^ 
and to select, destroy, or arrange the long^hoarded 
mass. She even began revising and continuing a 
manuscript memoir of the early days of Mrs. 
Delany^ but, as it could be proceeded with only 
in moments of unbroken tSie i Me, it never was 
finished. 

Meanwhile^ when the tidings of the dea^ of 

the Duchess Dowager of Portland reached their 
Majesdes, their first thought, after their immedi* 
ate grief at . her departure, was of Mrs. Delany } 
and when they found that the Duchess, from a 
natural expectation oi being herself the longest 
liver, had taken no measures to soften off the worldly 
part, at least, of this separation, the King, with most 
benevolent munificence, resolved to supply the defi- 
ciency which a failure of foresight alone, he was 
sure, had occasioned in a friend of such anxious 
fondness. He cumpletely, therefore, and even mi- 
nutely fitted up for Mrs. Delany a house at Windsor, 
near the Castle ; and settled a pension of three hun* 
dred pounds a-year upon her for life ; to enable her 
to still l<eep her house in town, that she might 
repair thither every winter, for the pleasure of 
enjoying the society of her old friends. 
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The grateful heart of Mrs. Delany overdo wed at 
her eyes at marks so attentiTe» as well as beneficent, 
of kindness and goodness in her tSovereignsf for 
well she fdt convinced' that the Qneen had a mental 
share and influence in these royal offerings. 

To Windsor, thus invited, Mrs. Delany now went ; 
and this Memorialist, lightened of a thousand appre>^ 
hensions by this cheer to the fedings of her honoured 
friend, returned to Dr. Bumey, in iSurrey. A letter 
speedily followed her, with an account that the good 
King himself^ having issued orders to be apprized 
when Mrs. Delany entered the town of Windsor, had 
repaired to- her newly allotted house, there, in per- 
son, to give her welcome. Overcome by such con« 
descension, she flung herseli' upon her knees before 
Him, to express a sense of his graciouffiiess for whicb 
she could And no words. 

Their Majertin almort hnmediately mhed her in 
person ; an honour which they irequentiy repeated : 
and they condescendingly sent to her, altematdy, 
all their royal daughters. And, as soon as she was 
recovered from her ^tigues, they invited her to 
their evening concerts at the Upper Lodge, in 
which, at that time, they sojonmed.* 



* When, many years after, the reparations of Windsor Castle 
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» 

The time is now come to open upon the circum- 
stances which will lead, ere long, to the cause of a 
seeming episode in these memoirs. 

' Dr. Bumey was soon informed that the Queen 
had deigned to inquire of Mrs. Delany, why she had 
not hrought her friend. Miss Bumey, to her new 
home ? an inquiry that was instantly followed by an 
invitation that hastened, of course, the person in 
question to St. Albans'-street, Windsor. 

Here she found her venerable friend in the full 
solace of as much contentment as her recent severe 
personal loss, and her advanced period of life, could 
well admit. And, oftentimes, far nearer to mortal 
happiness is such contentment in the aged, than is 
suspected, or believed, by assuming and presuming 
youth ; who frequently take upon trust — or upon 
poetry — their capability of superior eigoyment for 
its possession. She was honoured by all who ap- 
proached her she was loved by ail with whom she 
associated. Her very dependence was made Inde- 



were completed, so as to £t it for the residence of the Kingt 
Geoiige the ThiH, and the Royal Family, this Lodge, and the 
Lower, were pulled down. 
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pendent by the delicacy with which it left her com* 
pletely mistress of her actions and her abode. Her 
Sovereigns unbent firom their state to bestow iipon 
her graciousuess and favour : and the youthful ob- 
ject of her dearest a£fections* was fostered^ with their 
full permission, under her wing. 

And, would it not seem senseless ingratitude, or 
puerile affectation, not to acknowledge, that the gra- 
doiis encouragement with which they urged to her 
side the singularly elected friend of her later years, 
bore a share, and not a small one, in contributing to 
the serenity of her mind, and the pleasantness of her 
social life? 

XH£ KING AND QUEEN. 

In a week or two after the arrival of the new visi^ 
xtant, she was surprised into the presence of the King, 
by a sudden, unannounced, and unexpected entrance 
of his Miyesty, one evening, into the drawing-room 
of Mrs. Delany j wliere, however, the confusion occa- 
sioned by his unlooked-for appearance speedily, nay 
blithiy, subsided, from the suavity of his manners, 
the impressive benevolence of his countenance, and 



* Miss Port : now Mrs. Waddington, of Llanoyer House. 
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the theering gaiety of hm diacoiifae* Fear could no 

more exist where gouduess of heart was so pre- 
dominanty thaa respect could fail where dignity of 
rauk was so pre-eminent ; and, ere many minutes had 
elapsed, Mrs. Delany had the soft satis^iiction not 
only of seeing the first trenioi s of her favoured Irieud 
pass nisensibly away, but of observing them to be 
supplanted by ease, nay, delight, from the mild yet 
lively graciousness with which she was drawn into 
conversation by his Majesty. 

The Queen, a few days later, made an entry with 
almost as little preparation; save that the King, 
though he had not announced, had preceded her; 
and that the chairman's knock at the door had 
excited some suspicion of her approach ; while the 
King, who came on foot, and quite alone, had only 
rung at the bell } each of them palpably showing a 
condescending intention to avoid creating a panic 
in the new guest ; as well as to obviate, what repeat* 
edly had happened when they arrived without these 
precautions, a timid escape. 

To describe what the Queen was in this inter- 
view, would be to pourtray grace, sprightlihess, 
sweetness, and spirit, embodied in one frame. And 
each of these Sovereigns, while bestowing all their 
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decided attentions upon thw venerable and admi* 

J able kobtess, deigned to display the most favourable 
diipMtion towards her new visitor; the whole of 
their mauuer, and the whole tenor of their discourse 
denoting a cuiioiis desire to develop^ if traceable* 
the peculiarities which had iuipelled that small 
person, almost whether she would or not» into 
public notice. 

The pleasure with which Dr. Bumej received 
the details now transmitted to him, of the la v our 
with which his daughter was viewed at Windsor, 
made a marked period of parental satisfaction in 
his life : and these aooountSt with some othera on a 
bmiiiu* topic of a more recent date, were placed 
amongst hoards to which he had the most frequent 
recourse for recreation in his latter years. 

The incidents, indeed, leading to this so honour^ 
able distinction were singular almost to romance* 
This daughter, from a shyness of disposition the 
most fearful, as well as irom her native obscurity, 
would have been the last, in the common course of 
things, to have had the smallest chance of attracting 
royal notice; but the eccentricity of her opening 
adventure into life had excited the veiy curiosity 
which its scheme meant to render abortive; and 
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these august personages beheld her with an evident 

wish of making some acquaintance with her character. 
They saw her» also, under the auspices of a lady 

whom they had almost singled out from amoiigbt 

womankind as an object worthy of their private 

friendship ; and whose animated regard ibr her, 

they knew, had set aloof all distance of year^ and 

all recency of intercourse. 

These were circumstances to exile common form 
and royal disciplinariariism from these great person- 
ages; and to give to them the smiling front and 
unbent brow of their fair native, not majestically 
acquired, physiognomies. And the impulsive effset 
of such urbanity was facilitatiug their purpose to its 
happy, honoured object i who found herself, as if by 
enchantment, in this august presence, without the 
.panic of being summoned, or the awe of being pre- 
^nted. Nothing was chilled by ceremonial, nothing 
was sti£^ed by etiquette, nothing belonging to 
the foniiulcB of royalty kept up stately distance. 
No lady in waiting exhibited the Queen; no 
eq^uerry pointed out the King; the reverence of 
the heart sufficed to impede any forgetfulness of their 
rank j and the courtesy of their own unaffected 
hilarity difiused ease, spirit, and pleasure all around* 
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The King, insatiably curious to become still more 

minutely master of the history of the publication of 
Evelina, was pointed* though sportive^ in question to. 
briug Ibrth that result. The Queen, still more 
desirous to develop the author than the book, was 
arch and intelligent in converse, to draw out her 
g^eral sentiments an^d opinions ; and both were so 
gently, yet so gaily, encouraging, that not to have 
met their benignant openness with frank vivacity, 
must rather have been insensibility than timidity. 

They appeared themselves to enjoy the novelty of 
so domestic an evening visit, which, it is believed, waa 
unknown to their practice till they had settled Mrs^ 
Delany in a private house of their own presentation 
at Windsor* Comfortably here they now took their 
tea, which was brought to them by Miss Port ; Mrs, 
Delany, to whom that office belonged, being too 
infirm for its performance j and they stayed on, in 
lively, easy, and . pleasant conversation, abandoning 
cards, concert, and court circle, for the whole evening* 
And still, when, very late, they made their esdt, they 
seemed reluctantly to depart. 

Mrs. Delany was elevated with grateful pleasure ^ 
her devoted guest was delighted, astonished, en- 
c^nnted ; and Dr« Bumey, with the highest vivacity, 
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read her narrative of this visit ; with other nearly 

similar scenes that fuiiowed it, during a three weeks' 
residence at Windsor ; to almost all his confidential 
friends. 

* • * • * 

WARREN HASTINGS. 

The far» and but too deeply* widely* and unfortu- 
nately famed Warren Ha^itiugs was now amongst the 
persons of hi^ renown, who courteously sou^t the 
acquaintance of Dr. Bumey. 

The tremendous attadL upon the character and 

conduct of Governor Hastings, which terminated, 

through his own dauntless appeal for justice, in the 

memorable trial at Westminster Hall, hung then 
ittspended over his head : and, as Mr. Burke wis 
his principal accuser, it would strongly have preju- 
diced the Doctor against the accused, had not some 
of the most respectable connexions of the Governor, 
who had known him through the snocesstve series 
of his several governments, and through the whole 
display of his almost unprecedented power, been 
particularly of the Doctor's acquaintance j and these 
all agreed, that the uniform tenor of the actions of 
Mr. Hastings, while he was Governor General of 
India, spoke humanity, moderation^ and liberality. 
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His demeanour and converse were perfectly cor- 
roboratory with this praise; and he appeared to 
Dr. Burney to be one of the greatest men then 
living 88 a public character $ while as a private man^ 
his gentleness, candour, and openness of discourse, 
made him one of the most pleasing. He talked 
with the utmost frankness upon his situation and 
afiaini ; and with a perfect reliance of victory over 
his enemies, from a fearless consciousness of probity 
and honour. 

That Mr. Burk^ the high-minded Mr. Burke, 
with a seal nearly firantic in the belief of popular 
rumours, could so impetuously, so wildly, so impe- 
riously be his prosecutor, was a true grief to the 
Doctor i and seemed an enigma inexplicable. 

But Mr. Burke, with all the depth and sagacity 
of the rarest wisdom where he had time for conside- 
ration, and opportunity for research, had still not 
only the ardour, but the irredection oi ingenuous 
juvenile credulity, where tales of horror, of cruelty. 
Off of woe,, were placed beiore him with a cry for 
redress. 

Dr. Burney was painfully and doubly disturbed 
at this terrific trial, through his esteem and admira- 
tion for both parties ^ and he kept as aloof from the 
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scene of actioii daring the whole of its Trojan endur- 
ance, aa he would have done from a hull fight, to 
which both antagonists had been mercilessly exposed. 
For though, through hut transcendent merit, joined 
to a longer and more grateful connexion, he liad an 
infinitely wanner personal regard for Mr* Burke^ he 
held Mr. Hastings, in tliis case, to be innocent, 
and, consequently, injured : on him, therefore, every 
wish of victory devolved ; yet so high was tiie reli- 
ance of the Doctor on the character of intentional 
integrity in the prosecutor, that he always beheld him 
aa a man under a generous, however fanatical delu- 
sion of avenging imputed wrongs j and he forgave 
what he could not justify.^ 

STRAWBBRRY HILL. 

Few amongst those who, at this period, honoured 

Dr. Eiirncy with an increasing desire of intimacy, 
stood higher in fashionable celebrity than Horace 
Walpole,t and his civilities to the father were ever 



* In this e^vitaUe judgment of Dr. Bnnicy, othw of th« 
nuuugen were incfaided, and Mr. Windham was identified. 

f Afterwards Earl of Orford. 
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more accompanied by aa at least equal portion of 
distinction for his daughter; with whom, after 
numerous invitations that circumstances had ren- 
dered inefiective, the Doctor, in I7S6, had the 
pleasure of making a visit of some days to Straw- 
berry Hill. 

Mr. Walpole paid them the high and well under- 
stood compliment of receiving them without other 
company. No man less needed auxiliaries for the 
entertainment of his guests, when he was himself in 
good humour and good spirits. He had a fund of 
anecdote that could provide food for conversation 
without any assistance from the news of the day» or 
the state of the elements: and he had vnt and 
general knowledge to have supplied their place» had 
his memory been of that volatile description that 
retained no former occurrence, either of his own or 
of his neighbour, to relate. He was scrupulously, 
and even elaborately well-bred; fearing, perhaps, 
from his conscious turn to sarcasm, that if he suf- 
fered himself to be unguarded, he might utter 
expresnons more amusing to be recounted aside, 
than agreeable to be received in front. He was a 
witty, sarcastic, ingenious, deeply-thinking, highly- 
cultivated, quaint, though evermore gallant and 
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roinantie» tliough very mundane, old bachelor of 

other days. 

£ut his external obligations to nature were by no 

means upon a par with those which he owed to her 
mentally : his eyes were tnexpreaafve i and his eoun- 
tenance, when not worked upon by his elocution, 
was of the same doseription } at kast in these his 

latter days. 

Strawberry Hill was now exhibited to the utmost 

advantage. All that was peculiar, especially the 
most valuable of his pictures* he had the politeness to 
point out to his guests liimseU j and not unfrequently, 
from the deep shade ih. which som^e of his antique 
portraits were pLu ed ; and the louc sort of luok o£ 
the unusually shaped apartments in which they were 
hungv striking recollections were brought to their 
minds of his Gothic steiry of the Celtic of Otranto. 

He shewed them, also, with marked pleasure, the 
very vase inmortaliaed by Gray* into which the 
pensive, but rapacious Selima had glided to her own 
destruction* whilst grasping aft that of her golden 
prey. On the outside of the vase Mr. Walpole had 
bad labelled*. 

« 'Twaa Oft THIS lofty eido.*' 

He accompanied tbera to the picturescj^e vOIa 
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already mentioned, which had been graced by the 
residence of Lady Di. Beauclerk j but which, having 
lost that fair possessor, was now destined for two suc- 
cessors m the highly talented Miss Berrys ^ of whom 
he was anticipating with delight the expected arriyal 
irom Italy. After displaying the elegant apartments, 
pictures, decorations, and beautiful grounds and 
views i all which, to speak in his own manner, had a sort 
of we^l-bred as well as gay and recreative appearance, 
he conducted them to a small but charming octagon 
room, which was ornamented in every pannel by 
designs taken from his own tragedy of the Myste* 
rions Mother, and executed by the accomplished 
Lady Di. 

Dr. Bumey beheld them with the admiration that 
could not but be excited by the skill, sensibility, and 
refined expression of that eminent lady artist : and 
the pleasure of his admiration happily escaped the 
alloy by which it would have been adulterated, had 
he previously read the horrihc tragedy whence the 
snbject had been chosen ; a tragedy that seems 
written upon a plan as revolting to probability as 
to nature ; and that violates good taste as forcibly 
as good feeling. It seems written, indeed, as if in 
epigrammatic scorn of the horrors of the Greek drama, 

F 2 
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by firing birth to conceptions equally terrific, and 

yet more appalling. 

In the evening, Mr. Walpole favoured them with 
producing several, and opening some of his numerous 
repositories of hoarded manuscripts ; and he pointed 
to a peculiar cai-avan, or strong box, that he meant to 
leave to his great nephew, L.ord Waldegrave ; with an 
injunction that it should not be unlocked for a 
certain number of years, perhaps thirty, after the 
death of Mr. Walpole ; by which time, he probably 
calculated, that all then living, who might be hurt 
by its contents, would be above, — or beneath them. 

He read several picked out and extremely clever 
letters of Madame du Deffand, * of whom he re- 
counted a multiplicity of pleasant histories ; and he 
introduced to them her favourite little lap-dog, which 
he fondled and cherished, fed by his side, and made 
his constant couipanion. There was no appearance 
of the roughness with which he had treated its 
mistress, in his treatment of the little animal j to 
whom, perhaps, he paid his court in secret penitence, 
as V amende honorable for his harshness to its 
bequeathes 



* Aftenranig edited 1»y Mitt Berry. 
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Horace Walpole was amongst those whose charae* 

ter, as far as it was apparent^ had contradictory qua- 
lities so difficult to reconcile one with another, as to 
make its development, from mere general observation, 
superficial and unsatisfactory. And Strawberry Hill 
itself, with all its chequered and interesting varieties 
of details had a something in its whole of monotony, 
that cast, insensibly, over its visitors, an indefinable 
species of secret constraint ; and made cheerfulness 
rather the effect of effort than the spring of pleasure ^ 
by keeping more within bounds than belongs to their 
buoyant love of liberty, those light, airy, darting, 
bursts of unsought gaiety, ycelpt animal spirits. 

Neveitheless, the evenings of this visit were spent 
delightfully — they were given up to literature, and 
to entertaining, critical, ludicrous, or anecdotical 
conversation. Dr. Bumey was nearly as full fraught 
as Mr. Walpole with all that could supply materials 
of this genus i and Mr. Walpole had so much tast« 
for his society, that he was wont to say, when Dr. 
Bumey was running off, after a rapid call in Berkeley- 
square, " Are you going already. Dr. Bumey?--? 
Very well, sir ! but remember you owe me a visit I 

The pleasure, however, which his urbanity and 
unwearied exertions evidently bestowed upon his 
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present guesl^^ iieemed to kindle m his mind a reci- 
procity of flenaation that wanned him into an increase 
of kindness ; and urged the most impressive desire of 
retaining them for a lengthened visit. He left no 
flattery of persuasion* and no bribery of promised en- 
tertunment untried to allure their compliance. The 
daugiiter was most willing : and the father was not 
less so ; but his time was irremediably portioned out» 
and no change was in his power, 

Mr, Walpole looked seriously surprised as well as 
chagrined at the failure of his eloquence and his temp- 
tations ; though soon recovering his usual tone, he 
turned o^T his vexation with his characteristic plea- 
santry, by uncovering a large portfolio, and telling 
them that it contained a collection of all the portraits 
that were extant, of every person mentioned in the 
Letters of Madame de wSevigne ^ <*andif you will not 
stay at least another day/' he said, patting the port-, 
folio with an air of menace, '^you shan't see one drop 
of them I" 

Highly pleased and gratified, they came away with 
a positive engagement for a quick return } but an 
event was soon to take place which shewed, as usual, 
the nullity of any engagement for the future of Man 

to his lellovv. 
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MR. STANLEY* 

In May, 1 786, died that wonderful blind muskian, 

and truly worthy man, Mr. Stanley, who had long 
been in a declining state of health, but who was 
much lamented by all with whom he had lived in 
any intimacy. 

Once more, a vacancy opened to Dr. Burney of 
the highest post of honour in his profession, that of 
Master of the King's Baud j a pu.st which in earlier 
life he had been promised, and of which the disap- 
poiutuient had caused him the most cruel chagrin. 

He had now to renew his application. The Cham- 
berlain was changed ; and whether the successor 
to Lord Hertford had receired, as any part of the 
bequests of his predecessor, the history of the vio- 
lated lights of Dr. Bumey, remained to be tried. 

MR. SMELT. 

Dr. Bumey was himself persuaded, from the 

favour shewn to him by the King, relative to the 
Commemoration of Handel, that his best chance 
was with his Majesty in person : and with this 
notion and hope^ he waited upon his amiable friend 
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Mr* Smelt, to consult with him upon what course 
to pursue. 

Mr. Smelt counselled him to go instantly to 
Windsor; not to address the King, but to be seen 
by him. Take your daughter in your hand," he 
said, and walk in the evening upon the terrace. 
Your appearing there at this time, the King will 
instantly understand $ and he has feelings so good 
and so quick, that he is much more likely to be 
touched by a hint of that delicate sort, than by any 
direct application. But — take your daughter in 
your hand.** 

Mr. Smelt had probably heard, from Mrs. De- 
lany, the graciousness with which that daughter 
had been signalized^ and the Doctor determined 
implicitly to follow this advice. 



MRS. DELANY. 

Fortunately, to encourage and enliven the little 
expedition, just before the post-chaise stopped at 
the door, a letter from Mrs. Delany, written by 
Miss Port, warmly pressing for a renewal of the 
visit of the daughter, with an intimation, that it 
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was asked by the Queen's express desire^ came» 
thiough a priYftte conyeyance, from Windsor. 

Arrived at Windsory Dr. Bumey drove to the 
house of Dr. Lind, after first depositing his com- 
panion at that of Mrs. Delany. With joy inexpres- 
sible that companion flew into the kind open arms 
of the most venerable of women, from whom her 
reception had all the liveliness of pleasant surprise, 
added to its unfading affection. They spent the 
rest of the morning together, and chiefly in the 
closet of Mrs. Delany j who, to her revering friend, 
unbosomed all her cares and sorrows, with a soil 
and touching unreserve, that could not but more 
and more endear her to one who took a share in all 
her grieis, as quick and sensitive as ii they had been 
her own. 

And many were the solicitudes of this feeling and 
most generous lady, though, at her great age, it 
might have been hoped that such would have been 
spared her ; but her primitive sensibility was unim* 
paired, and the difficulties or misfortunes of all with 
whom she was connected, were felt as if personal. 
Her beloved great niece was still with her, and was 
her first comfort and delight ; but too young and 
inexperienced to enter into her cares. These, how- 
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ever, though not their cdusc, had been perceived by 
the penetrating Queen ; who had then condescended 
to counsel this valued hidy to press for another visit 
from her new friend and favourite ; who seemed, ' 
she deigned to say, ** peculiarly suited to sooth her 
anxieties:" a gracious partiality, which Mrs. De- 
iany related as oi* good omen to the present a^li- 
cation. 

WINDSOR T£RUAC£. 

When the hour came for the evening walk on the 
Terrace^ Dr« Bumey took the arm of Dr. Lind ; 
and Mrs. Delany consigned his daugliter to the 
charge of Lady Louisa Clayton, a sister of Lady 
Charlotte Finch, Governess of the Princesses. 

All the Koyal Family were already on the Terrace. 
The King and Queen, and the Prince of Meck- 
lenburghy her Majesty s brother, walked together ; 
followed by a procession of the six lovely young 
Princesses, and some of the Princes ; exhibiting a 
gay and striking appcaiaiice oi' one of the finest 
families in the world. Everywhere as they advanced^ 
the crowd drew back against the walls on each side, 
making a double hedge for their passage : after which, 
the uiiiss re-united behiud, to follow. 
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When the King and Queen approached towards 

the party of Lady Louisa Clayton, her ladyship most 
kindly placed by her own side the Memorialist; 
without which attention she had heen certainly un* 
noticed ; for the moment their Majesties were in 
sight, she instinctively looked down, and drew her 
hat over her face. The courage with which their 
graciousness had invested her in the interviews at 
Mrs. Delany's^ where she was seen by them through 
their own courtesy, and at their own desire, all 
failed her here; where she came with personal, or,, 
rather, filial views, and felt terrified lest they might 
appear to be presumptuous. 

The Doctor was annoyed by the vsauie feeling j 
and looked so conscious and embarrassed, that though 
he attuned the honour of a how from the King, and 
a curtsey from the Queen, every time they passed 
him, he involuntarily hung back, without the small- 
est attempt at even looking for further notice. Thus, 
and ahnost laughably, each of them, after coming so 
far merely with the hope of being recognized, might 
have gone back to their cells, without raising a sur- 
mise that they had ever quitted them, but for the con- 
siderate kindness of Lady Louisa Clayton ; who, in 
taking under her own wing the Memorialist, gave 
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her a post of honour too conspicuous to be unre- 
marked. 

And, as soon as the Queen had stopped, and spoken 
to Lady Louisa in general terms, her Majesty, in 
a whisper, demanded, Who is with you. Lady 
Louisa ? And when Lady Louisa answered : 
** Miss Bumey, Ma'am ; her Majesty smilingly 
stepped nearer, with gentle and condescending in- 
quiries. 

The King, then, having finished his discourse with 
some other party, repeated the same question to Lady 
Louisa ; and, having received the same answer, imme- 
diately addressed himself to the Memorialist, to ask 
whether she were come to Windsor to make any stay ? 

" No, Sir J not now/* 

was sure,*' cried the Queen, *<she was not 
come to stay, by seeing her father, who has so little 
time/* 

And when shall you come agaiu," said the King, 
« to Windsor?** 

" Very soon — I hope^ Sir I ** 

** And— and— and — added he, halfJaughing, and 
hesitating signihcantly, while he flourished his hand 
and fingers as if wielding a pen ^ pray— how goes 
on— the Muse ? '* 
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To this she only answered by laughing also ; but 

he would not be so evaded, and repeated the inter- 
rogatory. She then replied, Not at all. Sir 1 " 
** No ?— but why ?— why not ? " 
I am— afraid. Sir P' she stammered. 
And why ? repeated he, surprised : " Of what 
are yon afraid ? — of what ? — 

Ashamed, however gratified, at the implied civility 
of this surprise, she answered something so hesi- 
tatingly and indistinctly, that he could not hear — or, 
at least, understand her ; though he had bent his 
head to a level with her hat from the beginning of 
the little conference ; and after another such question 
or two, with no greater satisfaction of reply — ^for 
she knew not how to treat so personal a subject in 
such full Congress — he smiled very good-humouredly, 
as if suddenly recoUectmg her father's account of the 
shyness of her Muse, and walked on : the Queen, 
wearing a smile of the same expression, by his side. 

This exceeding condescension was truly reviving 
to Dr. Bumey ; but it was all of good that repaid his 
journey and his effort. The place which he sought 
with 80 many motives to expect, and for which his 
rank in his profession so conclusively entitled him, 
he was infonned, a few days afterwards, had been 
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given away instantly upon the death of Mr. Stanley, 

without auj consultation with his Majesty; and, it 
was generally sunnised, much to his Majesty's dis- 
pleasure* 

SIR WILLIAxM PARSONS. 

But not, howerer, against the successful rival, 
Mr. Parsons^ afterwards Sir William, was this dis- 
jJeasure directed : he was wholly hlamdesa, not only 
in this siqterseding promotion, but in the tenor of 
his life at large. He might even be uninlbrmed of 
Dr. Burney's prior claims. And such, in iact, was 
Dr. Bumey's belief. 

The ensuing paragraph, which appeal's to have 
been written in Italy, and is copied from a mann* 
script memorandum book of Dr. Burney's, will 
demonstrate the early and liberal kindness of the 
Doctor towards Mr. Parsons. 

"RINALDO DI CAPLA, 

An oU and excellent oonposer, now out of fedtion, with 

whom I was made acquainted by Mr. Morrison, has very singular 
notions about all invention being at an end in mu8ic ; asserting* 
that composers only repeat themselree and each other. And that, 
aa to modnlation, it iaonly in the second part of songs (a da capo) 
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that it is attempted, merely to frig;bteu the hearer back to the 
first. It seems, he adds, as if these second parts were made hj 
the valet de chambre of the Maestro di Capella. I recommeDded 
him to Mr. Parsons, who consulted me abont a master at Rome, 
after he had been at a conservatorio at Naples, where he learned, 
he said, nothing, liinaldoi an adtniruble as well as fanciful lansi- 
cian, but deemed to bejMW^, could afford to give him more time 
than if ia fvll employment ; and for but little money. Mr. Ftesons 
solicited me, likewise, to prevail on Santarelli to favour him with 
a lew lessons in singing ; which, at my request, he did, without 
he or reward; for he had long^ ceased teacfaingp da prafiisore, 
except his charwing EHut LaSigDorina Bettoai.*' 

The Doctor^ it is true» could not then foresee 

the personal competition he was accelerating j but 
neither Kis equity nor his generosity were warped 
by the after discovery : all of injustice^ if any there 
were in the nomination, hung upon the patron* not 
the candidate. 



MR. SMELT. 

. Very shortly after this most undeserved disap^ 

pointment, the Memorialist — who must still, per- 
force,, mingle, partially, something of her OfWB 
memoirs with those of her father, with which, at 
this period, they were indispensabiy Hnked — ^met, by 
his owu immediate request, Mr. Smelt» at the house 
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of Mrs. Delany, who was then at her London dwell- 
ing, in St. James*8-place. 

He expressed the most obliging concern at the 
precipitancy of the Lord Chamberlain* who had dis- 
posed, he said* of the place before he knew the 
King^s pleasure; and Mr. Smelt scrupled not to 
confess that his Majesty's own intentions had by 
no means been fulfilled. 

As soon in the evening as all visitors were gone* 
and only himself and the Memorialist remained with 
Mrs. Delany, Mr. Smelt glided, with a gentleness 
and delicacy that accompanied all his proceedings, 
into the subject that had led him to demand this 
interview. And this was no other than the ofSer of 
a place to the Memorialist in the private establish- 
ment of the Queen. 

Her surprise was considerable j though by no 
means what she would have felt had such an oWsr 
not been preceded by the most singular graciousness. 
Neyertheless, a mark of personal favour so unsoli- 
cited, so unthought of, could not but greatly move 
her : and the moment of disappointment and cha- 
grin to her father at which it occurred j with the 
expressive tone and manner in which it was an- 
nounced by Mr. Smelt, brought it close to her heart. 
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as an intended and benevolent loark of goodness to 

her father himself, that might publicly manifest how 
little their Majesties had been consulted, when Dr* 
Burney had again so unfairly been set aside. 

But while these were the ideas that on the first 
moment awakened the most grateful sensations to- 
wards their Majesties, others, far less exhilarating, 
broke into their vivacity before they had even found 
utterance* A morbid stroke of sickly apprehension 
struck upon her mind with forebodings of separation 
ftom her father, her ftmily, her friends ; a separa- 
tion which, when there is neither distress to enforce, 
nor ambition to stimulate a change^ can have one 
only equivalent, or inducement, for an afiectionate 
■female ; namely, a home of her own with a chosen 
partner ; and even then, the filial sunderment, where 
there ia filial tenderness, is a pungent drawback to 
all new scenes of life. 

Nevertheless, she was fully sensible that here, 
though there was not that potent call to bosom 
feelings, there was honour the most gratifying in a 
choice so perfectly spontaneous ; and favour amount- 
ing to kindness, from a quarter whence such condes- 
cension could not but elevate with pleasure, as well 
as charm and penetrate with gratitude and respect. 

VOL. III. G 
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Still — the separatioiif-^for the residence was to be 

invariably at the Palace ; — the total change of life ; 
the relinquishing the brilliant intellectual circle 
into which she liad been so flatteringly invited — 

She hesitated — she breathed hard she could not 
attempt to speak — 

But she was with those to whom speech is not 
indispensable for discourse who could reciprocate 
ideas without uttering or hearing a syllable ; and to 
whose penetrating acumen words are the bonds, but 
not the revealers of thoughts. 

They saw, and understood her conflict ^ and by 
their own silence shewed that they respected hers, 
and its latent cause. 

And when, after a long pause, ashamed of their 
patience, she would have expressed her sense of its 
kindness, they would not hear her apology. Do 
not hurry your spirits in your answer, my dear Miss . 
Bumey,** said Mrs. Delany ; ** pray take your own 
time : Mr. Smelt, I am sure, will wait it.** 

Certainly he will,** said Mr. Smelt ; ** he can 
wait it even till to-morrow morning ; for he is not 
to give his answer till to-morrow noon.'* 

«* Take then the night, my dear Miss Burney,'* 
cried Mrs. Delany, in a tone of the softest sympa- 
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thy, ** for deliberation ; that you may think every 
tiling over» and not be hurried ; and let us all three 
meet here again to-morrow morning at breakfast.** 

How good you both arel the Manorialist was 
faintly uttering, when what was her surprise to hear 
Mr. Smelt, who, with a smile, interrupted her, say: 

1 have no claim to such a panegyric I I should ill 
execute the commission with which I have been 
entrusted, if I embarrassed Miss Burney ; lor the 
great personage, from whom I hold it, permitted my 
speaking first to Miss Buniey alone, without con- 
sulting even Dr. Bumey ; that she mig^t form, her 
own unbiassed determination." 

Where now was the hesitation, the incertitude, 
the irresolution of the Memorialist ? Where the 
severity of her conflict, the pang of her sundering 
wishes ? All were suddenly dissolved by overwhelm- 
ing astonishment, and melted by respectful gratitude : 
and to the decihiun of Dr. Biiriicy all now was wil- 
lingly, and with resolute and cheerful acquiescence, 
referred. 

Dr. Burney felt honoured, felt elated, felt proud 

of a mark so gracious, so unexpected, of personal 
partiality to his daughter ; but felt it, perforce, with 

the same drawbacks to entire happniess that so 

6 2 
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strongly had balanced its pleasure with herself. Yet 
bis high sense of such singular condescension, and 
bis hope of the worldly advantage to which it might 
possibly lead^ joined to the inherent loyalty that 
rendered a wish of his Sovereign a law to him» 
checked his disturbance ere it amounted to hesita- 
tion. Mutually, therefore, resigned to a parting 
from so honourable a call, they embraced in tearful 
unison of sentiment ; and, with the wannest feelings 
of heartfelt and most respectful — though not un- 
sighing — devotion. Dr. Bumey hastened to Mr. 
Smelt, with their unitedly grateful and obedient 
acceptance of the ofifer which her Mf^esty had 
deigned to transmit to them through his kind and 
liberal medium. 



THE QUEEN. 

' Dr. Bumey now became nearly absorbed by this 
interesting crisis in the life of his second daughter ; 
of which, however, the results, not the details, belong 
to these Memoirs. 

She was summoned almost immediately to Wind- 
sor, though only, at hrst, to the house pf Mrs. 
Deiany ; in whoie presence, as the Doctor learned 
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from her letters, this Memorialist was called to the 
honour of an interview of more than two hours with 
her Majesty. Not, however, for the purpose of 
arranging the particulars of her destination. The 
penetrating Queen, who soon, no doubt, perceived a 
degree of agitation which could not be quite eon- 
trolled in so new, so unexpected a position, with a 
delicacy the most winning put that subject quite 
aside ^ and discoursed solely, during the whole long 
audience, upon general or literary matters. 

I know well,'' continued the letter to the Doctor, 

how my kind father will r^oice at so generous an 
opening ; especially when I tell him that, in parting, 
she condescended, and in the softest manner, to say^ 
* 1 am sure, Miss Burney, we shall suit one another 
very well I ' And then, turning to Mrs. Delany, 
she added, * I was led to think of Miss Burney first 
by her books — ^then by seeing her — and then by 
always hearing how she was loved by her friends — 
but chiefly, and over all, by your regard for her.* 

The Doctor was then further informed, through 
Mrs. Delany, that the office of his daughter was to 
be that of an immediate attendant upon her Majesty, 
designated in the Court Calendar by the name of 
Keeper of the Robes. 
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Hi8 sense of the voluntary favour and good opinion 
shown by the Queen in this election, made now 
nearly the first pleasure of his life^ yet not superior, 
even if equal, was, or could be, either his satisfaction 
or the gratitude of his daughter, to the pleasure of 
Mrs. Delany, at this approximating residence of a 
favourite whom she most partially loved, and by 
whom she knew herself to be most tenderly revered* 

The bubiuess thus fixed, though unannounced, as 
Mrs. Haggerdom, the predecessor, still held her 
place, the Doctor again, for a few weeks, received 
back his daughter ; whom he found, like himself, 
extremely gratitied that her ofi&ce consisted entirely 
in attendance upon so kind and generous a Que^: 
though he could not but smile a little, upon learning 
that its duties exacted constant readiness to asdst at 
her Majesty's toilette : not from any pragmatical 
disdain of dress^on the contrary, dress had its full 
share of his admiration, when lie saw it in harmony 
with the person, the class, and the time of life of 
its exhibitor. But its charms and its capabilities, 
he was well aware, had engaged no part of his daugh- 
ter's reflections j what she knew of it was accidental, 
caught and forgotten with the same facility ; and 
conducing, consequently, to no system or knowledge 
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that might lead to any eminence of judgment for 
inrenting or-directing oraameiital personal drapery* 
And she was as utterly unacquainted with the value 
of jewelry, as she was unused to its wear and care. 

The Queen, however, he considered, as she made 
no inquiry, and delivered no charge, was probably 
determined to take her chance; well knowing she 
bad others more initiated about her to supply such 
deficiences. It appeared to him, indeed, that far 
from seeking, she waived all obstacles; anxious, upon 
this occasion, at least, where the services were to he 
peculiarly personal, to make and abide by a choice 
exclusively her own; and in which no common 
routine of chamberlain etiquette should interfere. 

And, ere long, he had the inexpressible comfort to 
be informed that so changed, through the partial gnu 
ciousness of the Queen to the Memorialist, was the 
place from that which had been Mrs. Haggerdorn*s ; 
so lightened and so simplified, that, in fact, the 
nominal new Keeper of the Robes had no robes 
in her keeping ; that the difficulties with respect to 
jewelry, laces, and court habiliments, and the other 
routine business belonging to the dress manufactory, 
appertained to her colleague^ Mrs. Schwellenberg ; 
and that the manual labours and cares devolved upon 
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the Wardrobe-women ; while from herself all that 
officially was required was assiduous attention, anre> 
mitting readiness for every summons to the dressing- 
room, not nnfrequent long readings, and perpetual 

sojourn at the palace. 

KEEPER OF THE liOiiES. 

Not till within a few days of the departure of 
Mrs. Haggerdom for Germany, there to enjoy, in 
her own country and family, the fruits of her fiiithful 
services, was the vacation of her place made public ; 
when, to avoid troublesome canyassings, Dr. Bumey 
was commissioned to announce in the newspapers 
her successor. 

Open preparations were then made ibr a removal 
to Windsor; and a general leave-taking of the. 
Memorialist with her family and friends ensued. 

Not, indeed, a leave-taking of that mournful cast 
which belongs to great distance, or decided absence 
distance here was trifling, and absence merely pre- 
carious i yet was it a leave-taking that could not be 
gay, though it ought not to be sad. It was a 
parting from all habitual or voluntary intercourse 
with natal home, and bosom friends ; since she could 
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only at stated hours receive even her nearest of kin 
in her apartments; and no appointment could be 
hazarded for abroad, that the duties of office did not 
make liable to be broken. 

These restrictions, nevertheless, as they were offi* 
cial, Dr. Buraey was satisfied could cause no o£^nce 
to her connexions: and with regard to her own 
privations, they were redeemed by so much personal 
favour and condescension, that they called not for 
more philosophy than is almost regularly demanded, 
by the universal equipoise of good and evil, in all 
sublunary changes. 

Greneral satisfaction and universal wishing joy 
ensued from all around to Dr. Bumey; who had 
the great pleasure of seeing that this disposal of hia 
second daughter was spread far and wide through 
the kingdom, and even beyond its watery bounds, 
so far 88 so small an individual could excite any 
interest, with one accord of approbation. 

But the chief notice of this transaction that 
charmed Dr. Burney, a notice which he hailed with 
equal pride and delight, was from Mr. Burke'; to 
whom it was no sooner made known, than he has- 
tened in person to St. Martin*s-8treet with his warm 
gratulations ; and, upon missing both father and 
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daughter, he entered the parlour, to write upon a 
card that he picked from a bracket, these flattering 

words : 

" Mr. Burke, 
** To congratulate upon the Honour done by 
" The QuBEK to M IBS Buriiet» — 
** And to HfiBSELF." 

WINDSOR. 

The 17th of July, I786, was the day appointed 

by the Queen for the enlrance into her Majesty *s 
establishment of Dr. Bumey's second daughter* 

Mrs. Ord, the worthy and zealous friend of 
Dr. Bumey and his family, who^ with ewn maternal 
aftection, had loug delighted to place the Memorialist 
by the side of her own and most amiable daughter, 
in chaperoning them to asseiublics, or large societies ; 
insisted upon resigning her kind adoption at the 
very place where it must necessarily cease, by being 
herself the conyoy of the new Kobe-keeper to 
Windsor. Dr. Burney, therefore, made his own 
carriage follow that of Mrs. Ord merely as a bag- 
gage-waggon, and to bring him afterwards back to 
tovm ; as Mrs. Ord meant to travel on from Windsor 
to Bath. 
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The serene kindness of this excellent lady» who 

was enchanted at tins appointment, kept up the 
gaiety of Dr. Bumey to an height with his satis- 
faction, by banishing all discourse upon the only 
drawbacks to his contentment ; immediate parting* 
and permanent separation from under his roof. 

To thm no small surprise, they did not find Mrs. 
Delany at home ; but her lovely great niece * ilew 
out, with juvenile joy, to hail the approaching resi- 
dence of the Memorialist so near to the habitation 
of hereunto 

Mrs. Ord soon took leave, to proceed on her jour- 
ney to Bath. Cordial and cheering was her congra- 
tulatory shake of the hand with Dr. Bumey ; but 
when she came to the quitting embrace with the 
new Windsor rendent, an involuntary check to her 
pleasure, at sight of the disturbed air of its object, 
started into her eyes, and ran down her cheeks. 
But though thus sensible to foregoing an almost 
continual intercourse with a fondly favourite com- 
panion, her native equanimity oi disposition soon 
resumed its steadiness ; for sensibility, though now 
and then the excursive guest of sudden emotion, is 



* Miss Port ; now Mrs. Waddington, of Lkinoirer. 
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soon chased for something wiser^ at leasts it not 
better, when it comes not in contact with habitual 
sympathies. She uttered, therefore, her kind wishes, 
and auspicious auguries of royal favour, with the 
usual firmness of her calm temperament ^ and then, 
with cheerful satisfaction, repaired to her carriage* 

Mrs. Delany appeared shortly afterwards, and 
received her guests with an ardour as animated as 
that of her little niece, and nearly as youthful. Sen- 
sibility here was the characteristic of the composition. 
Untauied by age, unexhausted by calamity, it still 
crimsoned her pale cheeks, still brightened, or 
dimmed her soft eyes, as sorrow or as joy touched 
her still sensitive heart. 

Delightful to Dr. Bumey was the sight of her 
expansive pleasure \ delightful and congenial. His 
own ever airy spirits caught the gay infection. He 
saw in it a gentle solace to every private care of his 
daughter, and an augmentation of every enjoyment : 
while the view of such blithe and pure hilarity, in 
beings so beloved and so revered, could not but 
mitigate the fears, the doubts, the fond regrets that 
waive over every experimental change of life to a 
reflecting mind. 

To Mrs. Delany, — her time of life, her heart-rend- 
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ing recent loss of the friend most dear to her upon 
earth* and the tender affection she had conceived 
for the Memorialist considered — ^this appointment* 
which brought immediately and constantly within 
her reach, a person, whom she knew to be attached 
to her by the wannest ties of love and veneration* 
seemed an event too romantic for reality and almost 
she thought it* she said* a dream. 

The absence of Mrs. Delany had been occasioned 
by the honour of taking an airing with her Majesty ; 
to whom intelligence was immediately conveyed of 
the arrival of the new attendant ; which as immedi- 
ately was followed by a command for that attendant 
to mount the hill forthwith to the Queen's Lodge. 

An abridged account of the rest of this day's 
transaction will be copied ixom a letter of Dr. 
Bnmey, 

" To Lemuel Smelt, Esq. 
• * • • • 

" Wben th« smnmoiiB from the Queen arrived, Mn* Ddany, 

who most kindly persuaded me to remain a day or two at Windsor, 
to see my daughter installed in her new office, persuaded me to 
walk with her to the Lodge. The weather was very fine> and 
the distance next to nothing. The approach, neverthelees, was 
so formidable to the poor new Robe-keeper, that I feared she 
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wouUi not be able to get tbitha*. She turned pale, her lips qui- 
vered, and she found herself so hint, that it was with the utmost 
difficuHj die reached the portico ; whence we were shewn imme- 
diatdy, hy one of the pages, to her stated apartment. 

** This seizure was by no means from any panic at advancing 
to the presence of her Majesty, for that she already knew to be 
all geatlenees and benignity ; it was bat the aggregate of her 
feelings in quitting her hauty and her friends ; with whom she 
had ever lived in the most perfect harmony, and of whose cordial 
affection she was gratefully convinced. 

" She had scarcely a moment to indulge in these reflections, 
ere she was conducted, hy a page^ to her Msj esty ; from whose 
sight she returned to me In a quarter of an hour, quite revived ; 
and relieved and rejoiced me ]i;ist measure by saying, that the 
Queen's reception had been so gracious, or rather so kind, as to 
have had the effect of a potent cordial j a cordial, dear Sir, of 
which, yon may jmi^e^ I had my foil portios. 

« • * • . • 

" After dining the next day at Mrs. Dehmy's, and walking in 

the evening upon the terrace, where I received congiatulatory 
compliments from various friends I there met ; and where I was 
honoured with the giadons notice of their Majesties, and nearly 
a quarter of an hour's convorsatton ; I called, in my way back to 
Mrs. Delany, upon my daughter in her new abode ; and bad the 
happiness to find her in recruiting spirits, and much pleased and 
flattered by all that had passed during the course of the day. 
And when, the following noon, I called again to take lesrre ere I 
returned to town, I heard that she had received visits and civiH* 
ties from the whole female household at present resident at 
Wind8<Mr. She likes her apartments extremely. Her sitting 
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room, which is large and pleasant, is upon the lawn before the 

lodg:e, and has in full view, but at a commodious distance, the 
walk that leads to the terrace, which, of course, is gay and 
thronged with company; yet never nshsy, nor riotously crowded* 

*' I left her with the most comforting hope that her spirits will 
be soon entirely restored ; i\jr the coiidescendiug goodness of her 
Majesty is so sweet and gracious, that she is qnite penetrated 
wiUi rererence and gratitnde. And I have since had a com- 
pletely satislactory letter from her, in which she says, ' I hare 
been told friu^htfnl stories of the precipices and brambles I shall 
fiuii in my paths in a residence at court; but my road, on the 
contrary, only grows smoother and smoother ; so that, if preci- 
jnces and Inambles there may be to enconntor, they have not, at 
least, jutted forth to terrify me on the onset : I ^erdbre hope 
that they will not occur till I am so well aware of their danger, 
that I shall know how to step aside without tumbling from one, 
or being torn by the other.' 

Bnt that which most has touched the new Robe-ke^er, is 
the delicacy with which her Royal Mistress, during the first 
three or four davs, forbore to cull her into office, though she 
called her into presence. It was merely as if she had been a 
visitor; and one for whom the Queen deigned herself to furnish 
topics of couTersation ; an elegance so engaging, that it enabled 
the noridate to glide into her office gradually, and without fright 
or embarrassment. 

** The Princesses, also, every one of the lovely six, come 
occasionally, upon Tarions small pretences, to her apartment, 
with a sweetness of speech and manner that seems ahnost eager 
to shew her favour. The little Princess Amelia is brought often 
by her nurse,* at her own playful desire. 

* Mrs. ChcTeley. 
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I should make my letter ot an unreasonable length, eveui dear 
Sir^to yoitt if I were to enumetete all the flatteringMid enooufeging^ 
thinge thai hare oome to mj knovrledge» not from the honsehoild 
only, but from many others ; all uniting to tell me, that no one 
speaks of this ap}K)intrnent without pleasure and approbation. 
The Bishop of Salisbury^ said this to me aloud on the terrace, 
the first eyening; and my daughter wae nueh gratified by such 
episcopal approvanoe. The Biahc^ added that his brother, Ixwd 
Barrington, declared there nerer was any thing of the sort more 
peculiarly judicious than this choice. 1 mention these circumstances 
in hopes of exculpating yoo, dear Sir» in 9om» meaenre, fi>r your 
kind partialitiee upoo this event ; and I will fianUy add» that 
though I have had the good fortune to marry to my own con- 
tentment three of my daughters, 1 never gave one of them away 
with the pride or the pleasure X experienced in my gift of last 
Monday." 

• e • » • 



Dr. Barney now felt perfectly, nay thankfully, 

at ease, as to the lot of his second daughter ; who 
was distinguished in her new abode by the most 
noble benignity, and addressed even with elegance 
by all of the royal race who honoured her with any 
notice j a graciousness which, to Dr. Burney, iii 
whose composition loyalty bore a most conspicuous 
sway, produced an eyen exulting delight. 

* Barrington— afterwards Bishop of Durham* 
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His {sorjfespondence with the new Robe-keeper 
was active^ liyely, incessant ; and he had no greatec 
pleasure than in perusing and answering her letters 
from Windsor Lodges 

As soon as it was in his power to steal a few days 
from his bttsiiiess ahd from London^ he accepted ati 
invitation from Mrs. Delany to pass them in her 
abode* fay the express permission, or rather with the 
lively approbation of the King and Queen ^ witiiout 
which Mrs. Delany held it utterly unbecoming to 
receive any guests in the house of private, but royal 
hospitality* which they had consigned to her use. 

The Queen, on this occasion, as on others that 
were similar^ gave orders that Dr. Bumey should 
be requested to dine at the Lodge with his daughter ^ 
to whom devolved, in the dien absence of her coad. 
Jutrix, Mrs* Schwelleuberg, the office of doing the 
honours of a very, magnificent table. And that 
daughter had the happiness, at this time, to engage 
for meeting her father, two of the first characteril 
for virtue, purity, and elegance, that she had ever 
Imown,— ^the exemplary Mr« Smelts and the nearly 
incomparable Mrs. Delany. There were, also, some 
other agreeable people ; but the spirited Dr. Bumey 
Was the principal object ; and he enjoyed himself 

VOL. III. H 
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from the gay feelings of bis contentment* as much 
as by the company he was enjoyed* 

In the evening, when the party adjourned from 
the dinmg-room to the parlour of ihe Robe-keeper» 
how high was the gratification of i>r. fiurney to see 
the King enter the apartment; and to see that, though 
professedly it was to do honour to years and virtue, 
in fetching Mrs. Delany himself to the Queen ; which 
was very generally his benevolent custom ^ he now 
superadded to that goodness the demgn of acc<»ding 
an audience to Dr. Bumey ; for when Mrs. Delany 
was preparing to attend his Majesty, he, smilingly, 
made her re-seat herself, with his usual benign con- 
sideration for her time of life ; and then courteously 
entered into conversation with the happy Dr. Bumey. 

He opened upon muncal matters, with the inost 
animated wish to hear the sentiments of the Doctor, 
and to communicate his own ; and the Doctor, en- 
chanted, was more than ready, was eager to meet 
these condescending advances. 

No one at all accustomed to Court etic^uette 
could have seen him without smiling : he was so 
totally unimpressed with the modes which, even in 
priTate» are observed in the royal presence, that he 
moved, spoke, and walked about the room without 
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constraint ; nay, he even debated with the K.ing pre- 
cisely with the same frankness that he would have 
used with any other gentleman, whom he had acci- 
dentally met in society. 

Nevertheless, a certain flutter of spirits which 
always accompanies royal interviews that are infre- 
quent, even with those who are least awed by them, 
took from him that self-possession which, in new, or 
uncommon cases, teaches us how to get through 
difficulties of form, by watching the manoeuvres 
of our neighbours. Elated by the openness and 
benignity of his Majesty, he seemed in a sort of 
honest enchantment that drove from his mind all 
thought of ceremonial ; though in his usual conunerce 
with the world, he was scrupulously observant of 
all customary attentions* But now, on the contrary, 
he pursued every topic that was started till he had 
satisfied himself by saying all that belonged to it ; 
and he started any topic that occurred to him, whe- 
ther the King iqppeaied to be ready for another, or 
not; and while the rest of the party, retreating 
towards the wainscot, formed a distant and respect- 
ful circle, in which the King, approaching separately 
and individually those whom he meant to address, 
was alone wont to move, the Doctor, t^uite uncon^ 

H S 



Digitized by Google 



100 



HEM0IB8 OF DR. BURNET. 



sciously, came forward into the circle himself ^ and| 
whoUy bent upon pursuing whatever theme was 
begun, either followed the King wlieii he turned 
away» or came onward to meet his steps when he 
inclined them tuwardii ^ome other person ; with an 
earnestness irrepressible to go on with his own 
subject ^ and to retain to lumseli' the attention and 
ihe eyes — which never looked adverse to him^of 
the sweet-tempered monarch. 

This vivacity and this nature evidently amused 
the King, whose candour and good sense always 
distinguished an ignorance of the routine of forms^ 
from the ill manners or ill will of disrespect. 

The Queeuy also* with a grace all her own towards 
those whom she deigned to wish to please, honoured 
her Kobe-keeper's apartment with her presence on 
the following evening, by accompanying thither the 
King} with the same sweetness of benevolence of 
seeking Mrs. I>elany» in granting an audience to 
Dr. Bumey. 

No one better understood conversation than the 
Queen, or appreciated conversers with better judgi- 
ment: gaily, therefore, she drew out, and truly 
eigoyedy the flowing, impracticed, yet always 
informing discourse of Dr. Bumey. 
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DR. HERSCHEL.* 

■ One moniiiig of this eseundon was dedicated to 

tbe famous Herschel, whom Dr. Bumey visited at 
Slough} whither he carried his daughter, to see, and 
to take a walk through the immense new telescope, 
of Herschel's own construction. Already from 
another very large, though, in comparison with this, 
very diminutive one. Dr. Herschel said he had dis- 
covered 1500 universes! The moon, too, which, at 
that moment, was his favourite object, had afforded 
him two volcanos; and his own planet, or the 
Oeorgium Sidt^^ had favoured him with two 
satellites. 

Dr. Bumey, who had a passionate inclination for 

astronomy, had a double tie to admiration and regard 
for Dr. Herschel, who^ both practically and theoreta* 
Ccdly, was, also, an excellent musician. They had 
much likewise in common of suavity of disposition ; 
and they conversed together witii a pleasure that led, 
fventually, to much after-intercourse. 

The accomplished and amiable Mr. Smelt joined 
them here by appointment ; as did, afterwards, the 



« AftorwardB Sir Wm»m. 
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erudite, poetical^ and elegant Dr. Hurd, Bishop of 

Worcester, and author of the Marks of Imitation ; 

whose fine features, fine expression, and fine manners 

made him styled by Mr. Smelt " The Beauty of 

Holiness and who was accompanied by the learned 

Dr. Douglas, afterwards Bishop of Salisbury. 

Miss Herachel, the celebrated comet-searcher, and 

one of the must truly modest, or rather humble, of 

human beings, having sat up all night at her ecoen* 

trie vocation, was now, much to their regret, mocking 

the day-beams in sound repose. 

* « * • * 

In similar visits to his daughter, Dr* Bumey had 

again and again the high honour and happiness of 
being indulged with long, lively, and most agreeable 
conversations with his Majesty; who, himself a 
perfectly natural man, had a true taste for what, in 
a court — or, in truth, out of one — is so rarely to be 
met with, — an unsophisticated character. 

And thus, congenial with his principles, and 
flattering to his taste, softly, gaily, salubriouslyf 
began for Dr. Bumey the new career of his second 
daughter. It was a stream of happiness, now 
gliding on gently with the serenity of enjoyment for 
the present^ now rapidly fiowing faster with the 
aspiring velocity of hope for the future. 
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What a reverse to this beaming sunshine was 

floating iu the air I A second year was yet incom- 
plete> when a cloud intercepted the bright rays that 
had almost levivilied Dr. Buriiey, hy suddenly and 
for ever closing from his view the inestimable, the 
exemplary, the vciicrated iriciid of his daugliter, 
Mrs. Delany ; for sudden was this mortal eclipse, 
though, at her great age, it could never be unex" 
pected. 

' And yet, it was not the death of age that carried 
her hence ; no shattering preparatory warning, either 
corporeally debilitating, or intellectually decaying, 
bad raised that alarm which teaches the waning 
value, as well as duration, of life ; and makes grief 
in the survivors blush at its selfishness ; and regret 
appear nearly a crime. Her eyes alone had failed, 
and those not totally* Nor even was her general 
frame, though enfeebled, wholly deprived of its 
elastic powers. She was still upright ; her air and 
carriage were full of dignity ; all her motions vrere 
graceful $ and her gestures, when she was animated, 
had a vivacity almost sportive. Her exquisitely 
susceptible soul, at every strong emotion, still man- 
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tied in her cheeks: and her spirits, to the last^ 
retained their innocent gaiety ; her conTersation its 
halmy tone of sympathy and her manners, their 
aoft and resiatlesa attraction^ wiule her piety ivaa at 
once the most fervt^uty yet most humble. 
The immediate cause of her death waa an inflam* 

matiou ui the chest, brought on hy a cold. Skill 
ittid care were unavailiog for thia worid ; and ahe» 
though 9he accepted, sought them not; her pious 
i^irit b^en long wid ohoerfully. though no^ 
impatiently, prepared for another — a better t . 

She soemedy indeed* to gfieve at leaviog her darling 
young niece; and a generous sorrow touched her 
)dnd and tender heart for the deep aadnepa with which 
ahe knew she must be mourned, almost incessantly 
mouroed> by her latest adopted, but not least loved 
friend ; to whom she left, by her faithful Astley, thi9 
aiding menage : *^ Tell her — ^when I am gone — 
for I know how ahe will miss mel — tell her how 
much comfort she must always feel» in reflecting how 
mightily my latter days have been soollied by her I'' 
Words of such heart-melting tenderness, that they 
consoled at once, and redoubled Ae survivor^a 
grief. 

Dr. Buraey was amongst the last persons that she 
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mentioned ; and with a kindness the most touching ; 
but the latest name that» on the night of her death, 
she pronounced to this Memorialist, was that of the 
^Ling^ to whom she sent hex most grateful duty, 
with a petition that he would dei^ to accept her 
humble bequest of what, she thought the least worth- 
leas amongst her paintings, and what he most had 
approved* 

When fiiitttlj, but most impressively, she had 
articulated this message, she spoke a word of fond- 
ness to her sorrowing niece ; and murmured a gentle, 
a tender " Good night I " to her afflicted friend f 
and then, with evident intent to compose her mind 
to pious meditation, she turned away her headf 
uttering, though with closed eyes, but a cheerful smile 
upon her lips ^ And now — I'll go to sleep I — " 

This was not more than a quarter of an hour ere, 
to ail human perception, that sleep became eternal 1 * 



• * To this liighly-&Toared ktest firiend the bequeathed two 
medalUone of the King end Qneen ; one of the moeaie ilowere 

from her botanical work ; her own eleg-ant copy of Waller's lovely 
Saccharissa, from Vandyke, tbe original of which is still in the 
Weller Funiiy, at Beeeonefield ; .and, fin»Uy, she dosed her 
benig^n olieringv by a verbal eowmiwion to bar nephew, Mr. 
Bamanl Dewes»> to make over to the same person her noble 
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GEORGE THE THIRD. 

Such was the cloud that obscured the spring 

horizon of Dr. Burney in I788 j but which, severely 
as it damped and saddened him, was but as a point 
in a general mass, save irom his kind grief for his 
heart-afflicted daughter, compared with the e£fect 
produced upon him by tiie appaliiug hurricane that 
afterwards ensued ; though there, he himself was 
but as a point, and scarcely that, in the vast mass 
of general woe and universal disorder, of which 
that fatal storm was the precursor. 

The war of all the elements, when their strife 
darts with lightnings, and hurls with thunder, that 
seem threatening destruction all around, is peace» 

edition of Theobald's Shakespeare, in «ght Telnmea quarto; 
kindly denring him to say, that it was a tiihute to the pleasure 
with wiiidi she had listened to that immortal Bard through the 
reading of the legatee. 

Mr. Barnard Dewes sent the Saocharisss, preceded by the £d1- 
k>wing invaluable words. 

Copgf from the WiU of Mn* Ddang* 

" I take this liberty that my much-eateemed fiiend may some-' 
times leoollect a person, who was so eensible to her friendship, 
and who delighted 10 much in her oonvenation and works." 
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is ealm, is tameness and sameness, to that which was 
caused by the first sudden breaking out of a malady 
nameless, but tremendous, terrific, but unknown, in 
the King — that father of his people^ that iriend of 
human kind. 

To mourn here was but the nation s lot ; daily to 
rise in the most anxious expectation | nightly to go 
to rest in the most fearful dismay, was but the univer- 
sal fate, from the highest peer to the lowest peasant 
of Great Britain, With one heart the whole empire 
seemed to beat for his sufferings y and to unite with 
one voice in supplication for his recovery. 

This malady, however, so baleM in itself, so 
affirighting in its concomitants, so agitating in its 
effects, is now become not a page but a volume of 
history. All recurrence to it here would, therefore, 
be superfluous ; especially as Dr» JBumey, though 
amongst the most poignantly interested in its pro- 
gress, from the loyalty of his character joined to 
the situation of his daughter, had no intelligence 
upon the subject but such as was public ; for the 
Memorialist received the commands of her Majesty, 
immediately upon the breaking out of alarm, not 
to touch upon this calamity in a single letter sent 
from the Lodge, even to her father : an order which 
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die Strictly obeyed, till, first, the evil had become 

publicly known, and, next, was worn away. 

This erent, then, is foreign to all domestic me- 
moirs ; and to such as are political. Dr. Burney'a 
can have no pretensions. It will rapidly, therefore, 
be passed over, in consonance with the intentions of 
the Doctor, manifested by an entire omission of any 
intervening memorandums, from liis grief at the 
illness, to his joy at the recovery of his Sovereign 
a joy wlucli, howiiver diversiiied by the endless 
shadings of multitudinous circumstances, was almost 
universally felt by all ranks, all classes, all ages j and 
hailed by a chorus of sympathy, that resounded in 
songs of thanksgiving and triumph throughout the 
British empire. 

The Heavens then,^ — as far as the Heavens with 
the transitory events of living man may be assimi^ 
lated — once again were clear, transparent, and bright 
with lustre to every loyal heart in the King's domir 
nions. The royal sufferer, renovated in health, 
mental and corporeal, reinstated in his exalted Ac- 
tions, and restored to the benediction of his family, 
the exercise of his virtues, and the enjoyment of his 
beneficence ; suddenly emerged from an enveloping 
darkness of mystery and seclusion, to an unexampled 
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eclat of popularity j reverberating from every voice^ 
beating in every heart; streaming from every eye^ 
to hail his sight, wherever even a glimpse of him 
could be caught, with a joy that seemed td shed 
over his presence a radiance celestial. 

Who, in the fair front of humble individual 
rejoicers, stood more prominent in vivacity of exul^ 
tation than Dr. Bumey ? whose whole soul had been 
nearly monopolized by the alternating passions of 
iear» hope» pity, or horror, successively awakened 
by the changeful rumours that coloured, or disco- 
loured, all intelligence during the illness. 

WINDSOR. 

And yet — ^though joy flew to his bosom with such 

exalting delight, when that joy had spent its first 
effiervescence ; when, exhausted by its own eagev 
ebullition, it subsided into quiet thankfulness — did 
Dr« Bumey find himself in the same state of self- 
gratuktiou at the position of his daughter, as before 
that blight which bereaved hir of Mrs, Delany ? did 
he experience the same vivid glow of pleasure in her 
destination, that he had felt previously to that tre- 
mendous national tempest that had shaken the palace, 
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aud shattered all its dwellers, through terror, watch- 
fulness, and sorrow ? 

Alas, no I the charm was broken, the curtain was 
dropt! the scene was changed hj unlooked-for 
contingencies ^ and a catastrophe of calamity seemed 
menacing his peace, that was precisely the reyerse of 
all that the opeaing of this part of his life's drama 
had appeared to augur of felicity. 

The health of his daughter fell visibly into decay } 
her looks were alarmingly altered; her strength 
was daily enfeebling ^ and the native vivacity of her 
character and spirits was palpably sinking from 
premature internal debility. 

Nevertheless, not the first, nor even the twen- 
tieth, was Dr. Bumey to remark this change. Na- 
tively unsuspicious of evil, the pleasure with which 
his sight always lighted up the countenance of his 
daughter, kept him long in ignorance of the threat- 
ening decline which, to almost all others w ho belield 
her» was apparent. But when her family and friends 
perceived his delusion, they conceived it to be more 
kind to give him timely alarm, than to leave him to 
make the discovery himself — perhaps too late. They 
agreed, therefore^ after various consultations, to 
point out to him the aspect of danger* 
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This indeed, was a blight to close, in sickly mists, 
the most brilliant avenues of his parental ambition. 
It was a shock of tlie deepest disappointment, that 
the one amongst his progeny on whom fortune had 
seemed most to smile, should be threatened with 
lingering dissolution* through the very channel in 
which she appeared to be gliding to honour and 
favour^ and that he, her hope^beguiled parent, 
must now, at all mundane risks, snatch her away 
from every mundane admitage; or incur the peri- 
Ions chance of weeping over her precipitated grave. 

Yet» where such seemed the alternative^ there 
could be no hesitation : the tender parent took 
place of the provident friend, and his decision was 
immediate to reeal the invalid from all higher 
worldly aspirations to her retired natal home. 

The gratitude of his daughter at this paternal 
tenderness rose to her eyes, in her then weakened 
state, with constant tears every time it occurred to 
her mind for well she knew how many a gay hope, 
and Rowing fond idea, must be sacrificed by so 
retrograde a measure. 

Medical aid was, however, called in ; but no pre* 
scription was efi^cacious: no further room, there- 
fore, was left for demur, and with the sanction, or 
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rather by the direction of her kind father, she 
addresaed a letter to tlie Queen-^lumng first be-, 
sought and obtained her Majesty's leave for taking 
80 direct a course. 

In this letter, the Memorialist unreservedly repre- 
sented the altered state of her health | with the fears 
of her father that her constitution would be utterly 
undermiiledi unless it could be rMditd by retirement 
from all official exertions. She supplicated, there- 
fore* her Majesty's permissioii to give in her redgna^ 
tion, with her humblest acknowledgments for all the 
extraordinary goodness that had been shomi to her; 
the remembrance of which would be ever grate! ully 
and indelibly engtaven on her heart* 

Scarcely with more reluctance was this letter 
delivered than it was reeeiyed^ and as painful . t0 

Dr. Burney were the couHicliug scenes tliat ibllowed 

this 8tep» as had been the apprehensions by which it 

had been produced. The Queen was moved even to 
tears at the prospect of loring a faithful attendant^ 
whom she had considered as consecrated to her ibr 
life $ and on whose attachment she had the firmest 
reliance : and the reluctance with which she turned 
from the separation led. to modifying pnopoeitionsr 
so condescendingly urgent, that the plan of retreat 
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was soon nearly melted away from grateful devo- 
tion. 

To withstand any kindness is ungenial to all feel- 
ing ; to ^thstand that which a Sovereign deigns to 
display is revolting to the orders of society. The 
last person npon earlli was Dr. Bumey for such a 
species of offence i from week, therefore, to week, 
and irom month to month, this uncertain state of 
things continued, and his daughter kept to her post ; 
though, from thie view of her changed appearance, 
there was almost an outcry in their own little world 
at such eontiiiual delay. 

In no common manner, indeed, was Dr. liui ney 
beset to adhere to his ptirpose; he was invoked, 
conjured, nay, exhorted, by calls and sujjplica- 
tions jQrom the most distinguished of his friends, 
which, however gratifying to his parental feelings, 
were distressful to his loyal ideas from his convic- 
tion that the gracious wish of detention sprung from 
a belief that the restoration of the invalid might he 
effected without relinquishing her place. 

MR. BOSWELL. 

And while thus poignantly he was disturbed by 

this conflict, his daughter became accidentally 
VOL. m. I 
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inf ormed of plans that were in secret agitation to 
his resolves. Mr. Boswell, about this time, 
guided by M. de Gai^^diere, crossed and inter- 
cepted her passage, one Simday morning, from the 
Windsor cathedral to the Queen's lodge. 

Mr. Boswell had Tisited Windsor to solicit the 
King's leave, which graciously had been granted, for 
publishing Dr. Johnson's dialogue with his Majesty. 

Almost forcibly stopping her in her path, though 
making her an obsequious, or rather a theatrical, 
how, " I am happy," he cried, " to iind you. Madam, 
for I was told 3rou were lost ! closed in the unscala- 
ble walls of a royal convent. But let me tell you. 
Madam! ^ assuming his highest tone of mock-heroic, 
^* it won't do I You must come forth. Madam 1 You 
must abscond from your princely monastery, and* 
come forth I You were not bom to be immured, 
like a tabby cat. Madam, in yon august cell ! We 
want you in the world. And we are told you are 
very ill. But we can't spare yoii.->-Besides, Madam, 
I want your Johnson's letters for my book I " 

Then, stopping at once himself and his hearer, 
by spreading abroad both his arms, in starting sud- 
denly before her, he energetically added^ ** For th£ 
900K, Madam ! the iirst book in the universe I 
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Swelling, then, with iutemai gratuiation, yet in- 
voluntarily hatfJaughing, from good-hiunoiiredly 
catching the infection of the impulse which his unre- 
strained self-complacency excited in his iistener* he 
significantly paused; but the next minute, with 
double emphasis, and strongs eyeu comic gesticula* 
tion, he went on : "1 have every thing else I every 
thing that can be named, of every sort, and class, 
and description, to show the great man in all his 
bearings ! — every thing, — except his letters to you I 
But I have nothing of that kind. I look for it all 
from you ! It is necessary to complete my portrait* 
It will be the First Book in the whole universe, 
Madam I There's nothing like it — '* again half- 
laughing, yet speaking more and more forcibly; 

There never was, — and there never will bel^So 
give me your letters, and Til place them with the 
hand of a master I 

She made some sportive reply, to hurry away from 
his urgency; butfaepurtnied her quite to the Lodge; 
acting the whole way so as to make gazers of all 
whom they encountered, and a laughing observer 
of M. de G uiffardiere. " You must come forth. 
Madam I " he vociferated ; ** this monastic life won't 
do. You must come forth I We are resolved to a 

I 2 
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man, —-we, The Club, Madam I ay, the club, 
Madam ! are resolved to a man, that Dr; Burney 
shall have no rest — ^poor gentleman I — till he scale 
the walls of your august convent^ to bam your veil, 
and carry you oiil" 

At the iron gate opening into the lawn, not darifig 
to force his uninvited steps any farther, he seriously 
and formally again stopped her, and, with a look 
and voice that indicated — don't imagine I am 
trifling f — solemnly confirmed to her a rumour 
which already had reached her ears, that Mr. Wind- 
ham, whom - she knew to be foremost in this chival- 
rous cabal against the patience of Dr. Burney, was 
modelling a plan for inducing the members of the 
Literary Club to address a round-robin to the Doc- 
tor, to recall his daught^ to the world. 

And the whole matter was puissantly discussed,'* 
added Mr. Boswell, ** at the club. Madam, at the 
last meeting — Charles Fox in the chair." 

The alarm of this intimation sufficed, however, to 
save the Doctor from so disconcerting an honour ^ 
for the next time that the invalid, who, though 
palpably waning away, was seldom confined to the 
house, went to Westmmster Hall during the trial 
of Mr. Hastings, and was joined by Mr. Windham, 
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she entreated that liberal inend to relinquish his too 
kind purpose , assuring him that. such a violent inca- 
snre was unnecessary^ since all» however slowly^ was 

progressive' towards her making the essay so kindly 
;desired for her health, of change of ahr.and life. 

Mr. Windhaui, at first, persisted tiiat iiothing 
short of a round-robin would . decidvely re^urge 
Dr. Burney to his ** almost blunted purpose." But 
when, with equal truth and gratitude, she seriously 
told him that his own personal influence had already, 
in this most mtricate difficulty, been persuasively 
powerful, he exclaimed, with his ever animated 
elegancy Then I have not liyed in vain I and 
acc^uiesced. 

WINDSOR. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds, Horace Walpole, and all the 

Burkes, were potent accomplices in this kind and 
singular consjMi^y; which, at last, was suddenly 
superseded by so obviously a dilapidated state of 
health in its object, as to admit of no further pro- 
crastination ^ and this unconimoii strug^e at length 
ended by the entrance at Windsor of a successor to 
the invalid, in July, 1791 9 when, though witli nearly 
as much regret as eagerness. Dr. Bumey fetched his 
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daughter from the pdlaoe ; to whidii exactly fiye 

years previously, he had conveyed her with unpaixed 
delight. 

It is here a duty — a fair and a willing one — to 
mentton, that in an audience of leave-taking to whidi 
the Memorialist was admitted just before her de- 
parture» the Queen had the gnMaous mumficence to 
insist that half the salary annexed to the resigned 
office should be retained : and when the Memorialist* 
from fullness oi' heart, and the surprise of gratitude, 
would have declined, though with the warmest and 
most respectful acknowledgments, a remuneration to 
. which she had never looked fannxd, the Queen, 
without listening to her resistance, deigned to ex- 
press the softest regret that it was not convenient to 
her to do more.* 

All of ill health, £itigue, or aufiering^ that had 
worked the necessity for this parting, was now, at 
this moment of its final operation, sunk in tender 
gratitude, or lost in the sorrow of leave-taking ; and 
the Memorialist could difficultly articulate, in re- 



* The Memorialist has since been informed that the King 
himself had deigned to say, " It is but her due. She has giyen 
up five yean of her pwi." 
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taringt a single sentence of lier regret or her attach- 
ment: while the Queen, the condescending Queen, 
with weeping eyes, laid her fair hand upon the arm 
of the Memorialist, repeatedly and gently wishing 
her happy — *< well» and happy I*' And all the Prin- 
cesses Were gracioubly demonstrative ui a concern 
nearly emounting to emotion, in pronouncing their 
adieus. Even the King, the benign King himself, 
coming up to her, with an evident intention to wish 
her well, as he entered tlie apartment that she was 
quitting, wore an aspect of -so much pity for her 
hroken health, that, utterly overpowered by the 
commiserating expression of his benevolent counte* 
nance, she was obliged, instead of murmuring her 
thanks, and curtesying her &rewell, abruptly to turn 
from him to an adjoinix^ window, to hide a grateful 
senttbiiity of his good&ess that she could neither 
subdue, nor venture to manifeist. 

A minute or two he deigned to wait in silence 
her resumption of self-command, that he might 
speak to her; but finding she could not enough 
recover to look round, he moved silently, and not 
very fast, away; taking with him a fervency of 
prayers and blessings that issued from the heart's 
core of his humblest, but most grateful subject. 
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No ODe» not even the bitterest of his political 

enemies, could have passed five years under the I'oof 
of his Majesty George the Thinly and have seen 
him, whether overwhelmed by the most baneful of 
calamities, or brightened by the most unexampled 
popularity, always, through every vicissitude, save 
in the immediate paroxysms of his malady, himself 
unchanged, in zeal for his people ; in tender a£Pec- 
tion for his family ; and in the kindliest benevolence • 
for all his household — without looking up to him 
with equal reverence and attachment, as a being of 
the most stainless intentional purity both iu prin- 
ciple and in conduct. 

1791. 

Arrived again at the natal home^ Dr. Bumey wel- 
comed back \m daughter with the most cheering ten- 
derness. All the £uDily, — and in the same line in 
partial affection, — Mr. and Mrs. Locke, hastened to 
' hail and propitiate her return ; and congratulatory 
hopes and wishes for the speedy restoration of her 
health poured in upon the Doctor from all quarters. 

But chiL liy Mrs. Crewe, Sir Joshua lieynulds, and 
Messrs. Windham, Horace Walpole, and Seward, 
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started forward, by visits or by letters, upon this 
restitution, with greetings almost tumultuous; so 
imbued had been their minds with the- belief that 
change of scene and change of life, alone could 
retard a change more fatal. 



MR. BURKE. 

Mr. Burke was at Beaconsfield ; and joined not, 
thereibre, in the kind participation which the Doctor 
might else have hoped for, on the re-appearance of 
his invalid daughter in those enlightening circles 
of which Mr« Burke» now, was the unrivalled first 
ornament. 

It may here be right, perhaps, as well as interest- 
ing, to note, since it can be done upon proof^ the 
kindness of heart and liberality of Mr. Burice, even 
in politics, when not combatted by the turbulence 
and excitement of public contention. Too noble, 
indeed, was his genume character, too great, too 
grand, for any warp so offensive to mental liberty, as 
that oi seeking to subject the opinions of his friends 
to his own. 

This truth will be amply illustrated by the follow- 
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ing letter, written in answer to some apology fi^m 

Dr. Buraey, fur witliliolding his vote, at a West- 
minster Election^ from the friend and the party that 

were canvassed ibr iu pursou by Mr. Burke. 

«<To Db. Burnbt. 

**Mj Dear Sir,— I give yoa way Bmeere tlifliiki fyt your 
derire to satisfy my mind reladTe to your conduct in this eaci- 
gency. I am well aopiainted with your principles and sentiments, 
and know that every thing good is to be expected firo&L both. 
* * * God finrbid that worthy mm, situated as yon 
are» shovld be made sacrifices to the minnter port of politics, 
when we are far from able to assure ourselves that the higher 
parts can be made to answer the good ends we have in view I 
You hmns JitHs or no obligations to me ; but if yon had as many 
as I feally wish it were in my power^as it is certainly in my 
desire-^ lay upon yon, I hope yon do not think me cspaUo of 
conferring them, in order to subject your mind, or your a^airs, to 
a painful and nuschievoos servitude. I know that your senti* 
ments will always outrun the dsmands of your friends i and tiiat 

* 

you want rather to be restrained in the escceu of what is right, 

tiiuu to be stimulated to a languid and insufficient exertion." * * 

The rest of this letter, so striking^ yet so calm in 
its enlarged political humanity — ^is not comprehen- 
sible, no copy of the letter to which it was a reply 
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haviog been found. But the following copy of the 
answer of Dr. Bumey to liie above lett^ of Mr. 
Biidte^ is still extant* 

** To THs Right Hon. Eomums Bveks. 

" The manner, dear Sir, in which you have kindly relieved 
my mind, is a new obligation, for which I am utterly unable to 
expfess my gratitude. • • • Tou have not only remored 
nj fern of inclining- yonr censme, but h«n put me in hnmoar 
with my own proceeding : and somebody h<is truly said, that tiie 
worst quainrel a man can have is with himseit. Indeed, I was so 
cixcQinstanoed in the late exigency^ that I was unable to aaiasfy 
my fedingB hy any mode of action, or of quiesoenoe^ in my 
power : but you haTe reasoned in so enlarged and liberal a man- 
ner on the snhject, that, great as 1 thong-ht the trial during my 
mental conflict, you have so nearly transformed the evil into 
goodt as to make me almost rejoice in the occasion that has 
gtren birth to SQch a letter as that wilh wbidi yon haTO bon« 
oured me. Tour delicacy, dear Sh", in refraining from the least 
hint or allusion that could be coustmed into a wish that I should 
go with you in the late straggle, though you had a &ir daun 
upon me,f redonbles my desire to giye yon some Toluntuy testi- 
mony of the great respect and regard with which I haye the honour 
to be," Sec, &c. &c. 



* This has reference to the situation^ and to that only, in 
Chelsea Cdlege. 
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Dr. fiumey at this time resided entirely at Chelsea 

College J and he found tins sojourn so perfectly to 
his tastet that, though ohliged» some years after- 
wards, by official arrangements, to remove from the 
ground floor to nearly the highest range of rooms 
in that lolly edifice, he never wished to change the 
place of his abode. 

The distance from town was just sufficient to 
avoid its bustle, its smoke* its dust, and its noise ; 
yet not enough to impede any evening engagement, 
as it ivas not above an hoards walk» and consequently 
half an hour's drive from Piccadilly. Operas, con- 
certSy conversaziones, were all within leach of his 
time, when without* obstruction from his health. 
And Chelsea air is even proverbially salubrious. 
Doctors Arbuthnot, Sloane, Mede, Cadogan, Far- 
quar, &c, having given it medical celebrity in 
making it their chosen residence. 

He had also the pleasure, in the College itself, of 
some very agreeable, hospitable, and respectable 
neighbours ; to all of whom he was an acquisition 
equally valuable and valued. And which to the 
taste and pursuits of a man of letters was still more 
important, he found here safe, lofty, and well fitted- 
up chambers, that were spacious and ready for the 
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accommodation of his books. Here» tiieiBfore, and 

completely to his satisfaction, he placed his learned, 
classical, scientific, and miscellaneous library. 

Solaced, nevertheless, as was now his anxiety for 
his invalid daughter, he was not at rest. She looked 
ill, weak, and languid ^ and the danger was clearly 
not over. 

She, too, with all the delight her aliections expe- 
rienced, felt her heart involuntarily saddened by 
quitting their Majesties and the Princesses: aud 
the final marks of their benign favour upon parting 
with her, cast a shade of melancholy over her retreat 
from their presence, dejecting — though not amount- 
ing to regret. 

So deplorably, indeed, was h^ health injured, 
that successive changes of air were medicinally ad- 
vised for her to Dr. Bumey; and her maternally 
zealous friend, Mrs. Ord, most kindly proposed 
taking chaige of the ei^ecution of that prescription. 
A tour to the west was undertaken j the Bath waters 
were succissfuliy tried : and» after passing' nearly 
four months in gentle travelling, the good Mm, 
Ord delivered the invalid to her family, nearly re« 
established. 

The paternal alfection which greeted this double 
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restoration, to her health and her .hoiiie» gave her, 
theaf a happiness which viyified both. The Doctor 
allowed her the indulgeiice of living. almost wholly 
in his study; they read together, wrote together^ 
compared notes» communicated projects* avid diver* 
nfied each other^s employment ; and his kindness, 
enlivened by her . late danger and difi^ulties, was 
more marked, and. moie pmioUs to her ,than era:* 

.... . ■ 

THE KING, QUEEN, AND PRINCESSES. 

It has been thought necessary to say so much, 
first upon the appointment in the Queen's establish- 
ment of the Doctor's second daughter, and next 
upon her resignation ; from the honours to the Doc- 
tor in which both these events were entwined, that 
there now seems acall for.&few more last lines upon 
the subject ; which the Memorialist, with the sin- 
oerest sens^— and ^rhapa pride l-^of gratitude and 
respect, is anxious to impart. 

She had no sooner made Jmown that her western 
tour was finished, than ahe was summoned to the 
Palace, where her . Majesty deigned to receive her 
with the highest grace of condescension; and to 
keep her in animated diseourse, with the same noble 
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trust in her faithful attachment, that had uniibrmly 
marked every conference during her royal residence. 
Each of the amiable Princesses honoured her with 
a separate interview ; vying with each other in 
Jdndiy lively ejqpressions upon her restored looks 
and appearance: and the King, the gracious King 
himself, vouchsafed, with an air the most benevo^ 
lent, not done of goodness^ bnt even of pleasure, to 
inquire after her health, to rejoice in its improve-> 
ment, and to declare, condescendingly, repeatedly 
to declare, how glad he was to see her again. He 
even made her stand under a lustre, that he might 
examine her countenance, before he pronounced 
himself satisfied with her recovery. 

And, from that time forward, upon her every 
subsequent admission, the graciousness of her re» 
ception bounded with the blandest joy from her own 
heart to that of the Doctor. 

The Queen, full of sense, penetration, and judg- 
ment, easily saw that she had preserved a true and 
devoted adherent, though she had lost a servant. 
The Princesses, with the impulsive confidence of 
innocence, had faith in an attachment which they 
could not but be consdous their own amiability had 
inspired: and the King, with the puiest innate 
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probity of character, possessed a tact, which the quick- 
est parts sometinies fail to bestow, of a straightfor- 
ward discernment to distinguish fidelity from pro- 
fession. 

And thus, alter conflicts and chagrins of which 
he bad deeply felt the severity* and by the harass of 
which he still remained shaken ; the Doctor finaiiy 
attained the lasting consolation of seemg that the 
motives, which had urged him to withdraw his daugh- 
ter from the royal roof, were perfectly understood ; 
and that she had forfeited no favour; but, on the 
contrary, bad left behind her a graciously benignant ' 

he might almost venture to believe J'riend, in her 
condescending Ro3ral Mistress ; and in each of their 
Royal Highnesses, nay, even in the King himself, a 
most august and animated well-¥risber. 

And this persuasion, such was the anxious loyalty 
of the Doctor^s principles, was essential rather than 
reviving to his happiness. 

HISTORY OF MUSIC. 

Not to break into the little history which mentally, 
during the last five years, bad almost absori)ed Dr. 

Burney, no mention has been made of a personal 
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event of as much moment to his peace as to his 
iame; namely, the publication, in 17B9» of the third 
volume of his History of Music j nor that, before 
the end of the same year, he had the brain-relieving 
satisfaction of completing his long impending work, 
by bringing out the fourth and last volume. 

All the details, whether thorny or flowery, of the 
progress to this conclusion, were unknown, in their 
passage, to the Memorialist ^ whose intricate situation 
and disordered health chased, from every paternal 
interview, all subjects that had not reference to her 
precarious position. 

Unnarrated, however, and undescribcd, it will not 
be difficult to imagine the load of care, thought, 
and anxiety that were now removed from the nearly 
overburthened historian. 

It seemed to him a sort of regeneration to feel 
freedom restored to his reflections, and liberty to his 
use of time, by arriving at the close of this literary 
labour ; which, though in its origin voluntary, had 
of late become heavily fatiguing, because shackled 
by an engi^ment, and therefore obligatory. 

His first feelings upon this relief he has expressed, 
with his characteristic pleasantry, in a letter to Mr. 
Repton, the successor to Capability Brown, and 

VOL. III. K 
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cotempoiary and brother rival park-embellisher with 
UYedale Fdce and Gaily Knight. 

" Did you ejw see, dear Sir," says Ihe Doetor ia this letter, 

" a child, when inui.ing over his playthings, with seeming quiet 
Bohriety, give an involuntary jump from the mere ebnllition of 
aninud spirits ? a few nights agOj when I had just sent the kst 
oofY of the last ehq^ of the hst Tohzme of my Work to the 
ooaapositor, I caaght myself in the fact ; and, if yon were hens, 
I would exhibit to you how I jumped for joy at the thought of 
an enterprise being terminated, that had been thirty years in 
meditatuMi, and twenty in writing and printing; and fixr whidi I 
had prerionsly taxed every antnsement and social enjoyment ; and 
even, in order to gain more time, had drawn deeply upon my 
sinking fund — Sleep." 

1791. 

The life of Dr. Bumey was now almost equally dis- 
tributed in literary, professional, oiid amical divisions* 

In literature^ his time» ostensibly^ was become his 
own^ but never was time less so than when put 
into his own hands ; for his eagerness was without 
either curb or limit to devote it to some new pur- 
suit. And scarcely had that elastic bound of reno- 
vated youth, of which he speaks to Mr. ReptoUf 
been capered, than a fresh, yet voluntary occupiu 
tion, drove his newly-restored leisure away, and 
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opened a course of bookish and critical toil» that 
soon seized again upon every spare moment. This 
was constituting himself a member amongst the 
Monthly Reviewers, under the editorship of the 
worthy Mr. Griffith. 

Of the articles which were Dr. Barney's, no list 
has been found ; and probably none was kept. The 
ardour of sincerity in pointing out faults and fail- 
nxeSf is so apt to lead to a similar ardour of severity 
in iheir censure, that, in those days, when the critics 
were not, wisely, anonymous, the secret and passive 
war of books and words among authors, menaced 
the more public and tumultuous one of swords and 
pistols.* 

The articles wUch* occasionally, to a small circle^ 
he avowed, were written with a spirit that made 
them freqiiiently bright with entertainment, and 
sometimes luminous with instruction. 

In his professional d^artment, he has almost with 
exultation recorded, in the following passage of his 
journal, (he happy commencement of the year i7QU 



* The eels, now, are so used to being ^kmned, that those aiat- 
tei^, both for the iiillictori> auid the eudurers, are become more 

K S 
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" 1791. — This year was auspiciously begun, in the musical 
world, by the arriyal in Loudon of the illustrious Joseph Haydn. 
'TIb to Salomon that the lovera of music are indebted for what 
the loyere of music will call this Umsing^. Salomon went over 
himself to Vienna, upon hearing of the death of the Prince of 
Esterhazy, the great patron of Haydn^ purposely to tempt that 
celebrated musical genins hither ; and on February 25, the first 
of Haydn*B incomparable symphonies, which was composed for 
the concerts of Salomon, was performed. Haydn himself pre- 
sided at the piano-forte : and the sight of that renowned com- 
poser so electrified the audience, as to excite an attention and a 
pleasure superior to any that had ever, to my knowledge, been 
caused by instrumental mnsic in England. All the slow middle 
movements were encored ; which never before happened, I be- 
lieve, in any country." 

In his arnica] career, he still possessed Mr. 
Twining, to whom he clung with every species of 
high esteem and fond regard. And he yet retained 
his early and excellent old iri€nd> Mr. Hayes; 
who preseryed his memory and his faculties unim* 
paired, though his body was sunk into a state of 
debility the most deplorable. 

The friendship of Sir Joshua Reynolds the 
Doctor constantly cultivated with the ardour, as well 
as pleasure, that always rapidly cements connexions 
that owe their origin to the attraction of sympathy. 

With Sir Joseph Bankes he was now upon terms 
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of lively intimacy $ and had the satisfaction of 
seeing both his sons, from their nautical or classical 
eminence, share with him in the sprightly, as well 
as learned and lettered pleasures of the president's 
good fellowship, 

Mr. Windham, in every walk, whether of litera- 
ture or sentiment, was amongst those with whom he 
most delightedly associated. 

The elegant Mr. Smelt kept steadily his rank in 
the first line of the admired friends of the Doctor ; 
but Mr, Smelt, though affectionately retaining for 
him the most faithful esteem and regard, was now 
nearly lost to all, except his immediate family j for 
he had himself lost the partner of his life, and the 
world faded before him with daily diminishing inte- 
rest in its pleasures, pains, pursuits, or transactions. 

The unfortunate, but truly amiable and high- 
minded Mr. Beckford was amongst the greatest 
favourites and most welcome visitors to Dr. Bumey j 
whose remembrance of the friendly zeal of that gen- 
tleman in Italy, was a never failing call for every 
soothing return that could be oflfered to him in the 
calamities which, roughly and ruiiiuujsly, had now 
changed his whole situation in life^ leaving his 
virtues alone unalterable. 
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The two Wesleys, Charles and Samuel, those bora 
rather than bred mtt8icuui8» sought, and were weU 
corned by the Doctor, whenever his leisure agreed 
with his estimation of their talents. With Samuel 
he was oiteu iu musical correspondence* 

Horace Walpole invariably delighted in the society 
of Dr. Buniey i and had himself no admirer who 
carried from his company and conTetsation a laiger 
or more zested portion of his lordship's bon mots ; 
or who had a higher taste for his peculiar style of 
entertainment, 

MR. GREVILLE. 

But Mr. Greville, the old friend and early patron 
of the Doctor* be now never saw, save by accident ; 
and rarely as that occurred, it was oftener than could 
be wished } so querulous was that gentleman grown, 
from ill-luck in his perilous pursuits^ so irascible 
within, and so supercilious without ; assuming to all 
around him a sort of dignified distance, that bor- 
dered* at least, upon universal disdain* 

The ^orld seemed completely in decadence with 
this fallen gentleman $ and the writhings of long 
sufiibcated mortification, from sinking his fine spirits 
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and Bickeniiig bis gay hopes, began to engender a 
morbid irritation^ that was ready^ upon every iaucied 
proTocatlon, to boU into vehemence of passion, or 
burst into the bitterness of sarcastic reproach* 

lliis state of things had eome upon him uneon- 
sciously ^ though to the observations of his friends 
its advance had been glaringly evident. 

It was not that he wanted, at large, foresight for 
events to be rationally expected, or judgment to 
dictate how they should be met : but his foresight, 
his sense df right, were all fot his neighbours! for 
himself — he had none. To ail without he had a 
nearly microscope vinon ; to all within he was blind $ 
as the eye sees every thing — ^but itself. 

Experience,** Mr. Crisp was wont to say, is 
rarely of any use collaterally j it does not become 
efficient till it has personally been bought. And it 
must be paid for, also,'' he would energetically add, 

to be well remembered I** 

But so torpid was the infatuation of self-security 
in Mr. Greville, that petdnacionsly he frequented 
the same seductive haunts, and mechanically adhered 
to the same dangerous society, till the knowledge of 
his errors and their mischief was forced upon him by 
his creditors. 
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Angered and disgusted, he then, in gloomy sullen- 
nessy retired from public view ; and lived a rambling, 
unsettled sort of life, as ill at ease with his fiunily 
as with the world, from the wounds he habitually 
inflieted, and occasionally suffered, through the irri- 
tability of his aigumentative commerce* 

MR. AND MRS. SH£RIDAN. 

Another of the Doctor's brightest calls to high 
and animated society was now, also, utterly eclipsed ; 
for She, the loveliest of the lovely, the first Mrs. 
Sheridan, was fading away-^^vanishing — ^from' the 
list of his fair enchantresses. 

This paragon of syrens, by almost niiiversal and 
national consent, had been looked up to, when she 
sang at oratorios and at concerts, as the star of har- 
mony in £ngland : though so short was that ecldt 
of supremacy, that, from the date of her marria«i^e, 
her claim to such pre-eminence was known to the 
public only by remembrance or by rumour; Mr, 
Sheridan, her husband, inexorably renouncing all 
similar engagements, and only at his own house 
sufPeriug her to sing. 

Far happier had it been for that captivating and 
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beautiiiil cre«tur^ far happier for her eminent and 

highly-talented husband, had the appropriate fame 

that belonged equally to the birth» education* and 

extraordiuaiy abilities oi both, been adequate to their 
pride of expectation : for then, glowing with rational 
and modest, not burning with inordinate and eccen- 
tric ambition, they would not disdainfully — almost 
madly — have cast away from their serious and real 

service the brilliant gifts of favouring nature, which, 

if seasonably brought forth, would iiave opened to 
them, without struggle or difficulty, the golden por- 
tals oi that splendour to which their passion for 
grandeur and enjoyment throbbingly aspired. 

But from these brilliant gifts, as instruments of 
advantage they turned captiously aside ; as if the 
exquisite powers, vocal and dramatic, which were 
severally intrusted to their charge, had been qualities 
that, ni any view oi utiHty, they ought to shrink 
from with secrecy and shame. 

Yet Dr. Burney always believed Mrs. Sheridan 
herself to be inherently pure in her mind, and 
elegantly simple in her taste ; though first from the 
magnetism of affection, and next from the force of 
circumstances, she was drawn into the same vortex of 
dissipation and extravagance, in which the desires and 
pursuits of her husband unresistedly rolled. 
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Every tiling, save tank and place, was tbeirs ; 

every thing, therefore^ save rank and place, seemed 
beneath their aim. 

If, in withdrawing his fair partner from public 
life, the virtues of moderation had bestowed content- 
ment upon their retreat, how dignified had been such 
a preference, to all the affluence attendant upon a 
publicity demanding personal exhibition from a deh- 
oate and sensitive female I 

Such y*'d6 the light in which this act of Mr. 
Sheridan^ upon its eaiiy adoption^ had appeared to 
Dr. Johnson j and, as such, it obtained the high 
sanction of his approbation.* But to no such view 
was tlie subsecjuent conduct of this too aspiring and 
enchanting couple respondent. They assumed the 
expenses of wealth, while they disclaimed the remu- 
neration of talents $ and they indulged in the luxuries 
oi splendour, by resources not tlieir own. 

Not such, had he lived to witness the result, had 
been the sanction of Dr. Johnson. He had rei^arded 
the retirement from public exhibition as a measure of 
primitive temperance and philosophic virtue. The 
last of men was Dr. Johnson to have abetted squan- 

* See Mr. Moore's Life of Sheridm. 
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dering th& delicacy of int^ity, by nUUifyliig the 
labours of talents^ 

The unhappy delusion into whi<^h this high- 
wrought and mis-placed self-appreciation betrayed 
thetti, finished its fatal fimaticism by dimming their 
celebrity^ mocking their ambition, and hurling into 
disorder and ruin their fortnnei their reputation^ their 
virtues^ and their genius. 

* « « » 

MRS. CREWE. 

At the head of the female worthies, who gratified 
Dr. Bumey with eager good wishes on the return of 
the Memorialist, stood Mrs. Montague. And still 
the honourable corps was upheld by Mrs. Boseawen, 
Mrs, Carter, Mrs. Chapone, Mrs. Garrick, and Miss 
More — ^though, alas, the last-mentioned lady is now 
the only one of that distinguished set still spared to 
the world. 

But the person at this epoch the most conciliatory 
and the most welcome to Dr. Bumey, was the still 
beautiful, though no longer the still young; the 
humorous, though contempladve ; the sportively 
loquacious, though deeply-thinking, Mrs. Crewe. 

This lady was now his most confidential friend, 
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and most intimate eorrespondent. In politics, they 
were not, indeed, naturally of the same school ; 
though even there, strong mutual esteem, and a great 

teudciicy to mutual trust, induced a propensity to 
such fairness and candour of discussion, that their 
opinions were more Irec^ueutly blended than hostile. 

Mrs. GreTille, her celebrated mother, who to this 
partiality had led the way by her example, was now 
no more; to the infinite grief of her tenderly ad- 
miring daughter. 

Mrs. Crewe, in felicitating the Doctor on the 
recovery of his invalid, formed innumerable schemes, 
some of which were put in immediate execution, for 
aiding him to recruit her iliattered iierveii, and 
restring her animal spirits. 

SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 

But a catastrophe of the most sorrowing sort 
soon afterwards cast a shade of saddest hue upon this 
happy and promising period, hy the death of the 
friend to whom, after his many deprivations. Dr. 
Bumey had owed his greatest share of pleasure and 
animation — Sir Joshua Reynolds. 

Deeply this loss affected his spirits. Sir Joshua 
was the last of the new circle with whom his intimacy 
had mellowed into positive friendship. And though 
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with many, and indeed with most of the Literary 
Club» a connexion was gradually increasing which 
might lead to that heart-expanding interest in life» 
fiiendship, — to part with what we possess while what 
we wish is of uncertain attainment> leaves a chasm 
in the feelings of a man of taste and selection, that 
he is long nearly as unwilling as he may he unable 
to re-occupy* 

With Mr. Burke, indeed, with the immortal 
Edmund Burke, Dr. Bumey might have been as 
closely united in heart as he was charmed in intel- 
lect, had circumstances offered time and opportunity 
for the cultivation of intimacy. Political dissimi- 
larity of sentiment does not necessarily sunder those 
who, in other points, are drawn together by conge- 
niality of worth ; except where their walk in life 
compels them to confront each other with public 
rivalry. 

. But Mr. Burke, in whose composition imagination 
was the leading feature, had so genuine a love of 
rural life and rural scenery, that he seldom came 
voluntarily to the metropolis but upon parliamentary 
business ^ and then the whole powers of his ardent 
mind were absorbed by politics, or political connex- 
ions : while Sir Joshua, whose equanimity of temper 
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kept his imagination under control i and whose art 
was as much the happineis as it was the pride of 
his prosperity* finding Idondon the seat of his glory» 
judiciously determined to make it that of his con- 
tentment. His los8» therefore* to Dr. Bumey, was 
not only that of an admired friend* with whom 
emuloMsly he might reciprocate and enlighten ideas ^ 
but, also* of that charm to current life the most 
H>oi]uug to its cares* a congeoial companion always 
at hand. 

And more particularly was he affected at this 
tiine hy the departure of iliis ifahiable friend* from 
the circumsta,ace of haviag just brought to bear 
ihe return home of the MemorialiBt* £ar which 
Sir Joshua* previously to a paralytic attack, had been 
the most eager and incessant pleader. The Doetor* 
therefore* had ipoked ioi vvaid with the gayest gra* 
tification to the renewal of those meetings which* 
alike to himscifx to bis daughter, aud to the kaight* 
had inTariaUy been productive of glee and pleasure. 

But gone, ere arrived that renewal, was the power 
of its eiyoyment I A meeting* indeed* took piece* 
and with unalterable friendship on both sides. 
Immediately after the Western tour* Dr. Bumey 
carried the Memorialist to Leicester-square * first 
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mounting to the drawing-room himself, to inquire 
whether Sir Joshua were well enoiigh for her ad- 
mission. Assent was immediate; and she felt a 
sprightly renovatioii of stiieaagth in again aflc^iding 

his stairs. 

Mm Palmer came fonrjird to receive her with 

warm greeting cordiality ; but she rapidly hastened 
onward to shake hands with Sir Joshua. He wpa 

now all but quite blind. He had a green bandage 
over one eye, and the other was shaded by a green 
half bonnet. He was playing at cards with Mr. 
William Burk^ and some others. He attempted to 
rise, to welcome a long lost favourite; but fouiiJ 
himself too weak. He was even afiectingiy kind to 
her, but serious almost to melancholy. ** I am very 
ghid indeed/' he emphatically said, though in a 
meek voice, and with a dejected acpent, ** to see you 
again I and I wish I could see you better I But I 
have only one eye now, — and hardly that ! ** 

She was extremely touched ; an4 knew not how to 
ei^ess either her concern for his altered situation 
since they had last met| or ther joy at being with 
liiin again ; or her gratitude fur the earnest exertions 
he had made to spur Dr. Bumey to the step that 
had been taken. 
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The Doctor, perceiving the emotion she both felt 
and caused^ hurried her away. And once more only 
she ever saw the English Raphael again. And then he 
was still more deeply depressed^ though Miss Palmer 
good-humonredly drew a smile from him, by gaily 
exclaiming, Do pray» now, uncle, ask Miss Burney 
to write fiiiother book directly f for we have almost 
finished Cecilia again — ^and this is our sixth reading 
ofiti'' 

The little occupation. Miss Palmer said, of which 
Sir Joshua was then capable, was carefully dusting 
the paintings in his picture gallery, and placing 
them in diflferent points of view. 

This passed at the conclusion of 1791 ; on the 
February of the following year, this friend, equally 
amiable and eminent, was no more I 

Dr. Burney, extremely unwell at that period 
himself, could not attend the funeral ^ which, under 
the direction of Mr. Burke, the chief executor, was 
conducted with the splendour due to the genius, 
and suitable to the fortune of the departed. Dr. 
Charles Burney was invited in the place of his father, 
and attended at the obsequies for both. 

In the retirement of this moumiui interval of 
personal sickness and mental dgection. Dr. Burney ' 
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composed the following elegy to the memory of 
Sir Joshua. 

FaNwell* fiurawellt iUnstrious £ri€iid t 
Sent hen thy «rt> and men* to mend ; 
FsraweU, dear Mend in ymn I try . 

To think of thee without a sigh I 
If in life's long and active round 
Thy efoal I ao xaroly ^rand* 
How, in my few remaining days, 
While nature rapidly decays, 
Can hope persuade> in flattering strain^ 
Thy niche will e'er be fiU'd again ? 

Ihy loM ia not to art ahme^ 
Which placed thee on Apelka* throne ; 
Society has lost still more, 
Which both the good and wise deplore : 
Thy iriends dispeva'd, of joy bereft, 
No etandf no cestui point hare left ; 
For when &te cut thy vital thread, s 
And number'd thee among^ the dead ; 
To all who-had seen thee give a glow 
Whererer wit and wiadom flow; 
Who> at thy hoapitable board 
Had seen thee lor'd, rever'd, ador'd ; 
Who knew thy comprehensive mind. 
Thy zeal for worth of every kind ; 
Who^ in thy Ariatippan bowers, 
Forgot thy pendl*a nu^c powers, — 

VOL. III. L 
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To these, the uation's light and pride, 
Of wit the source of taste the gaide> 
From ill the heart moet precious deems, 
Thj loss an amputation seems.'* 

MB. HAYES. 

Another last separation^ long menacing, yet truly 
grieyous to the Doctor, was now almost momentarily 
impending. His good, gay-hearted, and talented old 
friend, Mr. Hayes, had had a new paralytic seizure^ 
which, in the words of Dr. Bumey, " deprived him 
of the use of .one side, and greatly affected his 
speech, eyes, and ears; though his faculties were 
still as good and as sound as bis heart.*' 

This account had been addressed, tlie preceding 
year, to George £arl of Orfmrd, by desire of the 
poor invalid. 

.Pitiable as was this species of existence, Mr. Hayes 

lung lingered in it, with a patience and cheerfulness 
that kept him still open to the kind offices, as well 
us to the compabsiiuu of his friends : and Dr. Bui ney 
held a regular correspondence with Lord Orford 
upon this biibject, till it ceased from a calamitous 
catastrophe j not such as was daily expected to the 
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ancient invalid^ though then bed-riddeny and past 
eighty years of age, but to the Eafi himself, from an 
attack of insanity* 



EARL OF ORFORD. 

This was a new grie£ Lord Orfopd had been 

not only an early patron, but a familiar friend of 
theDoctoii^s during the whole of his sojourn in 

Norfolk. 

This truly libend, though^ as has been admow- 

ledged, not faultless nobleman^ attached himself to 
all that was literary or scientific that came within 
reach of his kindness at Ilaughton Hall ^ yet with- 
out suffering this intellectual hospitality to abridge 
any of the magnificence of the calls of fair kindred 
ariatocracy, which belonged to his rank and fortune. 
His high appreciation of Mi\ Bevvley has been 
already mentioned $ and his vidue of the innate^ 
though unwnished worth of Mr. Hayes, sprang 
from the same genuine sense of intrinsic merit. 

Nearly in the meridian of his life, Lord Orford 
had been affiieted with a seisure of msdness, ooca* 
sioned by an unreflecting application of some repel- 
ling plaster or lotion to an eruption on the forehead. 
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that liad broken out just before one of the birth- 
days of the King,* upon which* as his lordship was 
then first Lord of the Bedchamber in waiting, his 
attendance at St. James's had seemed indispensable. 

This terrible malady, after repeated partial recov- 
eries and disappointing relapses, had appeared to be 
finally cured by the same gifted medical man who 
Uessedly had restored his Sovereign to the nation* 
Dr. Willis. Lord Orford, from that happy lucid 
interval* resided chiefly at Ereswell* his favourite 
villa. And here^ once more, Dr. Bumey had had the 
cordial pleasure of passing a few days with this noble 
friend ; who delighted to resort to that retirement ' 
from the grandeur and tumult of Haughton Hall. 

It had been nineteen years since they had met y 
and the dow of conversation* from endless reminis- 
cences* kept them up nearly all the first night of 
this visit. And Dr. Bumey declared that he had 
then found his lordship's head as clear* his heart as 
kind* and his converse as pleasing* as at any period 
of their early intercourse. 

Lord Orford* since his revival* had acquired a 
knowledge* at once profound and feeling of the 



* George III. 
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French Revolution — ^the only topic wHidi tihose who 

had either hearts or heads could, at that time, discuss. 
And he animatedly asserted that never before had 
any country, or any epoch, produced, in one and the 
same nation^ contrasts so striking of atrocious, un- 
heard-of guilt, and consummate, intrepid virtue i 
warmly adding, as he adverted to the emigrants th^ 
pouring into England, that the detestation excited 
by the murderous and sacrilegious revolutionary 
oppressors, ought universally to instigate respect as 
well -as commiseration for their guiltless fugitive- 
victims, w . 

The relapse, by which, not three weeks after this 
meeting, the Earl again lost his senses, had two 
current reports for its cause : the first of which gave 
it to a fall from his horse ; the second to the sudden 
death of Mrs. Turk, his erst lovely Patty ; to 
whom," says the Doctor, in a letter, after his Ereswell 
visity that was addressed to Mrs. Phillips, he was 
more attached than ever, from lier iaithful and. affec- 

tion^ i«««k«ce upon Wm during the long se«au 

of his insanity ^ though, at this time, she was become 
a fat and rather coarse old woman.''^ 

Dr.. Buruey was of opiiiioii that to both these 
circumstances, since one of them quickly followed 
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Ilie €dwr» lihii last semre might be owing. 

Its prompt termination left the good, infirm, and 
fiur older Mr. Hayes a aorrowin^ but not a long 

survivor. 

Dr. jBuxney noumed for both ; for Lord Oiford 
with true concern — ^for Mr. Hayes with lasting 
negret* 

Mr. Hayes bequeathed to Dr. Barney a finely 
chosen and beautifiilly bound collection of boolu^ 
among which were several works of great price and 
rarity f to which was joined ^ valuable case of coins 
and medals. And the Doctoi^s eldest son. Captain 
Bumey, who from a boy had been iuiown and loved 
by Mr. Hayes, was worthily named, by that excel- 
lent friend, his general heir and residuary legatee. 

In ^eaidng of this last evmt in a letter to Mrs* 
Phillips, the Doctor says ; ^* I have been so melan- 
choly as tabe unwilling to conmiunicate my iaeheU 
to youy who, I hope, are in better spirits. The 
death of my worthy and a£fectionate friend, Hayes, 
though I gain a charming collection of books by 
it, fills me with sorrow every time I look at them. 
Thiily years ago, such a bequest would have made 
me mad with joy ; but now, alas] my literary curi- 
oiiity and wania lie in a smaller compass. I was 
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9k^Y in i>088e8i»io4 of the bwt books he has left 
jtWf though m worn editibiu and werae bfaidings ; 
iod 110 for the rest, my gain is merely nominal : ibr 
ovr bodb htye hem wo much in common duHng 
more than ihirty years, thi^t his were mine and 
mine were his, as much 9s our own. We had only 
to strel^ out our hands a little further* when we 
wanted whet were distmit How much harder is 
such a friend to find than such books, scaxx^ and 

maUy valnaUe as are many of themf* 

♦ # ♦ » ♦ 

Upon the publication of the eelebnted IVeatise of 

Mr* Burke on the opening of the French Kevolu- 
tion* Dr« Buroey had felt re^aikeaed all his first 
unqualified admiration of its author, from a full 
conviction that error* wholly free from malevolence, 
had impelled alike his violence in the prosecution of 
Mr. Hastings, and his assertions upon the incura- 
bility i)£ the malady of the King : while a patriotism, 
superior to all party feeling, and above all considera. 
tions but the love of his country, had inspired every 
sentence of the immortal orator in his new work. 
. The I>octor had i^iterchanged some billete with 
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Mr. Burke upon tliis occasion^ and once or. twice 
they had met ; but only in large companies. This 
the Doctor lamented to Mrs, Crewe who promised 
that, if he would spend three or four days at her 
Hampstead little villa* she would engage ibr his 
passing one of them with Mr. Burke; though she 
should make» she added^ her own terms i namely, 
** that you are accompanied, Mr. Doctor, by Miss 
Burney*** 

Gladly the inyitation and the condition were 
accepted i and the Editor hopes to be pardoned, if 
again she ^are herself the toil of re-committing to 
paper an account of this meeting, by copying one 
written at the moment to her sister Susanna* Egotisr 
tic in part it must inevitably be i yet not, she trusts, 
ofifensively $ as it contains various genuine traits of 
Mr* Burke in society, that in no graver manner 
than in a familiar epistie could have been detailed. 

** To Mrs. Phillips. 
.**At length, my Susan, the re-meeting, so long 
suspended* with Mr. Burke^ has taken place. Our 
dearest father was enchanted at the prospect of 
spending so many hours with him ; and of pouring 
forth again and again the rapturous delight with 



Digitized by Google 



MB. BURKE. . 153 

which he reacU^ and studies, and admires, the sub« 
lime new compodtion of this great statesman. 

« But — my satisfaction, my dear k>usaa9 with ail 
my native enthusiasm for Mr. Burke, was not so un« 
miugied. If such a meeting, after my long illness, 
and long seclusion, joined to my knowledge of hi9 
kind interest in them, had taken place speedily after 
that on Richmond Hill, at Sir Joshua Reynolds'; 
where I beheld him with an. admiration that seemed 
akin to enchantment ; and that portrayed him all 

bright intelligence and gentle amenity; nistead 

. of succeeding to the scenes of Westminster Hall ; 
where I saw him furious to accuse, — implacable not 
to listen — and insane to vanquish 1 his respiration 
troubled, his features neai iy distorted, and his coun- 
tenance haggard with baneful animosity ; while his 
voice, echoing up to the vaulted roof in tremendous 
execrations, poisoned the heated air with unheardpof 
crimes! — Oh I but for that more recent recollec- 
tion, his sight, and the expectation of his kindness, 
would have given me once again a joy almost 
ecstatic^ 

* The Eilitor cannot hero roftne herself the satisfikction of 

inserting a remarkable speech, that was made to her by a pro- 
feBNoaaUy experienced physiognomist, the Rev. Thomas Willis, 



Digitized by Google 



MEMOIRS OF DR. BURNEY 



^*But nowy from this double reminiscence, mf 
mind, my Idpus diaturbed as much as ddigfated-* 
were in a sort of chaos ; they could coalesce neither 
vrUh pleasQue nor wiih pain. 

*^ Our dear father was saved all such conflicting per- 
plexity, as he nerier attended the tnsl ; and how £uat 
«r^ the impiessions of report, compared with those 
that are produced by what we experience or witness! 
He was mt(t therefore, like me, harassed by the 
Gontinnal inward question: * Shall I see once more 
that noble physiognomy that, erst, so iasciiiated my 
fimcy ? or« am I doomed to behold how completely . 
'lis expression, not feature, that stamps the human 
ocwmtenance iipoa haaiaa view ?* 

** The httle villa at Hampstead is small, but com- 
modious. We were recdved by Mr8» Cvewe inth 
great kindness, which you wiJI easily believe was 
the last thing to surprise us. Her son* was widi 

upon observing Mr. Burke, after he had spoken to her one duy 
in Westminster Hall: "Give me leave to ask — who was that 
joa were ooBTening with just now?'* **Mr» Bnrkel " **Ia 
thttt piNsible 1— Can a man wlio aeeks by ayxBT means, not only 
the olmom and the ftir, hot llie moat obecnTe and urrdeTant, to 
prosecute to infemy and persecute to death — have a countenance 
of such, marked honesty ? Every line of bis face denotes honour 
and probity ] " 

* Now Baioa Crewe. 
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her; a silent and reserved, but» I tfauok, aen&ibie 
young man^ thaugh looking — so blooming is the 
still — ^rather like her brother than her son. He 
is powering to go to China with Lord Macartney, 
Her daughter ♦ we had ourselves brought from 
town, where she had been on a virit to the lovely 
Emily Ogilvie, t at the Duchess Dowager of Lein- 
stei-^s. She^ Miss Crewe^ is become an intelligent 
and amiable adolescent ; but so modest, that I never 
heard her nncourted ▼oioe. 

"Mr. Burke was not yet arrived; but young 
Buxkcb who^ when X lired in the midst of things* 
was almost always at my side, like my shadow, 
wherefer we met, though never obstninvely, was 
the first person I saw* I &lt very glad to renew our 
old acqiiaintanoe; but Isoon perceived a strangeness 
in his bow, that marked a decided change from fer- 
vent amity toeold civility. 

" This hurt me much for this very estimable young 
man ^ but aUrmed me ten thousand times more for 
his father, whose benevolent personal partiality — 
Uame him as X may for one or two public acts — X 



* Now the Hon. Mrs. CimliffB Qfflejr. 
f Aftorwardt tko Hen. Mn. BaMiderk. 
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could not forfeit without the acutest mortification, 
pain, and sorrow. 

• *' But it now oppressively occurred to me, that 
perhaps young Mr. Burke, studiously as in whatever 
is political I always keep in the back ground, had 
discovered my antipathy to the state trial : for 
though I felt satisfied that Mr. Windham, to whom 
so openly I had revealed it, had held sacred, as he 
Lad promised, my secret — for how could honour and 

Mr. Windham be separated? — ^young Burke^ who 
was always in the manager's box, must unavoidably 
have observed how frequently Mr. Windham came 
to converse with me from the Great Chamberlaiu s ; 
and might even, perhi^s, have so been placed, at 
times, in the House of Commons' partition, as to 
overhear my unrestrained wishes for the failure of 
the prosecution, from my belief in its injustice^and 
if so, how greatly must he have been offended for his 
reverenced father 1 to whom, also, he might, per- 
haps, have made known my sentiments I 

This idea demolished in a moment all my hope 
of pleasure in the visit I and I became more uncorn- 
fortable than I can describe. 

Our dear father did not perceive my disturbance. 
Always wisely alive to the present moment, he was 
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occupied exclusively with young Mr* Crewe, at tlie 
inotioii of OUT fair hostess ; who, after naming Lord 
Macartney's embassy, said: 'Come, Dr, Bumey, 
you, who know every thing, coihe and tell ns aU 
about China.* 

<*Soon after' entered Mnu Burke, who revived in 
me some better hopes ^ for she was just the same 
as I have always seen her $ soft, serene, reasonable, 
sensible, and obliging; and we met, I think, upon 
just las good terms as if so many years had not 
piu1;ed us. 

Next appeared— fbr all the family inhabit, at pre- 
sent, some spot at Hampstead — Mr. Richard Burke ; 
that original, humorous, flashing, and entertaining 
brother of the Burke i whom we have so often met, 
but whom we have never liked, or, at least, undw- 
stood well enough to associate with for himself; nor 
yet liked ill enough to shirk when we have met him 
with others. From him I could develop nothing of 
my great point of inquietude, «. e» how I stood with 
his great brother ; for I had put myself into a place, 
in my old way, in the back ground, with Miss 
Crewe ; Miss French, a lively niece of Mr. Burke's ; 
and a very pleasing Miss Townshend ; and Mr. R. 
Burke did not recollect, or, probably, see me. But 
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my/ather. immediately ieaving young Crewe, and 
Lord Maeartney, and the wliole empire of Cfaina in 
the lurch* darted forward to expatiate with Mr* 
Richard upon Im brother^a noble Essay. 

At length— Mr. Burke himseii was announced, 
and made Ms appearance ; accompanied by the tall, 
keen-eyed Mr. Elliot, one of the Twelve Managers 
of the Impeachment I and a faroiirite friend of 
Mr. Windham's. 

*'The moment Mr. BnilEe had paid his devoirs to 
Mrs. Crewe, he turned round to shake handst 
with an air the most cordial, with my father ; who^ 
proud of his alacrity, accepted the greeting with 
evident ddight. 

I thought this the happiest chance for obtaining 
his notice, and I arose, though widi a strong inward 
tremor, and ventured to make him a curtesy ; but 
where was I* my dear Susan, whea he returned me 
the most distant bow, without qMeking or advanc- 
ing ?— 'though never yet had I seen him, that he had 
not made up to me with eager, ns^, kind vivacity I 
nor been anywhere seated, that he had not taken a 
place next mine I 

"Grieved I felt— O how grieved and mortified I 
not only at the loss of so noble a friend, but at the 
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thought Df having giren pain aiid ofkuoe to one 
from whom I had received so much favour, and to 
whom I owod so much honour I and who, till those 
two deadly blights to his fair fame, the unsubstan- 
tiated charges against Mr. Hastings* and the baneful 
denunciation of the King's incurability, had appeared 
to me of a nature as exalted in purity of feeling as 
in energy of genius. 

While I hesitated* —all sad wiUiin — ^whether 
to retire to my retreat in the back ground, or to 
abide where I stood* obviously seeking to move his 
returning kindness, Mrs. Cremt suddenly said, * I 
don't think I have introduced Mr. Elliot to Miss 
Bumey ?* 

" Mr« Elliot and I were certainly no strangers to 
eaeh other's faces, so ohm I had seen Inm in the 
Manager's box* whence so oflen he must have seen 
me in the Ghreat Chamberlain's ; but a slight bow 
and curtesy had hardly time to be exchanged between 
US— -for the moment I was named, imagine my joy, 
my Susan* my infinite joy* to find that Mr. Burke 
had not recollected me ! He is more near-sighted, 
eonsiderabiy* even than my father or myself. * Miss 
Bnniey t * in a tone of vivacity and surprise, he now 
' exclaimed^ coming instantly* courteously* and smil- 
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ingly foTWBscdf and taking my willing hand, * and I 
did not see— did not know you I ' And then, again, 
imagine my increasing joy, after this false alarm, to 
hear him utter words that were all sweetness and 
amiability, upon his pleasure on our re-meeting I 

" I had so mournfully given up all hope of such 
sounds, that I was akniost re-oiganized by the sudden 
transition from dejection to delight; and I felt a 
glow the most vivid tingle in my cheeks and my * 
whole face. Mr. Burke, not aware of the emotion 
he himself had caused, from not having distinguished 
me before its operation, took the colour for re-estab- 
lished health, and the air of ^ety for regenerated 
vigour^ and began to pour forth the most fervent 
expressions of satisfaction at my restoration, ' You 
look/ cried he, still aflfectionately holding my baud, 
while benignly he fixed his investigating eyes upon 
my face, ' quite — renewed! — revived! — in short, 
disengaged/ You seemed, when I conversed with 

you last, at the trial, quite He paused for a 

word, and then fiiiished with, * quite altered ' — I 
never saw such a change for the better I ' 

" Ah, Mr. Burke, thought I, this is simply a mis- 
take from judging by your own feelings. I seemed 
altered for the worse at the trial, because I there 
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looked coldly aud distantly from distaste and disap- 
probation ; and I here look changed for the better, 
because X here meet you with the re-kindling ani- 
mation of my first devotion to your incomparable 
genius. For never, my dear Susan, can I believe 
Mr. Burke to be either wilfully or consciously 
wrong. I am persuaded, on the contrary, that his 
intentions are always pure; and that the two fatal 
transgressions which despoiled him of his supremacy 
of perfection, were both the wayward produce of that 
unaccountable aud inexplicable occasional warp, 
which, in some or other unexpected instance, is 
sure, sooner or later, to betray an Hibernian origin j 
even in the most transcendant ^geniuses that spring 
from the land of Erin, 

" Mrs. Crewe now made me take a seat by her side 
on the sofa ^ but, perceiving the earnestness with 
which Mr. Burke was talking to me — and the grati- 
fication he was giving to his hearer, — she smilingly 
rose, and left . him her own. place ; which, with a 
little ^ ^pw, he very composedly took. He then 
entered into a most animated conversation, of which 
while I had the chief address, young Mr. Crewe was 
the chief object ; as it was upon Lord Macartney, the 
Chinese expedition, and two Chinese youths who 

VOL. III. H 
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were to accompany it* These he described with a 
most amuring minateness of detail : and then spoke 
of the extent of the undertaking in high» and per- 
haps fandfiil terms; bat with allusions and anec- 
dotes intermixed, so full of general information and 
brilliant ideas, as, happily, to enchain again my 
charmed attention into a return of my first enthu- 
siasm — and with it a aensation of pleasure, that 
made the rest of the day delicious. 

" My father soon afterwards joined us, and politics 
took the lead. Mr. Burke then spoke eloquently 
indeed; but with a vehemence that banished the 
graces, though it redoubled his energies. The 
French Revolution,|he said, which began by legaliz- 
ing injustice j and which, by rapid steps, had pro- 
ceeded to every species of despotism^ except owning 
a despot J was now menacing all mankind, and all 
the 'universe^ with a diabolical concussion of all 
principle and order, 

**My fother, you will be very sure, heartily con- 
curred in his opinions, and participated in his terrors. 
I assented tacitly to all that he addressed to me 
-against the revolutionary horrors ; but I was tacit 
without assent to his fears for stout old England, 
purely, with such a warning before us, we cannot fall 
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into similar atrocities. We haye» besideSi so little» 
eompanitiyely, to redress I One speech he then made, 
that I thought he meant to be explanatory of his 
own conduct, and apparent change in cutting Mr. 
Fox; as well as in the sentiments he has divulged in 
his late book in disfavour of democracy t or rather, 
perhaps^ 1 ought to say of r^ubiicanism. 

** After expatiating copiously and energedcally upon 
the present pending dangers to even English liberty 
and property, and to all organized government, from 
so neighbouring a contagion of havoc and novelty, 
he abruptly exclaimed : ' This it is^^the hovering 
in the air of this tremendous mischief, that has made 
ME an abettor and supporter of courts and kings ! 
{donarchs are Necessary I If we would preserve 
peace and prosperity, we must preserve Monarchs f 
We must all put our shoulders to the work : aye, 
and stoutly, too ! — * 

** Then« rising, somewhat moved, he turned sud- 
denly towards me, and repeated — *'Tis this, — 
and this alone, could have made me lend my 
shoulders to courts and to kings I * Here he hastily 
broke up the subject, and joined Mrs. Crewe j 
as everybody else had already done, except Mr. 
EUiot; who had stood silent and fixed and tall, 
looking all the time in one hard stare at Mr. 

M 2 
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Burke and a certain sister of yours* with a sort of 
dry, but insatiable curio«ty. I attribute it to bis so 
often seeing Mr. Windham* with whom he is very 
intimate, conyerse with me at the trial. But whe- 
ther he was pleased or displeased is all in his own 
bosom, as he never either smiled or frowned. He 
only stood erect and attentive. It was so odd* I 
could sometimes hardly keep my countenance ; for 
there was nothing bold nor rude in his look : it was 
merely queer and curious. 

My dear father immediately followed Mr. Burke ^ 
as I, if I had not been ashamied* should have done 
too I for when Mr. Burke is himself — ^tliat is, in 
spirits, but not in a rage, there is no turning from 
him to any thing or any one else ! and my father* 
who goes all lengths with him on the French Revo- 
lution* was here, what I was at Sir Joshua Reynolds** 
a * rapt enthusiast I ' 

** At dinner, Mr. Burke sat next to Mrs. Crewe ; 
and I* my dear Susan* had the happiness to be seated 
next to Mr. liurkel — and that by his own smiling 
arrangement I My other neighbour was his amiable 
son, in whom, to my great satisfaction, all strange- 
ness now subsided. Whether* generously* he for- 
gave my adherence to Mr. Hastings ; or whether 
his chagrin at it insensibly wore off from the very 
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nature of ihiiigs, I know not. But h is at least as 

clear as it is amiable^ that he never had troubled his 
lather or mother with what he must have deemed 
my delinquency. They could not else have honoured 
me with such unabating distinction. 

** The dinner, and, far more, when the servants 
were dismissed* the dessert^ were delightful. How I 
wish my dear Susanna and JFredy* could meet this 
wonderful man when he is easy^ happy, and with 
people he cordially likes I But politics, even then, 
and even on his own side, must always be excluded I 
His irritability is so terrible upon politics, that they 
are no sooner the topic of discoursot than they cast 
upon his face tlie expiebbiou of a mau who is going 
to defend, himself against murderers I 

** 1 must now give you such little detached tiaitii 
as I can recollect. 

" Charles Fox being mentioned, Mrs. Crewe told 
US that lately, upon his being shewn a passage upon 
some subject that, erst, he had warmly opposed, in 
Mr. Burke s Book, but which, in the event, had 
made its own justification, very candidly said: * Well, 
Burke is right 1 — but Burke is often rightr^only he 
is right too soon ! * 

* Mrs. Locke of Norbury Park. 
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* Had Fox seen some things in that book/ 
answered Mr. Burke> * as soon, he would at this 

moment* in all probability, be first Minister of this 
country.* 

« • What I * cried Mrs. Crewe, * with Pitt ? No, 
No! — ^Pitt won't go out; and Charies Fox will 
never make a coalition with Pitt.' 

'And why not?' said Mr. Burice, drily, almost 
severely ; / why not that Coalition, as well as other 
Coalitions?' 

. Nobody tried to answer this I The remembrance 
of Mr. Fox with Lord North, Mr. Htt with Lord 
Kockingham, &c., rose too forcibly to every mind 
and Mrs. Crewe looked abashed.* 

" * Charles Fox, however,' said Mr. Burke, alter 
this pause, ^can never, intemdly, like this IVench 
Revolution. He is' — he stopped for a word, and 
then added, * entangled I — but, in himself, if he 
could find no other objection to it, he has, at least, 
too much taste for such a Revolution.' 

•* Mr. Elliot then related that he had recently been 
in company with some of the first and most distin- 
guished men of the French nation, now fugitives 

• Mr. Burke, in one of his unpublished Letters, says, " Coali- 
tion is the coodition of Mankind I " 
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here, and had asked them some questions concerning 
the new French ministry ; hut they had answered 
that they knew not one of them» even by name I 
< Think/ said he, * -what a ministry that must be! 
Suppose a new administration were formed here of 
English men, of whom we had never before heard 
the names ? What statesmen must they be I How 
prepared and fitted for government? To begin 
being known by being at the Helm ! * 

** Mr. Richard Burke then narrated, very comi- 
cally, various censures that had reached his ears upon 
his brother, concerning his last and most popular 
work \ accusing him of being the Abettor of Dei^ 
pots, because he had been shocked at the imprison^ 
ment of the King of France I and the Friend of 
Slavery, because he was anxious to preserve our 
own limited monarchy in the same state in which it 
so long had flourished 1 

** Mr. Burke had looked half alarmed at his bro- 
ther's opening, not knowing, I presume, whither his 
odd fancy might lead him \ but, wiicn lie Lad iiuished, 
and so inoffensively, and a general laugh that was 
excited was over, he — The Burke— good-humouredly 
turning to me^ and pouring out a glass of wine, 
cried : ' Come, then, Miss Bumey I here's Slavery 
for ever /* 
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**Thi8 was well uaderstoody and echoed round 

the table. 

«« < This would do for you completely* Mr, Burke/ 
cried Mrs. Crewe, laugliing, ** if it. could but get 
into a newspaper t Mr. Burke^ they would say, has 
now spoken out ! The truth has come to light over 
a bottle of wine 1 and his real defection from the 
cause of true liberty is acknowledged! I should 
like/ added she» laughing quite heartily, * to draw 
lip the paragraph myself! ' 

** * Pray then/ said Mr. Burke, * complete it 
by putting in, that the toast was addressed to Miss 
Burney 1 — m order to pay my court to the Queen I ' 

** This sport went on, till, upon Mr. Elliot's again 
mentioning Prance, and the rising Jacobins, Mr. ' 
Richard Burke, filling himself a bumper, and flourish- 
iug his left hand* whilst prepaiung with his right to toss 
it ofi^ cried, * Come I here's confusion to confusion I * 

** Mr. Windham being mentioned, I was gratified 
by the warmth with which Mr. Burke returns his 
attachment ; for upon Mr. Elliot's speaking with 
regret of Mr. Windham's being so thin, Mr. Burke 
exclaimed : * He is just as he should be I If I were V 
Windham this minute, I should not wish to be 
thinner nor fatter, nor taller nor shorter, nor in 
any way, nor in any thing, altered*' 
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** A little after, speaking of former times, you may 
believe how I was struck, nay, how enchanted, to 
hear Mr. Burke say to Mrs, Crewe : * I wish you 
had known Mrs. Delany 1 She was a perfect pattern 
of a perfect fine lady ; a real fine lady of other days. 
Her manners were faultless \ her deportment was of 
marked elegance ; her speech was all sweetness ; and 
her air and address were all dignity. I always looked 
up to Mrs. Delany, as the model of an accomplished 
gentlewoman of former times.' 

Do you think I could hear this testimony to the 
worth of my revered and beloved departed friend 
unmoved ? 

"When, afterwards, we females were joined by 
the gentlemen at tea, Mr. Richard Burke^ crossing 
hastily over to me, cried, in a loud whisper, almost 
in my ear : 'Miss Bumey! prune your plumes I — 
allow me to say, I never was so glad in my life as I 
am to see you in the world again I Prune your 
plumes, we all conjure you I — Prune your plumes I 
we are all expectation I ' 

*• Our evening finished more curiously than desir- 
ably, by a junction that robbed us of the conversa- 
tion of Mr. Burke. This was the entrance ui Lord 
Loughborough and of Mr.* and Mrs. firskine, who, 

* Altei'Wttrds Lof d Cbancellor. 



* 
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haviDg villas at Hampsteady and knowing nothing of 

Mrs. Crewe's party, called in accidentally from a 
walk* If not accidentally* Mr. Enkine* at least, 
would probably have denied himself a visit that 
brought him into a coterie with Mr. Burke ; who 
openly, in the House of Commons, not long since, 
upon being called by Mr. firskine his Eight Hon. 
Friend, sternly demanded of him, whether he knew 
what Friend9hip meant f 

** From this time there was an evident disunion of 
cordiality in the party. My father, Mr. Elliot, Mr, 
Ilichard^liurke, and young Burke, entered into some 
general discourse, in a separate group. Lord Lough- 
borough joined Mrs. Burke. My new young par- 
tisan* sat with Miss Crewe and Miss Townshend ; 
but the chair of Mrs. Erskine being next to mine, 
she immediately began talking to me as chattily and 
currently as if we had known each other all our 
iives. 

" Mr. Erskine confined his attention exclusively to 
Mrs. Crewe. Mr. Burke, meanwhile, with a con- 
centrated, but dignified air, walked away from them 
all, and threw himself on a settee at a distant part 
of the room. Here he picked up a book» which he 



* Miss French, a niece of Mr. Burke's. 
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opened by chance* and, to my great astonishment* 
hegsn Teading aloud I but not directing bis face^ 
voice, or attention to any of the company. On « the 
contrary, be read witb tbe careless freedom from 
effort or restraint that he might have done had he 
been alone: and merely aloud, because tbe book 
being in verse, he was willing to add the pleasure of 
sound to its sense* But what to me made tbis seem 
highly comic, as well as intrepidly singular, was 
that tbe work was French ; and be read it not only 
with the English accent, but exactly as if the two 
nations bad one pronunciation in common of tbe 
alphabet. It was a volume of Boileau, which he had 
opened at tbe famed and imcomparable Epitre d 
son Jardinier, 

Yet, while tbe delivery was so amusing, the tone, 
the meaning, tbe force he gave to evefy word, were 
80 winning to my ears; that I should have listened 
to nothing else, if I had not unavoidably been en- 
grossed by Mrs. Erskine ; though from h^, too^ I 
was soon called off by a surpiii>e and half alarm 
from her celebrated husband. 

" Mr. Eiskiiie liad been euuxuerating, fastidiously, 
to Mrs. Crewe, his avocations, their varieties, and 
their excess j till, at length, he mentioned, very 
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calmly, liaving a case to plead soon against Mr, 
Crewe, upon a manor business in Cheshire. Mrs. 
Cr^e hastily interrupted him, with an air of some 
disturbance, to inquire what he meant? and what 
might ensue to Mr. Crewe t * O, notliiug but losing 
the lordship of that spot;* he codly answered; 
• though I don't know that it will be given against 
him* I only know, for certain, that / shall have 
three hundred pounds for it I * 

" Mrs. Crewe looked thoughtful ; and Mr. Erskine 
then, finding he enjoyed not her whole attention, 
raised his voice, as well as his manner, and began to 
speak of the New Association for Reform hy the 
Friends of the People ; descanting in powerful, 
though rather ambiguous terms, upon the use they 
had thought fit, in that association, to make of his 
name ; though he had never yet been to the society j 
and I began to understand that he meant to disavow 
it : but presently he added, * I don't know— I am 
uncertain— whether ever I shall attend. X have so 
much to do— so little time— such interminable occu- 
pation I However, I don't yet know_I am not 
decided ; for the People must be supported I ' 

" * Pray will you tell me,' said Mrs. Crewe, coolly, 
'what you mean by The- People f for I never 
know.' 
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** Whether she asked this with real innocence, or 
affected ignorance, I cannot tell ^ but he was evi- 
dently surprised by the question, and evaded any 
answer. Probably he thought he might as well 
avoid discussing vuch a point before his friend, 
Mr. Burke \ who, he knew well, though lying perdu 
from delicacy to Mrs. Crewe, would resistlessly be 
ready, upon the smallest provocation, to pounce 
with a hawk's power and force upon his prey, in 
order to deliver a counter interpretation to whatever 
he, Mr. Erskine, might reply of who and what were 
meant by the People^ 

** I conjecture this from the suddenness with which 
Mr. Erskine, aiter this interrogatory, almost abruptly 
made his bow. 

Lord Loughborough instantly took his vacated 
seat on the sofa next to Mrs. Crewe \ and presently, 
vdth much grave, but strong humour, recited a 
speech which Mr. Erskine had lately made at some 
public meeting, and which he had opened to this 
eflfect. * As to me, gentlemen, I trust I have some 
title to give my opinions freely. Would you know 
whence my title is derived? 1 challenge any man 
amongst you to inquire? If he ask my birth, — its 
genealogy may dispute with kings I If my wealth, — 
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it 19 all for which I have time to hold out my hadd ! 

li my talents — Nol^of those, gentlemeui X leave 
you to judge for yourselves I * 

When the party broke up» Mr. and Mrs. Burke 
joined in giving my dear father and me a most 
cordial invitation to Beaconsfield. How I should 
delight in its accefitance! 

« We finished this charming day in a little tho 
of our three selves; when our dear ardent father 
indulged .in a hearty laugh at the untoward question 
of Mrs. Crewe ; and at its electrifying effect ; de- 
claring that he almost regretted that Mr. iiurke had 
shown his fair hostess such punctilious deference, as 
not to start up at once with one of his Thunders of 
Reply, that might have elicited the Lightnings of 
Mr. Erskine, so as to have worked out, with the 
assistance of the arch sarcasms of Lord Lough- 
borough, and the pithy remarks of Mr .Elliot, so 
tremendous a political storm as to have shaken her 
little dwelling to its foundation. 

** This mock taste for fire and fury soon, you will 
easily believe, gave way to his genuine one for 
peace, literature, and elegance ; and we concluded a 
short long evening by various select morsels of 
poetry, that my father read with his usual feeling 
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and spirit f Bumming up the whole with Rogers* 
Pleasures of Memory ^ from which we retired to 
rest, in very serene good-humour» I belieTe» with 
one another." 

• * • * • 

1793. 

This happy summer excursion may he said to 
have charmed away* for a while, from Dr. Bumey, 
a species of evil which for some time had been 
hovering over him, and which was as new as it 
was inimical to his health ^ and as unwelcome as, 
hitherto, it had been unknown to his disposition; 
namely, a slow, unfixed, and nervous feverishness^ 
which had infested his whole system ; and which, 
in defiance of this salubrious episode, soon ruth- 
lessly returned ^ robbing his spirits, as well as his 
frame, of elasticity ; and casting him into a state 
the least natural to his vigorous character, of waste- 
ful depression. 

His recent mental trials had been grievous, and 
severely felt. The loss of his old and much valued 
friend, Mr. Hayes; and of his far more admired, 
and almost equally prized favourite, Sir Joshua 
Reynolds ; joined to that of his early and constantly 
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attached patron^ the Earl of Orford» had all been 

indicted, or been menacing, at the same time : and 
a continual anxious watchfulness over the gradual 
deterioration of health, and decay of life, of three 
such cherished friends, now nearly the last of early 
associations — had been ill adapted for impeding the 
mischief of the long and deeper disturbance caused 
by the precarious health, and singular situation, of 
his second daughter: and the accumulation of the 
whole had, slowly and underminingly, brought him 
into the state that has been described. 

The sole employment to which, during this mor- 
bid interval, he could turn himself, was the difficult, 
the laborious work of composing the most learned 
and recondite canons and fugues to which study 
and exposition of his art, he committed aU the ac- 
tivity that he could command from his fatigued 
faculties. 

This distressing state lasted, without relief or 
remittance, till it was suddenly and rudely super- 
seded by a violent assault of acute rheumatism^ 
which drove away all minor or subservient maladies, 
by the predominance of a torturing pain that nearly 
nullified every thing but itself. 

He was now ordered to Bath, where the waters. 
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the change of scenet the casaaily meeting with old 
Iriends, and incidentally forming new ones ; so re- 
cruited his health and his nerves, by chasing away 
what he called the foal fiend thai had subjugated 
his animal spirits, that he was soon imperceptibly 
restored to his fair genial existence. 

One circumstance, more potent, perhaps, in effect, 
than the concurrence of every other, contributed to 
this revivifying termination, by a power tliat acted 
as a spell upon his mind and happiness ; namely, the 
enlightening society of the incomparable Mr. Burke ; 
who-, most fortunately for the invalid, was then at 
Bath, with his amiable wife, his beloved sou, and 
his admiring brother; and whose own good taste 
led him to claim the chief portion of Dir. Burne/s 
recreative leisure. And with Mr. Burke Dr. 
Bumey had every feeling, every thought, nay, 
every emotion in common, with regard to that sole 
topic of the times, the French Revolution. 

Dr. Bumey wrote warmly of these meetings 
to the Memorialist, by whom he well knew no 
subject would be more eagerly welcomed ; and he 
iinished his last Bath details with these flattering 
words : I dined, in all, eight times at the Burkes*, 
where every day, after dinner, your health was coii- 
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srtaDtly given by Mr. Burke himselfy as his fiivourite' 

toast." 

GENERAL D'ARBLAY; 

4 

The deep public interest which Doctor Burney» 
whether as a citiasen of the world, or a sound patnot» 
took in the disastrous situation of France, was ere 
long destined to g^ad yet more pungently his pri- 
vate feelings, from becoming, in some measure, 
personal. 

At the elegant mansion of the friend, whose sight 
never met But with mmgled tenderness and 
reverence, Mr. Locke, the Doctor's second daughter, 
b^an an acquaintanee that, imperceptibly, led to a 
connexion of high esteem and genial sympathy, that 
no opposition could dispirit, no danger intimidate, 
and no time — that impelling underminer of nearly 
all things — could wither. 

But though to the strong hold of an attachment 
of which the basis is a believed congeniality of cha- 
racter, no difficulties are ultimately unconquerable ; 
the obstacles to this were more than commonly 
formidable. M. d'Arblay was at that time so situ- 
ated, that he must perforce accompany the friend 
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with whom he acted. Count Louis de Narboime» 
to Switzerland ; or decide to fix his own abode per- 
manentlj in England, in the only manner which 
appeared deaimble to him» a home ebimezioii with 
a chosen object* 

Not a ray of hope opened then ttf potnt to any 
restoration in Prance of Order and Monarchy with 
Liberty, to which M. d'Arblay inviolably adhered ; 
and exile from his country, his family, and his 
friends, seemed to him a lot of blessedness, in com- 
parison to joining the murderous and regicidical 
republic; 

Din Bumey, it may well be belieTcd, was startled, 
was affiighted, when a proposition was made to him- 
for the union of his daughter with a ruined gentle* 
man — a foreigner— an emigrant ; but the proposition 
came under the sanction of the wisest as well as 
kindest of that daughter's friends^ Mr* and Mrs. 
Locke, of Norbury Park ^ and with the fullest sym- 
pathies of his cherished Snsanna^ who already had 
demonstrated the affection, and adopted the conduct, 
of a sister to M. d'Arblay* The Doctor could not, 
therefore, turn from the application implacably ; he 
only hesitated, and demanded time for oonsidrntion* 

The dread of pecuniary embarrassment, secretly 
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stimulated and heightened by a latent hope and 
belief in a far more advantageous connexion^ strongly 
opposed . a free and hiqipy consent to an alliance 
which, otherwise^ from all he heard or could gather 
of the merits, the character, and rank in life of M« 
d'Axblay, he would have thought, to use his own 
words, an honour to his daughter, to himself, and 
to his family/* 

• Fortunately, about this time, the Priuce de Poix 
and the Comte de Lally Tolendahl, wrote sonde, 
letters, in which were interspersed their personal 
attestations of the favour in which they knew M. 
d*ArbIay to have stood with Louis XVI. j mingled 
with' their intimate, conviction of the spotless honourf 
the stainless character, and the singularly amicible 
disposition for which, -in his own country, M. d'Arblay 
had been distinguished. ' . 

. These let^s, jnth their writers* permission, were 
shewn to Dr. Burney j whom they so touched, nay, 
ehmtned, as to coiiquer his prudence of resistance : 
and at the village of Mickleham, in the vicimty of 
I^orbury Pajk, the marriage took place. 

• Hr. Locke, whose unerring judgment foresaw what 
would make .both parties happy; and whose exqui- 
site sensibility made all virtuous felicity a bosom joy 
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to himself, took, the responsible part of &ther to 
.M. d'Atblay, at the altar, where, in the absence of 
the Doctor, Captain Bumey gave his sister to that 
gentleman: who quickly, or rather immediately, 
won from his honoured new relation, an esteem, a 
kindness, and an affection, that never afterwards 
failed or faded. 

Of sterner stuff than entered into the compo- 
sition of Dr, Bumey must that heart have been 
moulded, that could have witnessed the noble con- 
duct of that truly loyal sufferer in the calamities 
of his king and country. General d'Arblay ; and 
could have seen the cheerful self-denial with which 
he limited his : expenditure to his wants, and his 
wants to the mere calls of necessity save where he 
feared involving his partner in his privations, — ^in 
one word, who could have beheld, him, at the 
opening of his married career, in the village of 
Bookham, turn instantly from the uucontroiled rest- 
lessness, and careless scorn of foresight, of the 
roving military life, into a domestic cliaracter of the 
most sage description ; renouncing all foreign plea- 
sures ; retiring from even martial ambition, though 
it had been the glory of his hopes, and the bent of 
his genius, without a murmur, since he no longer 
thought it coalesced with honour ^ for home oceupa- 
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tioiifl» for family economies, for £re-aide ei^ymentSy 
— and not be struck hj rach manly self-command* 
such iictive» «ueh practical virtue. 

THE KING AND aU££N. 

And while stilled by this generous prudence were 
ihe inward fears of Dr« Bumey with regard to Ais 
union, his outward and more public solicitudes were 
equally removed, by a letter which his daughter 
d^Arblay had the high honour and joy to receive, 
written by royal order, in answer to her respectful 
information of her marriage to the Queen : con- 
taining, moat benignly by his own command, the 
gracious good wishes of the King himself, joined to 
those of the Queen and all the Princesses, for her 
health and happiness. 

MR. BUIIKE. 

And, next only to this deeply gratifying condes- 
cension, must be ranked for Dr. Bumey, the 
glowing pleasure with which he welcomed, and 
copied for Bookham, the cordial kindness upon this 
occasion of Mr. Burke. The letter conveying its 
energetic and most singulai* expression, was written 
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to Dr. Buiney by tlie great orator himself; and 
speaks first of a plan that had iiis fullest approbation 
and most liberal aid» suggested by Mrs. Crewe, in 
&your of the French emigrant priests ; from which 
Mn Burke proceeds to treat of. the taking of Tou« 
Ion by Lord Hood j and liis, Mr. Burke's, hope of 
ultimate success* from the possession of that great 
port and arsenal of XVance in the Aiediterranean j 
after which he adds : 

•* Besides my general wishes, the establishment of 
Madame d'Arblay is a matter in which I take no 
slight interest ^ if I had not the greatest affection to 
her virtuesy my admiration of her incomparable 
talents would make me desirous of an order of things 
which would bring forward a gentleman of whose 
merits, by being the object of her choice, I have no 
doubt : his choice of her too would give me the best 
possible opinion of his judgment. 

**I am* with Mrs* Burke's best regards, and all 
our best wishes ^r you and M» and Madame 
d'Arblay, my dear Sir, 

•« Yours, &c. 



* Se9 Correspondfiioe. 
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Ai^d Mrs* Burke» Jn a postscript of bee own, 

writes : " Will you be so good as to make my very 
best complunents to. Madame d'Arblay» and tell ber 
tiiiit no person can more sincerely vsisli Ler every 
bappiness tban I do.'* 

Kot even the highly flattered, highly honoured 
Boddiaia Hennits tbemselvea codd read these g^e« 
^ous words from the pen of Mr. Burke, whose 
personal kindness must apologise for tbdr extraordi- 
naiy exaggeration, with more vivid delight than they 
excited in the heart of Dr. Bumey, by new stringing 
bis hopes, and lightening his anxieties, upon ibis 
alliance. 

FRENCH EMIGRANT CLERGY. 

The zeal of Mrs. Crewe to propitiate the cause of 
the Emigrant French Clergy, mentioned in the letter 
of Mr. Burke, induced ber now to enlist 'as a princi- 
pal aid-de-camp to her scheme. Dr. Burney ^ who, 
baring never acquired that power of negation, which 
the world at large seems so geaerally to possess, of 
shirking all personal applications that lead to no 
avenue, whether stral^lit or oblique, of personal 
advantage, immediately listened to ber call ; and thus 
mentions the subject in a letter to Bookham. 
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" Mrs* Crewe> haTing seen at East Bourne a great 

number of venerable and amiable French Clergy, 
Bttflfering all the evils of banishment and b^gaiy 
with silent resignation, has, for some time, had in 
meditation a plan for procuring an addition to the 
small allowance that the Committee at the Freema- 
son's Hall is able to spare from the residue of the 
subscriptions and briefs in their favour.'' 
Dr. Bumey lost not a moment in assisting this 

liberal design j in wbicb be bad tbe bappiness of eu- 
gaging the powerful energies of Mr. Windham. And, 
soon afterwards, growing warmer in the business, 
£rom seeing more of the pious suiFerers» he consented 
to becoming lioiiorary secretary himself to the private 
society of the ladies who were at the head of this 
charitable exertion j of which the Marchioness of 
Buckingham* was nominated chief, at the desire of 
Mrs. Crewe. 

The world is so iull of claims, and of chumants 
for whatever has money for its object, that the be- 
nign purpose of these ladies was soon offensively 
thwarted from inisapprehension, envy, or ill will, 
thaX sought to .excite, in its disfavour the prejudices 

... *' Since Diicheaa. 
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ever ready f of John Bull against foreigners* till his 
justice is enlightened hy an appeal to his generosity. 
Mrs. Crewe wrote warm lamentations on the subject 
to Dr. Bumey, eagerly pressing him to engage his 
daughter in its cause* 

^'Ine^er,** said the Doctor, in discussing this 
project, ** receive a letter from Mrs. Crewe, in 
which she does not express her wishes that tfou 
would subscribe with your pen* * People in common,' 
she truly says, * see the coarse^ vulgar side of this busi- 
ness^ and some good female writer would do well 
to put out some short essay, to throw a good colour* 
ing on such a subject ^ and bring precedents, if pos- 
nble, out of tiie age of chivahy. Now Miss Bumej 
never shone more than when she made her Cecilia 
burst horn the shackles of common forms at Vauz- 
hall, to save the life of Harrei. O i I wish Madame 
d^Arblay would let us all thank her again for such 
true pictures of taste and perfection in the moral 
world ! The refinements of courts have been great ; 
but they have seldom reached the hearty and I 
think genuine degance was much ofiener to be 
found amongst our ancestors ^ who, though, per- 
haps, too strict concerning the female sex, seem, by 
their writings, hardly ever to have let refinements 
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interfere with the operations of reason and common 
sense.' *' 

This quotation was followed by earnestly encour* 
aging exhortadoiis from the Doctor, to charge the 
new recluse to make some effort in favour of this 
pious emigrant clergy ; and as the request had the 
full concurrence of M. d'Arblay, to whose every 
feeling the plan was touchingly interesting, her com» 
pHance, though fearful, could not be reluctant. 

This was the origin and cause of The Address to 
the Ladies of Great Britain, in favour of the Emi- 
grant French Priests, that was written for those 
venerable suBPerers, as a pen-offering subscription 
irom this Memorialist. 

And the partial view that was taken of it by her 
fellow recluse $ and the wann spprovance accorded 
to it by Mrs. Crewe's new private secretary, made 
the writer esteem it the most fortunate e^Kision of 
that pen. 

Mrs. Doctor Bumey was amongst the most active 

workers for these pious self-sacrificed exiles ; as well 
as for whatever had charity for its object. 
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GENERAL D'ARBLAY. 

Such were the exertions of Dr. jBumey» such the 
conciiiTent occupations of the happy new recluse, 
when suddenly a whirlwind encompassed the cottage 
of the latter, that mvolyed its tenants in tremulous 
disorder. 

It was raised by the taking of Toulon, just men- 
tioned in the letter of Mr. Burke ; and began its 
workings upon the female hermit on the eyening of 
a day which had brightly dawned upon her, in bring- 
ing the junction of the aufirage of her father upon 
her pamphlet to that of her liie's paitner. 

Her own account of this shock, written to Dr. 
Burney, will here be inserted, because it was pre- 
served by the Doctor as characteristic of the princi- 
ples and conduct of his new son-in-law. 

"To DiU Bu&N£Y. 

" When I received the last letter of my dearest 
father, and for some hours after, I was the happiest 
of human beings ; I make no exception. I think 



s 
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none possible. Not a wish remained fur me: — not a 
thought of forming one ! 

This was just the period — is it not always so? — 
for a stroke of sorrow to reverse the whole scene f 
That very evening, M. d'Arblay communicated to 
me his desire of re-entering the 'army» and — of 
going to Toulon ! 

He had intended^ : upon our marriage* to retire 
wholly from public life. His services and his sufTer- 
ingSy in his severe military careers—repaid by exile 
and confiscation*, and for ever embittered to his 
memory by the murder of his sovereign* had ful- 
filled, though not satisfied, the claims of his con- 
science and his honour* and led him* without a 
single self-reproach, to seek a quiet retreat in 
domestic society : but — the second declaration of 
Lord Hood no sooner reached this obscure little 
dwelling * no sooner had he read the words Loui^ 
XVIL and the Constitution, to which he had 
sworn, united* than his military ardour re-kindled*, 
his loyalty was all up in arms* and every sense of 
monarchical patriotism now carries him back to war 
and public service. 

** I dare not speak of myself I— except to say that 
I have forborne to distress him by a single solicita- 
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tioiu All the felicity of that our own chosen and 
loved retirement, would eflPectually be annulled, by 
the smallest suspicion that it was enjoyed at the 
expense of any public duty. 

^'He is now writing an offer for entering as a 
▼dunteer into the army destined for Toulon ; toge« 
ther with a list of his past services up to his becom- 
ing Commandant of Longwy; and the dates of his 
various promotions to the last recorded of Marechal 
de Camp, which was yet unsigned and unsealed* 
when the captivity of Louis XYX. forced the emi- 
gration which brought M. d* Arblay to £ngland. 

This memorial he addresses and means to convey 
in person to Mr. Pitt.'* 

• # • * # 

To Dr. Burney, with all his consideration for his 
daughter, this enterprise appeared not to be inaus- 
picious ^ and its spirit and loyalty warmly endeared 
to him his new relative : who could not, however, 
give proof oi the noble verity of his sentiments and 
intentions, till many years later; for before the 
answer of Mr. Pitt to the memorial could be re- 
turned, tiie attempt upon Toulon proved dbortiTe. 
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1794. 

> The Doctor continued in liis benevolent post of 
private Secretary to the charitable ladies of the 
Emigrant Clergy Contribution} so long as the Com- 
mittee lasted ; though with so expert a distiibutioa 
of time, that his new o£&ce robbed him not of the 
pleasure to yet enlarge the elegance of his literary 
circles, by being initiated into the Blue parties of 
Lady LncaiiySuppoarted by her accomplished daugh* 
tetf Lady ^Spencer* 

M&. MASON. 

' He now» also, renewed into long and social meet- 
ings, at his own apartments at Chelsea college, an 
acquaintance of forty-six years' standing with Mason, 
the poet ; by whom he was often consulted upon 
schemes of church psalmody, with respect both to 
its composition and executicm ; as well as upon other 
desirable improvements in our sacred harmony; 
which Mr. Mason, from practical knowledge both of 
music and poetry, was peculiary fitted to investigate 
and refine. 

Of this formation of intimacy, rather than renewal 
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of acquaintance. Dr. Buraey, in his Letters to tlie 
HennitSy spoke with great pleasure j though, while 
always admiring the tiilciits, and esteeiiiiug the pri- 
vate character of that charming poet, he never lost; 
either his regret or Lis blame for the truly unclerical 
use made of his powers of wit and humour, by the 
insidious, yet biting sarcasms, levelled against his 
virtuous Sovereign in the poetical epistle to Sir 
William Chambers. 

Had any crime been held up to view, there might 
have been an exaltation of courage in not suffering 
the Throne to be its protector ; or had any secret 
vice, that was undermining moral duties, been ex- 
posed, there might have been a nobleness of intrepid 
indignation in casting upon it the glare of public con- 
tempt. But the shaft was levelled at one who had 
neither crime nor vice ; an exemption so rare, that 
it ought to have created respect for the lowest born 
subject in the realm ; and therefore, when marking 
the character of a monarch, became a call, a com- 
manding call, to every lover of virtue — be his politics 
what they might — ^for being blazoned with public 
applause, as an ^citement. to public example. 
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MR. MALONE. 

Dr. Bumey grew closely connected, also, with 

that indeiatigable anecdote-hunter; date-ferretter ; 
technical difficulty-solver $ and collector of various 
readings — Mr. Malone. 

HON. FRED. NORTH. 

And he had the happiness of often meeting with 
the Hon. Frederic North, afterwards Earl of Guild- 
ford ^ whose pleasant wit, practical urbanity, and 
persevering love of enterprise, made him full of 
original entertainment $ whilst his unvarying gaiety 
of good-humour enabled him to discard spleen from 
pain, and to banish murmuring from even the acutest 
fits of the gout ; though maimed by them, distorted, 
and crippled. 

Upon his first visit to Dr. Bumey, at Chelsea 
College, Mr. Frederick North appeared there upon 
crutches, and with difficulty hobbled into the library ; 
yet he advanced witli a siuile, saying, that though he 
must obsequiously beg permission to produce him- 
self in such a plight elsewhere, he boldly felt at 
home in coming with wooden legs to Chelsea Hos- 
pital. 

VOL. III. o 
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1795. 

The health of Dr. Burney was at this time most 

happily restored to the full exercise of all liis powers 
of life. In a letter written to Bookhain» at the close 

of the spring season, he says : 

<* I have been such an evapore lately, that if I were near 
enoug-h to uccosi you de vive voix^ it would be with Susey s * 
exclamation, when she was just anived from France, at only 
eleren years old, after staying at Mrs. Lewis's tfll ten o'clock one 
nig^ht, '* Qttej'e Mn$ i^ertUuff papa / *' And tbns, "Que je mU 
lihfirtmi ma Jilk ! ** cry I. Three huge assemblies at Spencer 
House; two dinners at the Duke and Duchess of Leeds; two 
ditto at Mr. Crewe's ; two clubs ; a d^emw at Mrs. Crewe's 
▼ilia, at Hampstead; a dinner at Lord Macartney's ; ditto at Mr. 
Locke's; ditto at Mr. Coxe's ; two ditto at Sir Geoi^ Howard's, 
at Chelsea; two philosdphical conversationes at Sir Joseph 
Bankes s ; two operas ; two professional concerts; Haydn's beneht; 
Salomon's three ancient musics ; drc &c. &c. 

« What disdpatingr profligacy I But what argt^et all this 
festivity ? 'Tis all vanity, and exhalement of spirit. I was tired 
to death of it all before it was over: whilst your doiut^stic occu- 
pations and pleasures are as fresh every morning as the roses of 
your garden." 

The following is the sportive conclusion of another 
letter, written in the season of fashionable engage- 
ments* 

* Mrs. Phillips. 
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" When shall 1 havf* done with tellings you of mes bonnes 
fortunes? Betty Carter, Hannah More, Lady Clarges — nay, 
t other day, at Dickey Coxe'Si I met with the Miss Berrys, as 
lively and accomplished as ever ; and I have strong invites to their 
cottage at Strawberry Hill. What say you to that, ma'am ?— 
Torn to pieces, I declare ! " 



MR. ERSKINE. 

The Doctor now, in trutli» became so universally 
in fashion, that he was even sought, much to his 
amusement, by those agaiust whose principles, as far 
as they were political, he was invariably at war; 
uainely, sundry celebrated oppositionists. 

In his letter to the Hermits he particularizes in 
this liberty list, Mr. Mason, Mr. Stonehewer, Sir 
William Jones, Mr. Hayley, Mr. Godwin, and the 
first Lord Lansduwiie ; ending with Mr. Erskiue,* 
whom he had met at two dinners, and to whose house 
he had been invited to a third convivial meeting : 
and here this renowned orator and new acquaintance 
fastened upon the Doctor with all the volubility of 
his eloquence, and all the exuberance of his happy 
good-humour, in singing his own exploits and praises, 

AfUvwards Lord Chancellor. 

o 2 
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without insisting that his hearer should join in 
cborug; or rather, perhaps, without discoveiing, 
from his own self-absorption, that that ceremony 
was omitted* 

CAROLINE, PRINCESS OF WALES* 

The defeuner above mentioned of Mrs. Crewe at 

her little villa, at Hampstead, was given in honour 
of Caroline^ Princess of Wales.* To this, in order 
to coni])liment at once the rank and the taste of her 
Royal* Highness, Mrs Crewe invited whoever she 
thought most distinguished, either in situation or in 
talents. Under the latter dass, she was not likely 
to forget her old friend. Dr. Bumey ; whose name 
her Royal Highness no sooner heard, than she desired 
Mr. Windham to bring him to lier for presenta- 
tion. And then," the Doctor in his diary rdates, 
" she said, in very good English, * How do you do, 
Dr« Bumey ? You and I are not strangers. You 
are very well known in Germany, and often men- 
tioned there} car, enfin, vom 4tes un homme 
celehre/ ** 



* Afterwards Queen. 
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After which/' the Doctor's diary goes on, *^in 
the little colloquial debates, and playAil defences of 
general conversation, she commonly and datteringiy 
referred to me for arbitration, 8a3ring : ' Is it not 
so. Dr. Burney ? You are a wise man, and must 
know of the best/ 

" The next time her Royal Highness had music, 
I was remembered for a suitimons to Blackheatb, 
forwarded to me by the very agreeable and very 
deserving Miss Haymaii. And here the Princess 
had the politeness and condescension to shew me 
her ^bntations and improvements* 

"The music performed was chieily of Mozart; 
and her Royal Highness, on piece following piece of 
the same composer, cried : * I hope you like Mozart, 
Dr« Bumey ? ' * No compositions can better deserve 
your Iloyal Highness's favour,* I answered ; * for 
his inventions and resources are inexhaustible : and 
his vocal music, of which we knew nothing in 
England till after he was dead, suipasses in beauty 
even iiis instrumental ; which had so justly, in this 
country, obtained him the wannest applause/ The 
music was so good, and her Royal Highness was so 
lively, that Mrs. Crewe, whom I had the honour to 
accompany, could not take leave till past one o*clock 
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in the moniuig j and it was past six ere my jaded 
horses and I reached Chelsea College." 

MRS. THRALE PIOZZL 

Chiefly cheering, however, and agreeable to the 
Doctor, was an unexpected re-meeting with a long 
favourite friend, from whom he had unavoidably, and 
most unpleasantly, been separated, — Mrs. Thrale ; 
whom now, for the first time, he saw as Mrs. Pioszi* 

It was at one of the charming concerts of the 
charming musician, Salomon, that this occurred* 
Dr. Burncy knew not that she wat> icturned iroiii 
Italy, whither she had gone speedily after her mar* 
ria^e ; till here, with much surprise, he perceived 
amongst the audience, il Signer Piozzi. 

Approaching him, with an aspect of cordiality, 
which was met with one of welcoming pleasure, they 
entered into talk upon the performers and the instru- 
ments, and the enchanting compositions of Haydn, 
Dr. Bumey then inquired, with all the interest that 
he most sincerely felt, a£ter la stta consorte, Piozzi, 
turning round, pointed to a sofa, on which, to his 
infinite joy, Dn Bumey beheld Mrs* Thrale Piozzi, 
seated in the midst of her daughters, the four Miss 
Thrales. 
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His pleasure seemed reciprocated by Mrs. Piozzi^ 
who, sportively ejaculating, ** Here's Dr. Burney, as 
young as ever!" held out to him her hand with 
lively amity. 

His satis^tion now expanded into a conversa- 
tional gaiety, that opened from them both those 
fertile sources ot eutertainment» that originally had 
rendered them moat agreeable to each other; the 
younger branches, with amiable good-immour, con- 
tributing to the spirit of this unexpected junction. 

The Bookhauiite liecluse, to whom this occur- 
rence was immediately communicated, received it with 
true and tender delight. Most joyfully would she, 
alscH have held out her hand to that once so dear 
friend, from whom she could never sever her heart, 
had she happily been of this Salomonic party.^ 



♦ Twice only this lady and the Memorialist had yet met, since 
the Italian maniage ; once at a large aeeembly at Mrs. Locke s ; 
and afterwards at Windaor, on the way to St. Geo^'e chapel ; 
hot neither of these meetings, from drciunstantial obstacles, led 

to any further intercourse ; though each of them offered iudicu- 
tions to both parties of always subsisting kindness. 
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METASTASIO. 

Dr. Burney still, as he had done nearly from the 
hour that his History was finished, composed Tarious 
articles lor the Monthly Review. But so precarious 
and irregular a call upon his fertile abilities^ sufficed 
not for their occu^^ation j and he soon started a new 
w<Nrk* on a subject peculiar and appropriate, that 
came singularly home to his business and bosom; 
though it was offered to him only by that fatal 
power which daOy and unfiulingly lavishes before us 
subjects for our discussions — and for our tears I — 
Death ; which, some time previously to the liberation 
of the Doctor's mind &om the arcana of musical 
history, had cast the Life and Writmgs of the Abate 
Metastasio upon posterity. 

No poet could be more congenial to Dr. Bumey 
than Metastasio, the puhty of whose numbers was 
melllfluously in concord with the purity of his senti- 
ments i while both were in perfect unison with the 
taste of the Doctor. He considered it, profession- 
ally, to be even a duty, for the Historian of the Art 
of Music, to raise, as far as in him lay, a biogra- 
phical monument to the glory of the man whose 
poetry, after that which is sacred, is best adapted to 
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inspire the lyric muse with strains of genial har- 
mony, in all the impassioned varieties that the choral 
shell is capable to generate for the musical enthu* 
siast. 

The first object of Dr. fiumey in his visit to 
Vienna, at the period of his German Tour, had 
been to see and to convene with Metastasio ; whose 
resplendent lyrical fame had raised him, in his own 
dramatic career, to a height unequalled throughout 
Europe. 

The benign reception given to the Doctor by this 
amiable and venerable bard; the charm of his con- 
verse *, the meekly borne honours by which he was 
distinguished and surrounded ; and the deliglitftil 
performances* and graceful attractions of his Niece, 
Mademoiselle Martinez, are folly and feelingly set 
forth m the third volume of the Musical Tours* 

When decided, therefore, upon this subject for his 
pen and his powers, he employed himself without 
delay in preparatory measures for his new under- 
taking: and procured every edition of the Poet's 
works i to glean from each all that might incidentally 
be interspersed of anecdote, in letters, advertise- 
ments, prefaces, or notes. 

Ue wa:^ kmdJy assisted in getting over various 
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documenU irom Vienna, by the late Lord Manstieldy 
who, while Lord Stonnont, had been British Am- 
bassador at that capital when it was visited by 
Dr. Bumey. 

The present £arl Spencer, also, liberally aided the 
passage to England of some works much wanted, but 
difficult of attainment. 

IVom Haydn, with whom the Doctor was in con- 
stant commerce, and who cliieiiy resided at Vienna, 
he received considerable local and agreeable help. 

And through the generous and judicious friend- 
ship of the faith6il Pacchierotti, he was fiiniished 
with every species of assistance that judgment, zeal, 
and a perfect acquaintance with the calls of the sub- 
ject, could suggest. 

In short,** says the Doctor, in a letter to Book- 
ham, I am pruciigiously hallooed on in my Metas- 
tasio mania by all sorts of poets and critics ; and, to 
bring all to a point, I have a letter, which I incloiie 
for your perusalt from the enchanting Mademoiselle 
Martinea.** 

Thus powerfully encounged, the Doctor consigned 

himstili to tlus new composition. Not, however^ as 
when working at his History, to the sacrifice of his 

ease, his comfort, and his friends : with thciie, on 
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tiie contrary, his spring and winter intercourse were 
now lively and frequent ; and with some of them 
he indulged himself in spending a portion of his 
summer. 

1795, 

While he had been blessed by the preservation of 
Messrs. Crisp, Bewley, and Twining, he had neither 
inclination nor time for any diiiusion that would have 
robbed him of their incomparably endearing and en- 
lightening society. A few days in rotation were all 
that he could bestow on his many other claimants ; 
but the two iirst of these heart, head, and leisure- 
monopolizers, Messrs. Crisp and Bewley, were gone ; 
and had left a chasm that the third only could fill ; 
and he^ Mr. Twining, was now almost unremittingly 
occupied in kindly attendance upon a sick and suffer- 
ing wife. 

The next who, now, ranked nearest to Dr. 
Bumey for consolation and confidence, was Mrs* 
Crewe j to whom he would willingly have dedicated 
the greatest part of his wandering holidays, but that 
her country residence, at Crewe Hall, in Cheshire, 
exacted two journeys so incommodious and fatiguing, 
that it was rarely, and with difficulty, they could be 
undertaken. 
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To his valuable old friend, Mr, Coxe» he gave a 
week or two, at his pleasant villa, near Southampton, 
every season* And he made rambling visits, of a 
few days, to Lady Mary Duncan, Sir Joseph Bankes, 
Mrs* Boscawen, Mrs. Garrick, Lady Claires, and 
several others. 

With his two sons, and his eldest daughter, as 
their residences were within a few miles of his own 
abode, he was in constant commerce; but to his 
Susanna, since she had been separated from the pa^ 
temal roof, he devoted a fortnight every year ; and 
he gratified his fourth daughter, Charlotte, now 
resident in Norfolk, with visits rather longer, because 
her greater distance from Chelsea made them neces- 
sarily less frequent. 

BOOKHAM. 

In the first of these donieiitic and amical tours 
that were made after the marriage of his second 
daughter, he suddenly turned out of his direct road 
to take a view of the dwelling of the Hermits of 
Bookham ; in which rural village they were tempo- 
rarily settled, in a small but pleasant cottage^ en- 
deared for ever to their remembrance from having 
been A>und out for them by Mr. Locke. 
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It was not» perbapsy without the spur of some 

latent solicitude, some anxious incertitude, that Dr. 
Bumey made this first visit to them abruptly, at an 
early hour» and when believed far distant ; and if so, 
never were kind doubts. more kindlily solved: he 
found all that most tenderly he could wish — concord 
and content j gay concord, and grateiul content. 

When he sent in his name from his post-chaise, 
the Hermits flew to receive him ^ and ere he could 
reach the little threshold of the little habitation, his 
daughter was in his arms. How long she there kept 
him she knows not, but he was very patient at the 
detention I Tears of pleasure standing in his full eyes 
at her rapturous reception; and at witnessing the 
unsophisticated happiness of two beings who, from 
living nearly in the front of life, nourished in retire- 
ment no wish but for its continuance. 

CAMILLA ; OR A PICTUEE OF YOUTH. 

The Memoirs of Metastasio,with all their interest 
to a man whose love of litenuy composition was so 
eminently his ruling passion, surmounted not — ^for 
nothing could surmount — the parental benevolence 
that welcomed with encouragement, and hailed with 
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hope^ a project now communicated to him of a new 
work, the thircl in guceefi8ion» from the author of 
Evelina and Cecilia. 

That author, become now a mother as well as a 
wife, was induced to print this, her third literary 
essay, by a hazardous mode of publicity) from which 
her natively-retired temperament iiad. made her, in. 
former days, recoil, even when it was eloquently 
suggested for her by Mr. Burke to Dr. Bumey; 
namely» the mode of subscription. 

But» at this period, she felt a call against her distate 
at once conjugal and maternal. Her noble-minded 
partner, though the most ardent of men to be him- 
self what he thought belonged to the dignity of his 
sex, the e£&cient purveyor of his own small home 
and family, was despoiled, by events over which he 
had no control, of that post of honour. 

This scheme, therefore, was adopted. Its history, 
however, would be here a inatter of supererogation, 
save as far as it includes Dr. Bumey in its influence 
and effect ; for neither the author, nor her partner in 
all, could feel greater delight than was experienced 
by Dr. Bumey, from the three principal circum- 
stances which emanated from this undertaking. 

The first of these was the honour gracioujily 
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accorded by her Majesty* Queen Charlotte, of suffer- 
ing her august name to stand at the head of the 
Bookf by deigning to accept its Dedication. 

The second was the feminine approbation marked 
for the author by three ladies, equally conspicuous 
for their virtues and their understanding ; the hon- 
ourable and sagacious Mrs. Boscawen, the beautiful 
and sealous Mrs. Crewe, and the exemplary and 
captivating Mrs. Locke $ who each kept books for 
the subscription, which the kindness of their friend- 
ship raised as highly in honour as in advantage. 

And the third drcnmstanoe, to the Doctor the 
most touching, because now the least expected, was 
the energetic interest, to which the prospect of seeing 
this Memorialist emerge again from obscurity, re-ani- 
mated the still generous feelings of the now nearly 
sinking, altered, gone Mr. Burke! who, on finding 
that his charges agabst Mr. Hastings were adjudged 
in Westminster Hall to be unfounded, though he 
. was still persuaded himself that they were just, had 
retired from Parliament, weai'ied and disgusted ; 
and who, on the following year, had lost his deeply 
attached biodiei ; and, almost immediately after- 
wards, his nearly idolized son, who was *' the pride 
of his heart, and the joy of his existence," to use his 
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own words in a paragraph of a letter written to the 
mutually respected and faithful friend of himself and 

of Dr. Bumey, Mrs. Crewe. 

That lady, well acquainted with the reverence of 
Dr. Bumey for Mr. Burke^ and the attachment with 
which Mr. Burke returned it, generally communi- 
cated her letters from Beaoonsfield to Chelsea 
College ; and not unfrequently with a desire that 
they might be forwarded on to BoOkham; well 
knowing that the extraordinary partiality of Mr. 
Burke for its female reclu8e» would make him more 
than pardon the kind pleasure of Mrs. Crewe in 
granting that recluse such an indulgence. 

The letter, whence is taken the fond sad phrase 
just quoted^ was written in answer to the first letter 
of Mrs. Crewe to Mr. Burke, after his irreparable 
bereavement^ and the whole of the paragraph in 
which it occurs will now be copied, to elucidate the 
interesting circumstance for Dr. Bumey to which 
it led. Beautifiil is the paragraph in the pathetic 
resignation of its submission. No flowery orator 
here expands his imagination; nothing finds yent 
but the touching simplicity of a tender parent's 
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"to MRS. CREWE. 

" We are thoroughly sensible of your humanity 
and cominssioii to this desolate house. 

• • « • • 

" We are as well as people can be^ who have 

nothing further to hope or fear in this world. We 
are In a state of quiet ; but it is the tranquillity of 
the grave — in which all that could make life inter- 
esting to us is laid— and to which we are hastening 
as fast as God pleases. This place* is no longer 
pleasant to us I and yet we haye more satisfaction, 
if it may so be called, here than anywhere else. We 
go in and out* without any of those sentiments of 
conviviality and joy which alone can create an 
attachment to any spot. We have had a loss which 
time' and reflection rather increase the sense of. I 
declare to you that 1 feel more this day* than on the 
dreadful day in which I was deprived of the comfort 
and support, the pride and ornament of my existence I" 

* # • * * 

Mrs. Crewe, extremely affected by this distress, 
and as eager to draw her illustrious friend from 

* BeiiconBfield. 
VOL. III. P 
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his consuming grief* as to serve and to gratify the 
new Reclttse» sent to Beaconsfield the next year, 
179^ the plan, in which she took so prominent a 
part, for bringing forth Camilla, or a PictAre of 
Youth ; in the hope of re-excitiug his interest for 
its author. 

The following is the answer which, almost with 
exultation of kindness, Mrs. Crewe tnnunnitted to 
the Hermits. 

«T0 MRS. CREWE. 
• • « # • 

" As to Mu9 JBum^ — ^the subscription ou^ht to 
be, for certain persons, iive guineas j and to take 
but a single copy each. The rest as it is. I dm sure 
that it is a disgrace to the age and nation, if this be 
not a great thing for her. If every person in Eng- 
land wlio bas received pleasure and Instruction from 
Cecilia^ were to rate its value at the hundredth part 
of their satisfaction, Madame d'Arblay would be one 
of the richest women iu the idugdom. 

Her scheme was known before die lost two* of 



* Mr. Richivd Bork^ wn., and Mr. Bmke, jmi. 
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her most respectful admirers from this house and 

this, with Mrs. Burke's subscription and mine^ make 
the paper I send you.t One book is as good as a 
thousand : one of hers is certainly as good as a 
thousand others.'' 

The reader will not^ it is hoped, imagiiie, that the 
emotion excited by these words at Bookham sprang 
from a credulity so simple, or a vanity so insane, as 
that of arraigning the judgment of Mr. Burke by 
a Ikerai acceptation of their benevolent, rather than 
flattering exaltation : — ^Nol the emotion was to find 
Mr. Burke still susceptible of his old generous 
warmth of regard : and that emotion was of the ten- 
derest gratitude in the Reduse^ upon seeing herself 
still, in defiance of absence, of distance, of time, and 
even oi deadly sorrow, as much its honoured object 
98 when she had been sought by him in her opening 
career. 

The felidtations of Dr. Bumey to Bookham upon 
this extraordinary effusion of heart-a£Pecting kind- 
ness, were so full of happiness, as to demand felieita^ 

tions in return for himself. 



* Beaconsiield. f A £20 Bank Note. 

p Q 
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METASTASIO* 

In 179^ the Memoirs of Metastasio made their 
appearance in the republic of letters. They were 
received with interest and pleasure by all readers of 
taste, and lovers of the lyric muse. They had not, 
indeed, that brightness of popular success which had 
flourished into the world the previous woiks of the 
Doctor; for though the name of Metastasio was 
familiar to all who had any pretensions to an ac- 
quaintance with the classical muses, whether ancient 
or modem, it was only the chosen few who bad any 
enjoyment of his merit, or who understood the 
motives to bis fame. The Italian language was by 
no means then in its present general cultivation ; 
and the feeling, exalted dramas of this tenderly 
touching poet, were uiily brought forward, in Eng- 
land, by the miserable, mawkish, no -meaning 
translations of the opera-house hired scribblers.* 
And all that was most elegant and most refined, in 
thought as well as in language, of this classical bard, 
was frequently so ill rendered into English, as to 
become mere matter of risibility, held up for mockery 
and ridicule. 

* The tranidations of Mr. Hoole were not yet in circulation. 
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The tramdatioQs, or» more properly speaking, imi- 
tations, occasionally interspersed in this work, of 
some of the poetry of Metastasio, were the most 
approved by the best critics ; as so breathing the 
beutimeuts aud the style of the author, that they 
read, said Horace Lord Orford, like two originals. 

But the dis^rtatiou concerning the rules was 
what excited most attention. Dr. Warton, a pro- 
fessed and standard supporter of them and of Aris- 
totle» confessed, with surprise, that he was shaken 
iroin his firm ancient hold, througli the treatise on 
their subject by Metastasio, as given» in so masterly 
a manner, by Dr. Burney. 

Mr. Twining, the able and learned commentator 
and translator of Aristotle, and one of the most 
candid of men, allowed himself, also, to be struck, 
if not convinced, by the reasoning oi' Metastasio, as 
presented by Dr. Burney. 

Mr. Mason, likewise, owned that he was set upon 
taking quite a new view of that long-battled topic. 
And the ingenious Mr. Walker opened a critical 
and literary correspondence from Dublin with Dr. 
Burney, relative to this interminable question. 

Meanwhile, from the public at large, these Me* 
moirs obtained a fair and satisfactory approvauce 
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that kindly sheltered the loug-eamed laurels of Dr. 
Bumey from withering, if they elicited not such 
productive fragrance as to make those laurels bloom 
aiiesh* 

On the opening of July, 1796, the parental feel- 
ings of Dr. Bumey were auspiciously gratified by 
the reception of hi& daughter's new attempt ; of 
which the first homage was offered, and graciously 

received in person ut Windsor, by the King, as well 
as by the Queen ; with the most bencYolent marks 

oi unvaried favour, and with the condescension of 

repeated private audioices with the Queen, and with 
the Princesses, during a short Windsor sojourn. 
But that which enchanted beyond his hopes the 
Doctor's fondest desires, was that his daughter had 
the signal happiness of naming his foreign-boni» 
though domestic-bosomed son-in-law, General d'Ar- 
blay, to the King* upon the Terrace, by the gracious 
motion of his Mi^esty ; who there accorded him the 
high honour of a conversation of several minutes. 

This, which was the proudest instant of his daugh- 
tor's life^ was not less elevating to the loyal heart of 
the Doctor ; who considered it as an indication ihat 
the unsullied conduct and character of General 
d'Arbky had reached the ears of the King, who 
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. had his Royal Highness the Duke of York at his 
side ; and who certainly would not himself thus pub- 
licly have sought out and distinguished a foreigner, 
of whose principles he could haye had any doubt. 
« « * • 

MR. BURKE. 

But — ^what, next to this highest benignity, had 
most been coveted by Dr. Bumey» met not his hopes I 
Hie kindly predilection of Mr. Burke, brought for^ 
ward with such previous and decided partiality for 
this new enterprise, never reached its intent. Mr. 
Burke received it at Bath» on the bed of sickness* 
in the anguish of his lingering and ceaseless depres- 
sion for the loss of his son ; and when he was too 
ill and weak to have spirits even to open its leaves ; 
withheld, periiaps, the more poignantly, from inter- 
nal recun^oce to the happy family parties to which 
repeatedly he had read its two predecessor^ in the 
hearing of him by whom his voice now could be 
heard no more I 

Visited by Mrs. Crewe, soon after the appearance 
of Camilla in the world, he said, ^^How ill I am 
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you will easily believe, when a new work of Madame 

d' Arblsy's lies on my table» unread I * 

• « « « 

To Dr. Blimey the result of this publication was 

fondly pleasing, in realising a project formed by the 

willing Hermits^ immediately upon their marriage^ 

of constructing a slight and economical, but pretty 

and conveuieQt cottage, for their residence and 

property. 

Most welcome, indeed, to the Doctor was a scheme 
that had their settlement in England for its bans : 
ind most consoling to the harassed mind and for- 
tunes of M. d'Arblay was the prospect of creating 
for himself a new home ; since his native one, at that 
time, seemed lost even to his wishes, in appearing 
lost to religion, to monarchy, and to humanity. 

Almost instantly, therefore, after the return of 
the Hermits from the honoured presentation of 
Camilla at Windsor, a plan previously drawn up by 
d'Arblay, was brought forwaid fur execution j 
and a small dwelling was erected as near as possible 



* He made the same 8j)eech of melancholy, but partial regret, 
to Dr. Charles Burney, who visited him also at Bath. 
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to the Norbury maiisioD» on a field acyoining to its 
Park, and rented by the liermiti. from the incom- 
parable Mr. Locke. 

EARL MACARTNEY. 

The celebrated embassy of Lord Macartney to 
China, which had taken place in the year 179^, had 
led his lordship to consult with Dr* Bumey upon 
whatever belonged to musical matters, whether 
instruments, compositions, bandi or decorations, that 
might contribute, in that line, to its magnificence. 

The reputation of Dr. Bumey, in his own arty 
might fully have sufficed to draw to him for counsel, 
in that point, this sagacious ambassador ; but, added 
to this obvious stimulus, Lord Macartney was a near 
relation of Mrs. Crewe, through whom he had be- 
come intimately acquainted with the Doetpr^s merits ; 
which his own high attainments and intelligence 
well befitted him to note and to value. 

Always interested in whatever was brought for- 
ward to promote general knowledge, and to facilitate 
our intercourse with our distant fellow-creatures. 
Dr. Burney, even with eagerness, bestowed a con- 
siderable portion of his time, as well as of his 
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thoughts, in meditating upon muncai plans relative 
to this expedition ; animated, not alone by the spirit 
of the embassy, but by his admiration of the ambas- 
sador $ who^ with unlimited trust in his taste and 
general skill, as well as in his perfect knowledge 
upon the subject, gave carte bianeke to his discre- 
tion for whatever he could either select or project. 
And so pleased was his lordship both with the 
Doctor's collection and suggestions, and so sensible 
to the time and the pains bestowed upon the re* 
quisite researches, that, on the eve of departure, 
his lordship^ while uttering a kind forewell, brought 
forth a striking memorial of his regard, in a superb 
and yery costly salYer inkstand, of the most beautiful 
workmanship j upon which he had had engraven a 
Latin motto» flatteringly expressive of his esteem 
and friendship for Dr. Burney. 
. At this present period, I796, this accomplished 
nobleman was again preparing to set sail, upon a 
new and splendid appointment, of Governor and 
Captain-General of the Cape of Good Hope; and 
again, upon the leave-taking visit of the Doctor, he 
manifested the same spirit of kindness that he had 
displayed when parting for China. 
In a room full of company, to which he had 
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been exhibiting the various treasures prepared as 
presents for his approaching enterprise, he gently 
drew the Doctor apart, and whispered^ **Xo you. 
Dr. Buniey> I must shew the greatest personal 
indulgence, and private recreation, that I have 
selected for my voyage." He then took from a 
highly-finished travelling bookcase, a volume of 
Camilla, which had been published four or five 
months ; and smilingly said, ** This I have not yet 
opened t nor will I suffer any one to anticipate a 
word of it to me ; and, still less, suffer myself to 
take a glimpse of even a single sentence — till I am 
many leagues out at seaj that then, without hin- 
drance of business, or any impediment whatever, I 
may read the work throughout with uninterrupted 
enjoyment.'' 

« * « » * 



MRS. PHILLIPS. 
Bright again with smiling success and gay pros- 
perity was this period to Dr. Burney j but not uiore 
bright than brittle! for, almost at its height, its 

serenity was broken by a stroke that rent it asunder ! 
— a wound that never could be healed 1 

The peculiar darling of the whole liuuac of Dr. 
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Burney, as well as of his heart} whose presence 
always exhilarated, or whose absence saddened every 
branch of it, his daughter 6usatma, was called, by 
inevitable cireumstanees, from his paternal embraces 
and fond society, to accompany liei imsbaud. and 
children upon indispensable business^ to Ireland; 
then teeming with every evil that invasion, rebel- 
lion, civil war* and faminoj could unite to inflict* 

The absence was fixed for only three years ; but 
the dreadful state of that unfortunate country, 
joined to the delicate, if not already declining health 
of this beloved daughter; with his own. advance in 
years, made this parting a laceration of gloomy 
prognostic, almost appalling. He suffered, how- 
ever, no vent to these sensations before her whom 
they would nearly have demolished : he only per- 
mitted them to break out afterwards to some of his 
children ; and strained her to his bosom, at the cruel 
instant of separation, with all he could assume of 
smilii^ hope for her speedy return. While she^ 
though trembling throughout her shattered frame 
with the acutest filial tenderness, set off without 
a murmur. She wished to 'sustain her beloved 
father, not to forsake herself; and she quitted his 
honoured presence with exdted spirits, and appa- 
rent cheerfulness. 
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Mixed with some of the Doctor's poetical e£Pu- 
sionsy there remains an elegiac fragment upon this 
voyage to Ireland, from which the following lines 
ate extracted* . 



« 0» Atf departure vfw^ daiugl^ Suton to IrekuuL 

** My gentle Snflan ! who, in eaily stftte. 
Each pain or euro oould mothe or mitigate ; 

And who in adolescence could impart 
Delight to every eye, and feeling heart; 
Whose mind, expanding with increase of years, 
Plradnded all anxiety and fears* 
Which parents feel for inexperienc*d youth, 
Ungoided in the ways of moral trutb-~— 

* • • « * 

On her kind nature, genially her friend, 

A heart bestow'd instmction conld not mend : 

Intuitive, each Tirtue she possess*d. 

And leam'd their fees to shim and to detest. 

** Nor did her intellectual powers require 
The usual aid of labour to inspire 
Her sonl with prudence, wisdom, and a taste 
Unerring in refinement ; sound and chaste. 

** Yet of her merits this the smallest part- 
Far more endear'd by virtues of the heart, 
Whidi constantly excite her to embrace 
Each duty of her state with active grace. 

• » «r • 
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« Sacb WM the prop and comfort of my ag-e 

Whose filial tenderness might well assuage 

The sorrows which infirmities produce. 

• • # « 

** Mj Tital dnraia*< now lo neir its end. 
That tiie last act's ubHSIuAj to extend 
Till she return. 

• • • • • 

** And yet— 
The fow wemimttg scenes to me allow*d 
ShaU not on nseless murmurs be bestowed: 

But, patiently resig^a'd, I'll act my part ; 

Try each expedient 

• # • • 

And» till the eortam dnip» and end the playi 
For my deer Snssa's welftre ardent pray I " 

This virtuous resolution the Doctor put in prac- 
tice with his utmost might; and^ having finished 
with Metastasio, he turned his thoughts^ with all their 
functions, critical, elucidating, inventive, etymolo- 
gical, and didactiTe» upon a work which he purposed 
to make the basis of a composition, or compilation, 
explanatory of every word» phrase, and difficulty 
belonging to the science, the theory, and the practice 
of music 

From the imposnhility to find place in his History 
for the whole of his vast accumulation of materials^ 
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there remained in his hands matter amply adequate 
for forming the major, and far most abstrase part of 
a theoretical dictionary of this description. And» 
from this time, at intervals, he laboured at it with 
his usual vigour. 

But not here ended the sharp reverse of this 
altered year ; scarcely had this harrowing filial sepa- 
ration taken place^ ere an assault was made upon 
his conjugal f eelings, by the sudden, at the moment, 
though from lingering illnesses often previously ex- 
pected, death of Mrs. Bumey, his second wife. 

She had been for many years a valetudinarian ; 
but her spirits, though natively unequal, had quick 
and animated returns to their pristine gaiety; whichf 
joined to an uncommon muscular force that endured 
to the last» led all but herself to believe in her still 
retained powers of revival. 

£xtremely shocked by this fatal event, the Doctor 
sent the tidings by express to Bookham ; whence the 
female recluse, speeded by her kind partner, instantly 
set ofiP for Chelsea College. There she found the 
Doctor encircled by most of his family, but in the 
lowest spirits, and in a weak and shattered state of 
nerves } and there she spent with him, and his 
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youngest daughter, Sarah Harriet* the whole of the 

first mdaiichoiy period of this great change. 

It was at this time, during their many and long 
Ute d tites, that he communicated to her almost all 
the desultory documents^ which up to the year 1796^ 
fonii these Memoirs. 

His sole obcupation, when they were alone, was 
searching for, and committing to her examination, 
the whole collection of letters, and other manuscripts 
relative to his life and a£&irs, which, up to that 
period, had heen written, or hoarded. These, which 
she read aloud to him in succession, he either placed 
alphabetically in the pigeon-holes of his bureau, or 
cast at once into the flames. 

The following pages upon this catastrophe are 
copied from his after memorandums. 

Having briefly mentioned that his second son. 
Dr. Charles, prevailed with him to accept a secluded 
apartment at Greenwich, till the mournful last rites 
should be paid to the departed, with whose remains 
his daughters continued at Chelsea College, he thus 
goes on. 

On the 26th of October, she was interred in die bniyiiig 
ground of Chelsea College. On die S7th, I returned to my me- 
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lancholy home, disconsolate and stupified. Though long expected, 
this ttUmity ww Terjr wwmlf felt. I miMed her cooneely oon- 
verse^ and hadij reguhtions; and a companion of thirty jearsy 
whose mind was cnltiTated, whose intellects were aboTO the 
general level of her sex, and w hose curiosity after knowledg-e was 
insatiable to the last. These were losses that caused a Yacuum in 
my habitation and in my mind, that has never been filled np. 
. My fiior eldest da»ghte»» all dntifid, intelligent, and affec- 
tionate, were married, and had fiunilies of their own to snperin- 
tend, or they rniL^ht have administered comfort. My youngest 
daughter, Sarah Harriet, by my second marriage, had quick intel- 
lects, and distingQished talents; but she had no eaqperience in 
honsdiold affiufs. However, though die had native spirits of the 
highest gaiety, she became a steady and prudent character, and a 
kind and good girl. There is, I think, considerable merit in her 
novel, Geraldiue, particularly in the conversations ; and I think 
the scene at the mnigrant cottage really touching. At least it 
drew tears firom me, whoi I was not so prone to shed them as I 
am at present.*' 

Afterwards, recurring again to his departed wife* 

he says : 

^ In the course of nature, she should not have gone before me. 
She was the admirer and sincere firiend of that first wife, whose 
virtues and intellectu^ powers were perhaps her model in early 
life. Without neglecting domestic and maternal duties, she cul- 
tivated her mind in such a manner by octensive reading, and the 
assistance of a tenadons and'h^jipy' memory, as to enable her 
to conyerse with persons of learning and talents on all subjects 
to which female studies are commonly allowed to extend; and 
through a coincidence of taste and principles in all matters of 

VOL. III. a 
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which the discnssion is apt to raffle the temper, and alienate 
aflfoctaooy oar conTenatioD and intereoiiiBe was siiicer^ cordial» 
and cheering. 

** She had read fiur more hooks of divinity and coBtrorersy than 

mvself, and was as much mistress of the theological points of 
general dispute as reading and reflection could make her; but, 
within » few days, if not honra, of her death, ahe lamented having 
perused so many polemical works; and advised a female fiiend, 
fond of such Tesearehes, who was with her,* not to waste her 
time on srich inquiries ; saying-, ' they will disturb your faith-— 
by leading to endless controversy : they have done me no good I ' 

In the same memorandum book, occmnv after- 
wards, the following paragraph : 

I shot myaelt up for some weeks ; and, during part of that 
time, while sorting and examining papers with my daughter 
d'Arblay, she found among them the fragment of a poem on 
Astronomy, began at the period of the first ascent from balloons, 
and fimned on the idea tha;^ by their hdp, if, in process of 
time, a steerage was obtained, and the art of keeping them afloat, 
and asceiidiiig to what height the steersman pleased, was also 
discovered, parties might easily and pleasantly undertake voyages 
to the moon; and, perhaps, to the planets nearest to the earth, 
sndi as Mars and Yenns : without considering that each phnet and 
satellite must hare its vortex and atmosphere filled with different 
beings and productions, none of which can subsist in another regiout 

« This wild £mcy put it into my daughter d' Arfalay's hesd to 
.persuade me to attempt a serious historical and didactic pom 



* Mrs. General Hales, of Chelsea CcJlege* 
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on the subject of astronomy ; in order to employ my time and 
thoughts during; the first stages of my sorrow for the losses I. had 
sustained : and, having been a dabbler almost all my life in astro*' 
Bomyi I was not averse to the proposition.*' 

To the great satisfaction of this daughter^ from 
the recreative employment of time to which it led, 
this idea was ueither forgotten nor set aside ^ it was» 
in truths but a return to the origimil propensity to 
astronomy which had been nourished by his first 
conjugal partner, who enthusiastically had shared 
his taste for contemplating the stars. 

In his letters, after the return of the Memorialist 
to her cottage, the sadness of his mind is touchingly 
portrayed. In the first of them he says : 

** Nov, — I hare been writing melancholy, heart-rending letters 
this day or two, which have oppressed me greatly: yet I am still 
more heartless in doing nothing. The author of the poem on 
• The Spleen, says, * Fling but a stone» the giant dies but snch 
stones as I haye to fling wiU not do the bonness. James and 
Charles* dined here yesterday, and kept the monsteT at a little 
distance; but he was here again the minute they were gone. 
I try to read; bnt * pronounce the words without understanding 
one of them,' as Dr« Johnsonrwd, in leading my Disseitatioo on 
the Music of the Andents.** 



* The Doctor's Sons. 
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And in another letter, of Dec. T\ 1796, he 
writes, — . . 

" I luiva been tolemUir wdl in body, but in mind extvenulj 
luiguMl« and fiill of heartaches. 

** Few people have beeu more repandu, or more frequently 
forced from home than myself; or more separately occupied when 
there: yet the short intervals I was able to spend with my fiumily, 
erer sinee I had one^ were the bappiset of my life. ETenlabooTi 
care, and anxiety, for those we loTe> ha^e their pleasures ; and 
those yery superior to what can he derived by working and think- 
ing for sel£»" 

Most anxiously, in answer to these eommunica> 
tions, the Memorialist pressed upon him a forced 

application to his Musical Dictionary ^ or, preferably 
yet, to the last started subject of his balloon ideal 
Voyages^ But while this, after heavenly hopes, was 
what she urged for occupation; what chiefly she 
brought forward to him as comfort, was the solace 
which he had bestowed upon herself, during her ' 
late visit, from witnessing his mild aud exemplary 
resignation. She ardently begged him to have 
recourse, for further self-consolation, to his own 
reflections upon all that had passed widi the poor 
sufferer during the whole of their long intercourse ; 
by looking back to his unabated, constant, and 
indulgent kindness, through sickiiebs, mi:>iurtuues. 
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and time ; joined to the most grievous events, and 
trying circumstances. 

MRS. CRBWE. 

Mrs. Crewe, whose fancy was as fertile as her 
friendship was zealous, peiceiYlng the melancholy 
state of spirits into which the Doctor had fallen, 
sought to awaken him again into new life and 
activity througli the kindly medium of his parental 
affections. She suggested to him, therefore, the 
idea of a new periodical morning paper, serious and 
burlesque, informing, yet amusing, upon The Timet 
as they Run ; strictly anti-jacobinical, and pro- 
fessedly monarchical \ but allowing no party abuse, 
nor personal attack ; and striving to fight the battles 
of morals and manners, by enlisting reason oh their 
bide, and. raisiug the laugh against their foes. 
• The Times as the^ Han, at that epoch, appeared 
big with every species ul danger that could issue, 
through political avenues, from the universal sway 
of revolutionary systems which occupied, or revolu- 
tionary schemes which bewildered mankind. All 
thoughts were ingrossed by public affiiirs. Private 
life seemed as much a chimera of imagination, as 
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reverthig to the pastoral seasons of the poets of old, 

in wandering through valleys, or ascending moun- 
tauis» crook in hand» with sheep, deer, or goats. 

Mr. Burke, in his unequalled and unrivalled 
£!8sence of the FVench Mevolutian, — ^for such his 
Essay on that stupendous event may be called, had 
sounded « bell of alarm throughout Europe ; echoing 
and re-echoing, aloud, aloil, around, with panic 
reveHierationy 

" Every man to his post ! or 

Havoc win let loose the dogs of war," 

■ 

with massacre, degradation, shame, and devastation^ 

involving all — save the inflictors ! 

Nor yain was the clangor of that bell* AO who 
dreaded evils yet untried, evils wrapped up in the 
obscurity of hidden circumstances ; dependent on 
the million of inlets to which accident opens an 
entrance i and of uncertain catastrophe ; still more 
than they recoiled from flls which, however unpala- 
table, have been experienced, and are therefore 
known not to outstretch the powers of endurance ; 
caught its fearful sound, and listened to its awful 
warnings : and the lament of Mr. Burke that the 
times of chivalry were gone by, nearly re-animated 
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their return, from the eloquence with which he 
pointed them out as antidotes to the anarchy of 
insubordination and spurs to rescue mankind from 
hovering degeneracy. 

Fraught with these notions* Mrs. Crewe conceived 
an idea that a weekly paper upon such subjects, 
treating them so variously as to keep alive expecta- 
tion, by essaying 

** — — — happily to steer 
From grave to gay ; from lively to severe, " 

might turn to what Mr. Burke, and Dr. Bumey, 
and she herself* deemed the right way of seeing 
things* the motley many who, from wanting reflec- 
tion to think for themselves, are dangerously led to 
act by others. 

This weekly paper Mrs. Crewe purposed to call 
The Breakfast Table. And it was her desire* 
expressed in the most flattering terms* that the 
Doctor should bear a prominent part in it ; but that 
his daughter should be the editor and chief. 

The letters of Mnu Crewe on this pkm are full of 
i^pirit and ingenuity ^ and of comic as well as saga- 
cious ideas. If we are saved*" she cries* ** from 
the infection* i, e, the jacobinism of our neighbours* 
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it will be through the wise foresight of Mr. Burke ; 
and from seeing that persiflage has been tbeirhfliie» 
and that Quiz^ if we are not upon our guard, will 
be ours; and, above all, from taking heed thai 
Jacobinism does not carry the day iu polite compa- 
nies; for Newgate never does mischief to society. 
No 1 'tis your fine talkers, and free-thinkers, and 
refiners, that are to be feared. Wsteh but the 
vital parts, and the extremities will take care of 
themselves. ♦ ♦ • ♦ 

** I mentioned my idea of this paper to our Bea- 
consfield friends; * but they have enough to do 
there! . * * * * 

' I think, indeed, there, should be a society to 
join in this plan; which should include strictures 
upon life and manners at the end of the eighteenth 
century; to come out iu one sheet for breakfast 
tables. How folks would read away, and talk, in all 
great towns, and in all country-houses ; nay, and in 
London itself ; where I remember my poor mother 
told me much of the eflfects produced formerly by 
periodical papers ; even Pamela, when it came out 
in that way. Now how well Madame d'Arblay 

* The Biirk€S. 
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could manage audi a work t and how one and all 

would join to get epigrams for her ^ and bobs at the 
times, in prose and in Terse : and news from Paris ; 
6tc. &c. And we might all have a finger in the pie I 
and try to iaagh people out of their Jacobinism. 
Old anecdotes, characters, and bits of poetry rum- 
maged out of old authors; especially from some of 
the quaint, but clever ancient French poets ; and a 
thousand interesting things that would be read, and 
tasted, and felt, if well introduced : and if Madame 
d' Arblay's name could be said to preside, it would 
suit people's laziness so well to have matters brought 
before them all ready chosen and prepared I * * 

*'And O! how Mr. Burke's spirit would be 
relev4 by such a spur 1 which is now choaked and 
kept down by gross abuse and disheartedness. 

" Think of all this, Dr, Bumey ; it may employ 
you. Let it be a secret at first, and I have no objec- 
tion to cater fox our society of writers. People love 
to read the beauties of books $ and we might pick 
out bits of Mr. Burke's, so as to impress and shame 
all out of at least creeping Jacobinism. I am cer* 
tain, already, that, Mr. Windham would approve the 
plan. The only point is to do it well.'* 
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i'roject upon projecty scheme upon scheme^ and 
letter upon letter followed this opening, and sought, 
progressively, to make it effective to the Doctor: 
while all, by the desire <^ Mrs. Crewe, was comma* 
nicated to Bookham, with the most cordial zeal for 
attracting its female recluse from her obscurity, by 
placing her at the head of a design to work at mind 
and morals^ in concert with the high names of Mr. 
Windham, Mr. Canning, and the then Dean of 
Chester; with various other honourable persons, 
madded out, but not yet engaged. 

** Do ask Madame d*ArbIay,'* she continues, ** to 
form some plan. We will all help to address ietteris 
to her, if she will be * Dear Spec.* ** 

She then adds a wish that the nominal Editor 
should be supposed to live in the neighbourhood of 
Sir Hugh Tyroid j whose simplicity of truth, per- 
plexity of doubts and humility, and laughable origin 
nality of dialect, might produce comic entertainment 
to enliven the serious disquisitions. 
• And, iu couciusioii, her filial heart, always wedded 
to the memory of her distinguished mother, ear* 
nestly desired to make this work a mean to bring- 
forth some " novel characters" of that celebrated 
lady, that might be taken from a posthumous munu- 
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script which Mrs. Crewe^ long since^ hud given to 

this Memorialist, to finish — if she thought feasible— 
or otherwise to edit ; but which various impediments 
had, and still have, kept unpublished in her hands. 

Nothing could be more honourable than such a 
proposition, nor more gratefully felt by the then 
Bookham* and afterwards West Hamble Female 
Hermit : but slic, who, from the origin of her first 
literary attempt* might almost be called an accidental 
author, could by no means so new model the natural 
'shyness of her character* as to assume courage for 
meeting the public eye with the opinions, injunc- 
tions* and admonitions of a didactic one. Her 
answer, therefore, to her Father, which, after com- 
municating to Mrs. Crewe, Dr. Bumey preserved* 
is here abridged and copied. 

" To Dr. Burnet. 
ft • • * 

1 hardly know whether I am most struck with 

. the tertiiity of the ideas that Mrs. Crewe has started* 
er most gratified at their direction. Certainly, I am 
iiattered where most susceptible of pleasure* when 
kindness such as hers would call me forth from 

my retirement* to second views so important in their 
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ends, and .demanding such powers in their progress. 

But though her opinion might give me courage, it 
cannot give me means. I am too far removed from 
the scene of public life to compose anything of 
public utility in the style she indicates. The man- 
ners as they rise ; the morals, or their deficiencies, 
as they preponderate, should be viewed, for such a 
scheme, in all their variations, with a diunud eye. 
The editor of such a censorial and didactic work^ 
should be a watchful frequenter of public places, and 
live in the midst of public people. The plan is so 
excellent, it ought to be weU adopted, and well ful- 
filled : but many circumstances would render its ac- 
complishment nearly impossible for me. Wholly to 
omit politics, would mar all the original design : yet 
the personal hostility in which all intermingling with 
them is entangled, would make a dreadiui breach 
into the peace of my bigness.'* &c* 

* . « « * • 

. Then follows s statement of loeal obstacles to her 

presiding over such a project, from the peculiar posi- 
tion of M. d'Arblay; which required the most in- 
flexible adherence to his cottage seclusion, till he 
could dauntlessly .luring from it in manifestation of 
his loyal principles. 
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But tell Mrs. Crew^** she continuesy I entreat 
you, my dearest Father, that I am not only obliged, 
but made the happier by her kind partiality ; and 
that, if otherwise circumstanced, "I should hare 
delighted to have entered into any scheme in which 
she would have taken a part.'' 

• 41 • • • * * 

Here, at once, ere, in fact, it was begun, this busi- 
ness ended : Dr. Buruey was acquiescent : and Mrs. 
Crewe was far too high-bred a character to prosecute 
any scheme, or persist in any wish of her own, that 
opposed the feelings of those whom she meant to 
please, or to serve. The topic, therefore, from the 
most eager pressure, was instantly cast into silence, 
from which it quietly dropt into oblivion. 



DUKE OF PORTLAND. 

But not so passive was Mrs. Crewe with respect to 
the signal favour to which the Doctor was rising in 
the estimation of the Duke of Portland, with whom, 
through her partial introduction, a long general 
acquaintance was now cementing into an intercourse 
of peculiar esteem and r^ard. His Grace, indeed, 
conceived so strong a liking to the principles and the 
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opioions of X>i. Bumey, as to manifest the most flat- 
tering pleasuFe in drawing tbem forth* And equally 
lie seemed gratified* whenever they chanced to be 
tHe d Ute^ in unbending his own mind in unre- 
strained and kind communication. 

To owe the origin of this affectionate attachment 
to Mrs. Crewe, to whom already were owing such 
innumerable circumstances of agreeability, only 
heightened its charm. And it was here but the 
natural effect of situation — ^Mrs. Crewe being, at her 
pleasure, domiciliated at the various mansions of the 
Duke, from the marriage of one of her brothers with 
Lady Charlotte Bentinck, a daughter of his Grace. 

This connexion became ere long, a spring of 
spirits as well as oi pleasure to Dr. liurney, in afford- 
ing him, at Burlington Houses a continually easy 
access to the highest rank of society of the Metro- 
polis; and an elegantly prepared sqjoum in the 
country, at the noble villa ul' liiilstrode I*ark j where 
the distinguished kindness of the Duke made the 
visits of the Doctor glide on deliciously to his 
satisfaction. 
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But in the midst of this delectable new source of 

enjoyment to Dr. Bumey, a deeply-mourned and 
widely-mournful loss tried again, with poignant sor- 
row, his kindliest affections. 

On the 10th of July, 1797» he received the follow- 
ing note : — 

** Dear Sir, 

I am grieved to tell you that your late friend, 
Mr. Burke, is no more. He expired last night, at 
half-past twelve o'clock. 

The long, steady, and unshaken friendship which 
had subsisted between you and him, renders this a 
painful communication ^ but it is a duty I owe to 
such friendship. 

*^ I am. Dear Sir, &c.. 

Hard, indeed, was this blow to Dr. Bumey. He 
lamented this high character in aU possible ways, as a 
friend, a patriot, a statesman, an orator, and a man of 
the most exalted genius. 
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''He WM certably," tayi his Mer to Bookham upon this 
erat» '<one of tiie gfteatost men of the present centoij ; end, I 

think I mig-ht say, the best orator and statesman of modem 
times. He hati his passions and prejudices, to which I did not 
sobscribe ; but I alwsyt aidently admired his greet abilities* his 
warmlliof friendship, his eoDStUnftioiialuTbenifty.'' * 

He then adds ; — 

**That, while sach was his character, and such his loss in 
pnblici he, (Dr. Bnmey,) end his denghter, to whom Mr. Bnrke 
had been so nnremittingly and sugdarly par^, must be nn- 
gratefnl indeed not yet more peculiarly to lament his departnre, 

and honour his character in priyate." 

In her answer* she sonromngly assures the Doctor 

that there was nothing to fear of her want of sym- 
pathy in this affliction* I feel it»'* she cries» with 
my whole heart, and participate in every word you 
say of that truly great man. That h^jwas not> as his 
enemies exclaim, perfect, is nothing in the scale of 
his stupendous superiority over almost all those who 
are merely exempt from his defects. That he was 
upright in heart and intention, even where he acted 
erroneously, I firmly believe : and that he asserted 
nothing that he had not persuaded himself to be 
true, even from Mr. Hastings . being the most 
rapacious of villains, to the. King's being incurably 
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insane.* He was as liberal in sentiment aa he was 
luminous in intellect^ and extraordinary in elo- 
quence J and for amiability, he was surely, when in 
spirits and good-humour — all hut the most delightful 
of men. Yet, though superior to envy, and glowing 
with the noblest zeal to exalt talents and merits in 
others, he had, 1 believe, an uuavuidable, though 
not a vain consciousness of his own greatness, that 
shut out from his consideration those occasional and 
useful self-doubts that keep the judgment in order^ 
by making us, from time to time, call our motives 
and our passions to account/' 

The Doctor was amongst the invited who paid 
the last homage to the manes of Mr. Burke by 
attending his iuueral. 

^ Malone and I," he says, ** went to Bulstrode together, in my 
cairiage, with two added hones. We found there the Dakes of 
Porthmd and Deronshire. Windham amved to dinner. The 
Lord Chaneenor and the Speaker could not leave London till fonr 

o'clock, but were at Bulstrode by seven. All set off together 
for Beaconsfield, where we found the rest of the pall-bearers, 
Iioids FitswiUiam and Inchi^nin, Sir Gilbert Elliot, Frederick 
Nordi, Dre. Kin^ and Lawrence, Dudley North, and very many 



* At this date, 1797, the King, George IIL was perfectly 
restored. 

VOL. III. R 
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of the gveit oratoc^t fvnonal firiends; thongii, hy lus npwtod 
injanctions, the fnnenl was oid«red to bo my priTwte. He left 

a list to whom ring^ of remembrance were to be sent, in which 
mj name honourably occurs ; and a jeweller has been with me for 
fuy nkeasnre* 

<* After theee noanlU ritoi> the Dvke of Porthnd iusleded 
ne in his invite back to Bektiodja, wifh the I>nke ot Dotoii* 

shire, the Chancellor, the Speaker, Windham, Malone> and Secre- 
tary King : and there X continued the next day. 

** The Duke praised me to stay on, and aocompany him and 
his party to a ?iait» tiie ftiliowi]^ morning, in honour of Mr. 
Burke, that was to be made to the school, fimnded by that enlarged 
philanthropist, for the male children of the ruined ernigranl 
nobility, now seeking refuge in this country. But it was not in 
my power to prolong my absence from town." 



DR. WARKEN. 

Dr. Bnrneynow lost, also, his sagacious physician 
and enlightened iriendy Dr. Warren f loss sad,** 
he says, indeed, to his family, to science, and to 
hundreds o£ people whose lives he preserved." 

MRS. CREWE. 

The unwearied Mrs. Crewe, gneved at the fresh 
dejection into which these reiterated misfortunes 
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cast the Doctor, now started a scheme that had 
more of poromiae than any other that ccyiild have 
been devised of affording him some exhilaration. 
This was arranging an excursion that would lead 
him to visit the scene of his birth, that of his boy- 
hood, and that of his educadon ; nairiely. Shrews^ 
bury, Condover, and Chester; by prevailing with 
him to accompany her to Mr. Crewe s noble ancient 
mansion of Crewe Hall : a proposal so truly grateful 
to his feelings that he found it resistless. 

The following account of its execution is extracted 
fromi his own letters to the Hermits : 

** The die is thrown ; and I have agreed, at last, to go down 
with Mrs. Crewe to the family mansion in Cheshire, which Mr. 
Crewe, as weU as hemlf, has so long pressed me to visit. M. 
lie Rvsident de Frontelnll^ a very agreeable Ftencb gentleman, 
is to Be of ^6 party. But dear Mi^. Ci^we, with his davg-hter,^ 
sets off first, to pass a condoling day or two with poor Mrs. Burke 
at Beaconsfield. We are then to join at Wycomb ; and thence 
to Oxiord i Ac. 

" I could not get a moment to write on the road, as we tra- 
velled at a great rate» with Mrs. Crewe's four horsest loUowed 
hy four post. I have now only time to name what places we 
passed ere we got to old Shrewshurj, which lies forty miles out 

* Now the Hon. Airs. Cnnlifie Qfflejr. 

R 2 
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of tbe right road of dear Mrs. Crewe ; who so kindly made k 
point of carrying me thither. Blenheim — Shakespeare's Strat- 
fbrd-npon-ATOiiy — ^where I Tinted the maiwioiiy or rather cotone 
of our immortBl bard, now a batcher's shop I I sate on his easy 
chair, still remaining in his chimney comer ; and wondered more 
than ever how a man livinLr in such a miserable house and town, 
should have attained such sublime ideas of grandeur in the most 
exalted situations. Birmingham — WolTerhampton— Nu&al by 
the Rekin— Watlingv thought a Roman road — Lord Berwick's 
— and) at fire o'dock in the afternoon, on Monday, oM Shrews- 
bury. 

" 1 ran away from Mrs. Crewe, who was too tired to walk 
about, and pbyed the Cicerone myself to Miss Crewe, who has both 
understanding and curiosity for gaining knowledge, and to M. de 
Fronteville, to whom I undertook to shew off old Shrewsbury ; 

of which I knew all the streets, lanes, and parishes, as well as 
I did sixty years ago. 

• * ♦ • 

" I found my way, without a single question, to the old Town 
Hall, the New Town House, High Street, and Raven Street, 
where I waa bom. And then to the Free School, founded by 
Henry VIII. and endowed by his danghter Bess. 

** We went up to the top of the highest tower in the Castle, 
which Sir William Pulteney now inhabits. He has repaired 
every one of the lofty and Tenershle towers in thdr true ancient 
and Gothic style. After dbner, I laid oat a dUUiMg or law with 
an old bookseller, whom I catechised abont old people and ohl 
things, — but alas t of the first, not one creature is now alive 
whom I remember, or who can remember me I 

♦ • • * # 
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Th« next mormng, Tuetdayy I set off alone, at seven o'dodc, 
to yieit the new church, St. Chad's; which is a rery fine one 

but 80 irieverently secular, that it would make a very hundsorae 
theatre. I then walked in that most beautifal of all public walks, 
as I still believe^ in the worlds called the Qnany; fomedin ver- 
dant and flower-enamdled fields^ by the Sevem side» with the 
holdest and most lovely opposite shore imaginable. 

** 1 fouml luy way, also, from this walk to a new bridge, called 
The Welsh Bridge ; which leads to Montgomeryshire. On the 
former old one there was a statne, which was snjpoeed to be of 
Llewellen, Prince of Wales ; but is now discoyered to be of the 
Black Prince. It is well preserved, and w not of bad sculpture. 
1 was driven back to the inn by the rain. 

" We all adjourned to breakfast with Dr. Darwin, wlio is 
newly^manied to a daughter of Mr. Wedgewood's. They are 
very intctUigent, agreeable* and shrewd folks. 

a most violent rain, nearly a storm, we left my dear old 
Shrewsbury ; and without being able, in such weather, to get to 
my dearer old Condover. 

« Yet I conld have found nothing there but mdaneholy re- 
membtances ; all gone for whom I had cared,— or who had cared 
for me I 

" Crewe Hall was built in the reign of James the First, of 
half Gothi<^ half Grecian ardutectnre. It is the oompletest 
mansion I ever saw of that kind ; and has been repaured and kept 
np in the exact costume of that period. It is a noble house ; 

well littetl, and well applied to hospitality. Mr. Crewe is one o^ 
the politest men in his own honse^ and one of the best landlords 
that I know* 

The park, in the nudst of which the mansion stands, is wdl 
wooded and planted. There is a noble piece of water in sight of 
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mj window, nearly ol the nme effisct as that of Bl«nheim» al* 
lowing fat the dUEnmt magnitude of the nanmme and grounds. 
Mfs. Crewe hat a Httle Jhme om^, to wfaidi die •eometimee 

retires ivhen the house is crowded with mixed company. *Tis 
fitted up with iiifioiu fancy and good taste* She has established 
these • school of jbity girle* who are taught needle>woik and 
feeding. The onfside is built in imitatioii of a eonTent» end tibe 
inatnm ie called the Abbess. 

" When I had passed, most agreeably, about a fortnight at 
Crewe HaU» Mrs. Crewe fulfilled her kind pramise of making 
an excnnion to Chester, knowing how mnch I yearned to see 
i^iain that city of my youth. Mies Crewe* and M. le Preeident 
alone made the party ; which turned out most pleasantly. I ran 
ttbout Chester, the rows, waUs, cathedral, and castle, as iamiliarly 
as I eonld hare done fifty years ago; idsited the Free School, 
where I Hie, hac, hoe^ it three or fonryean ; and tiie cathedral, 
where I saw and heard the first organ I eyer touched. 

" From Chester, we went to Liverpool by water, on a new 
canal that communicates with the river Mersey. The pasnage- 
boat was very conrenient, and the voyage TSfy pleasant The 
sight of the shipping from the Mersey Is very striking. We pnt 
np at the H6tel ; peesed all the morning in yisitingLfyerpool, the 
docks, warehouses, &c., which we were shewn by Mr. Walker, 
a rich and great ship-broker, and an acquaintance of Mr. and 
Airs. Gfewe'e. Mn« W«Ucer is n reaUy elegant and i^ireeaUe 
woman. 

" Eight Jamaica ships had come in for Mr. Walker a few days 
before our arrival, by which he cleared £iU,OU0. We dined at 
his viUa, two or three miles from the town, on turtle; and aftei^ 
wards went to the pky, at a pretty theatre, where the perfonn- 
ance was good. 
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We then took • little dip auto a clurming part of Walei, 
•boot Wrexham, and Tinted Lady CnalifiiB^ wife of Sir Foateiv 
capo di cam of a Terjr old and worthy family of my aoquaintaBoe 

of very many years. She is an elegant and most pleasing woman; 
the house is just finished by Wyatt> in exquisite taste » as is the 
ianiitiue» &c» dec* 

At the end of » numtbi the JPreiideiit and I tocdc kave, 
lehutantty, of Crewe IIall» and aet off together fat London. 
Mrs. Crewe made a party with us, the first day, to Trentham 
Hall, the very £ne place of the Marquis of Stafford. We were 
▼eiy hoepitaUy as well as degaatly received by the Marchionew* 
Hie patk> thioiifh whidi the rirer Trent inns; the woods; the 
Talley of Tempe ; the iron bridge over e large and dear piece 
of water ; the pictures, all fine in their way ; and the house, 
lately altered and enlarged by Wyatt : all this we saw to great 
adTantage> for almost all, in complinkent to Mrs. and Miss Crewe, 
was shewn ns by the Marchioness hersdf. 

•* We thence went to Wedgewood's famous pottery, called 
Etruria, and witnessed the whole process of that ingenious and 
beautifiil manwiactofy, of which the prodoce is now dispersed 
all OTcr tlie woild. Mrs. Crewe wantad to send yon a mlglity 
pretty hand chnm fkx year breakftst table; bnt I was sure it 
would be broken to pieces in the journey, and did not dare take it 
in charge. Here 1 parted with that dear Mrs. Crewe. 



LITCHFIELD. 

« The President and I got to Litchfield about ten o'clock tliat 
night ; and the next morning, before my companion was up, I 
stroUed about the city with one of the waiters, in sean^ of 
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Dr. Johnson's good negro, Frank Barber, who, 1 had been toldy 
lived there; but, upon inquirir, I found that his rendenoe hm in 
a liUege four or fire miles off : I nw, howercr, the bouse where 
Dr. Johnson was bom ; and where his feiher, ' an old bookseller/ 
died. The house is stuccoed ; has five sash windows in front ; 
and pillars before it. It is in a broad street, and is the best house 
thereabooftSy fh€ii§fh it is now a grocer's sh<^ I 

** I next wait to the Garridc inandon ; whidi has been vepeiied, 
stuccoed, enlarged, and nshed. Peter Ganrick, David's elder 
brother, died nearly two years ago, leaving all his property to the 
apothecary who had attended him : but the will was dii^puted and 
set aside not long since ; it having been proved at a trial, that the 
testator was insane* at the time the will was made ; so that Mrs. 
Doxie, Garridc's uster, a widow with a numerous family, recov- 
ered the house and £30,000. She now lives in it with her 
children, and has been able to set up her carriage. The inhabi- 
tants of Litchfield were so pleased with the decision of the Court, 
that they illuminated the stroets, and had public r^oidngs on the 
occasion. 

*< I next tried to find the abode of Dr. James, inventor of the 
admirable fever powder, which so often has saved the lifs of our 
dear Susan, and of others without number; hut the ungratefbl 
Litchfiektites knew nothing about him I I could find only one 

old man who remembered or knew even that he was a native of 
the town ! * The man who has lengthened life' to be foi^tten 
at his natal place! and alreadyl 

** The Cathedral here is the most complete and besuttfol 
Gothic building I ever saw. Tine outside was very ill-used by the 
fanatics of the last century ; but there are three perfect spires 
still standing, and more than fifty whole-length figures of saints 
in their original niches. The chour is exi^uisiteiy beautiful. A 
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fine new vrguk it erected, and was well played. I nerer heard 
the eathednd eemce so well fmiameA, to that instnunent only* 
before. The services and anth«stt were of middle-agfed mnsicy 

neither too old and dry, nor too modein and lii;lit ; the voices 
subdued, and exquisitely softened and sweetened to the building. 

** I found here a monument to Garrick ; and another just by 
it to Johnson. The former put up by Garridc's widow; ^e 
ktter by Johnson's friends. Both are bsantifol, and aUke in 
every particular of workmanship." ' 

Note of Dr. Burney's^ in a memorandum book of 
this year, 1797 * 

** I beg that my pilgrimage to Idtdifield, in 1797, may some- 
where be recorded in my Monoti^ from memonadums made on 

the spot, after yisiting the house where Dr. Johnson was bom, 
and his father kept a bookseller's shop ; the house where Garrick 
lived, and. his elder brother died; and seeking in ?ain for the 
birth-phice^ or at least reddeno^ of Dr. James." 

POEM ON ASTRONOMY. 

Upon the return of Dr. Bumey to Cheiiie% his 
asfcronomical project became his greatest amusement 
as well as occupation. In a memorandum upon its 
idea he writes : 

<* Very early in life I collected all the books I eonld attain upon 

this subject. I was already, therefore, in possession of a good 
number i to which 1 now added whatever I could procure from 
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Francei as weU as in England. And with these, having the fr^ 
mn of Sir JoMph BaokM' Miontific libnnrj, with that of the RojtX 
Soatty, ■nd of the MuieaiD, I obtained such ample mafteriaby 
thai I took my daughter d'Arbky's adriee, and, in litUe more than 

a yeai- from tJie time that 1 betran the work, I had made a rough 
sketch of aa hiiitorifial and didactic Poem on Astronomy." 

TUs enterprise shortly afterwards* so grew upon 
liis fancy^ ihal, to use again Itis own words, , 

Every spere minute I now derote to astronomy and its his- 
tory, which I try incessantly to versify, but find very difficult to 
render poetical. This probably, howeyer, may be the case with 
most didiwt v^ poems**' 

In another letter to the Hermitage on this sub- 
ject, in which he describes his various whirls of 
bufflness and engagementSy he sportively cries : 

*' And) after folfilling them all, instead of going to sleep, like a 
mere dvU mortal, I take a flight npon Pegasus to the moon, or 
to some planet, or fixed star." 

And, a little later, he writes : 

« Do yon know that I have had the assnranee to mention my 

|>laiietary undertaking to Herschel, at the Eoyal Society ? and he 
encoorages me by liking my plan, and wishing me to go on. I 
am soon, therefore, to read and talk over my mannscript with 
him. I desire Tsry much indeed to hsre his sanction for the 
scientific part of my characters and opinions of the most renowned 
astronomers. He himseit, aiier Newton, will be my Achilles 
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and MnwBy «^wf d direi Vhnw de la piice. The discoTeries 

which he has made, liy his improved specula, exceed in number 
those of any one astronomer that ever esdsted. Galileo disco- 
veied the Ibur ntellites of Jupiter, and Casaini lirarof the fire 
aatdlites of Saftmvi; but whal an theae oompared with » new 
planet ? an additional aatelHte to Jupiter, two satellites to Saturn^ 
and myriads of llxed. btiirs, double as well as single^ which hia own 
telescope only could discover ? " 

HERSCHEL. 

An account of the first visit Jto Dr. Herschel, at 

Slough, upon this astronomical pilgriniage, written 

by Dr. Burn^y* to BooUianu id September, 1797* 
displays, though unintentionally, the eharacters of 
both these men of science, with a genuine simplicity 
that can hardly fail of giving pleasure to every unso* 
phisticated reader. 

After mentioning a call upon Lord Chesterfield, 
at Bailiies, in the neighbourhood of Slough, he says : 

" I went thence to Dr. Herschei, with whom I had arranged a 
meeting by iett^ \ but, lueing, through a mistake, before mj time, 
I atqpped at the doqr^ to. t^aike inquiry whether my nait wonld be 
the leaat inconToment to Hersehel that night, or the next mom" 
ing. The good soul was at dinner, bnt came to the carriage 
himself, to press me to alight immediately, and partake of his 
fitmily repast : and this he did ao heartily, that I could not resist. 
I was introduced to the company at table ; four ladies, and a little 
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boy, about the age and size of Martin.* 1 was quite shocked at 
intruding^ upon lo nuuij females* I knew not that Dr. Henchel 
was mamed, and escpected only to htre foand hw sister. One 
<if these ftmeles was a very old lady, and mother, I believe, c»f 
Mrs. Herschel, who sat at the bead of the table. Another was 
a daughter of Dr. Wilson, an eminent astrononaer, of Glasgow ; 
the fourth was Miss Uerschei. I apologised coming at so 
unoonth an hour, by teiUng my story of missing Lord Chester- 
field, diroogh a blunder ; at wbieh they were all so crud as to 
join in rejoicing; and then in soliciting me to send away my 
carriage, and stay and sleep there. 1 thoiig^ht it necessary, you 
may be sure, to fiUre la pHUe bout^ g but, in spite of my 
blushes, I was obliged to submit to having my trunk tsiken in, 
and my carriage sent on. We soon grew acquainted ; I mean the 
ladies and I ; for Herschel I have known very many years; and 
before dinner was over, we all seemed old firiends just met after 
n long absence. Mrs. Herschel is sensible, good-humoured!, un- 
pretending, and obliging; Miss Hersdiel is all shyness and 
virgin modesty ; the Scots lady sensible and harmless; and the 
little boy entertaining-, comical, and promising. f Herschel, you 
know, and eyery body knows, is one of the most pleasing and 
well-bred natural characters of the present age, as well as the 
greatest astronomer. Your health was immedmtely given and 
drunk after dinner, by Dr. Herschel; and, after much social 
conversation, and some hearty laughs, the ladies proposed taking 
a walk by themselves, in order to leave Herschel and me together. 



* Mr. Bumey, the barristcor, son of the late Aear-Admiral 
Bumey. 

f The present celebrated mathematician and author. 
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We tivo, therefiwe, wiilkecl, and talked over my nibjeet, d 
ronnd his greet telesoope, till it grew damp and dusk ; end then 

we retreated into his study to philosophise. I had a string of 
questions ready to aak» and astronomical difficulties to solve, 
which^ with looking at eanou books and inetraments, filled up 
the time charmingly till tea. After which, we retired again to 
the study ; where, having* now payed the way, we hegan to enter 
more fully into my poetical plan ; ujui he pressed me to read to 
him what I had done. Lord help his head I he little thought 
I had eight booksi or cantos, of fi«m four hundred to dight hun- 
dred and twenty lines, which to read through would require two 
or three days ! He made me, however, unpack my trunk for my 
MS., from which I read him the titles of the chapters, and 
begged he would chooee any book ; or the character of any great 
astronomer that he pleased. * O,* cried h^ < let us Iwre the 
banning.* I read then the first eighteen or twenty lines of 
the exordium; and then told him I rather wished to come to 
modern times ; I was more certain of my ground in high anti- 
quity than after the time of Copeniicas. I b^gan> therefore, my 
eightli chapter. 

« He gare me the greatest encouragement ; repeatedly saying 
that I perfectly understood what I was writing about : and he 
only stopped me at two places ; one was at a word too strong for 
what I had to describe ; and the other at one too weak. The 
doctrine he allowed to be quite orthodox concerning gravitation, 
refraction, reflection^ optics, comets, magnitodee, distances, re7o- 
lutions, &c. &c. ; hut he made a discovery to me which, had I 
known sooner, would have overset me, and prevented my reading 
to him any part of my work I this was, that he had almost 
always had an aversion to poetry 1 which he had generally re- 
garded as an arrangement of fine words, without any adherence 
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to tnitli ; but he presently adM that, when trttth and oHeiice 

were united to tho^e fine words, he then liked poetry very well, 

** The next mormog, he made me read as much, from another 
chapter, onDeacarttt,aa the tUoe would aUow ; forlhad orderad 
my carnage at twelve. But I itayed od» reading, talking, aak- 
ing questioiw, and looking at books and instmments, at least 
another hour, before I could leave this excellent man." 



1798. 

The spring of tlie following year, t798, opened 
to Dr. Bumey with pupils, operas, concerts, conver- 
sationesy and assemblies in their nsual round. Ail 
that is marked as peculiar, in his memorandums, is 
the intimate view which he had opportunity to taike 
of the triumphant elevation of coiiiniercial splendour 
orer even the highest aristocraticaly in the entertain^ 
ments of this seai>on. 

His iate new acquaintance, Mr. Walker, of liver- 
pool, and his charming wife, not only, the Doctor 
saysy in their balls, concerts^ suppersy and masque- 
rades, rivalled all the Nobles in expense, but in- 
eleganee. And that with an ecidt so indisputable, 
as to make those overpowered great ones hide their 
diminished heads i " or raise them only in a tribute 
of patriotic admiration, at a proof so brilliant of 
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the true national ascendance of all-conquering 
commerce. 

If a born nobleman, or gentleman, whose income, 
however great, be limited to his rent-roll, take up 
nine or ten thousand pounds for any extraordinary 
occasion, so abrupt a dip into his fortune luust be 
met by selling, or mortgaging some estate j or by 
borrowing at ruinous interest: while to the successful 
man of commerce, there is frequently so sudden and 
lucrative a flush of abundance, that no obstacle seems 
to be in the way to any species of extraneous 
expenditure. 

Yet it has generally been observed, that this exu- 
berance of new-acquired wealth, when springing from 
fortuitous circumstances, not progressive prosperity, 
rarely terminates in a pre-eminence that is durable. 
On the same wheel, around which turn the favours 
of fortune, turn, also, its perils ; and though there 
are splendid exceptions to the remark, still it is but 
seldom that the lavish superliuity of the happy 
chance, or fortunate speculation, which sets the 
merchant above his Peers, escapes, ultimately, the 
revolving counterbalance of ever-lurking reverse. 

When the Doctor had hnished, in twelve books, 
the rough sketch of his Astronomical Poem, he was 
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allured into reading parts of it to no less personages 
than Messrs. Windham and Canning. His account 
ofthis lecture was thus given to the Hermits : 

** 2^ April, 179b, Chelsea College. 

" Mrs. Crewe has fre^mnt nnging partifls witli young people 
of torif to bring out Miss. Crewe. All the world that I know are 
there. Last week I was at Mrs. Ord's, to meet my old sweet- 
keurta, Mrs. Gairick, Betty Cuter, Hanneh Mon, end my new 
sweetheart, Mis. Goodeoongh, tbe Speaker's sister, &c. To- 
morrow at Lord and Lady Inchiqiiin*s ; Friday again at Mrs. 
Crewe's, with evening- music at Ludy North wick's, ci-devant 
Lady Rushoat's ; Saturday to dioe with Lady Jones, relict of Sir 
William* " ' ■ And so we go en* 

. Well, hot in the nudst of all this hvriy burly, and Inisiness 
besides, I have terminated the twelftti book of my Poem, 

and transcribed it fair for your hearing or pemsal. Mrs. and 
Miss Crewe, and Miss Hayman, who is no\\ privy purse to 
the Princess of Wales, have been attending Walker^s astrono- 
mical lectores, and wanted mnch to hear some of my SdUofg 
so, also, Windham and Canning. An erening was fixed upon 
for a meeting. Windham, after dinner, was to reatl us his 
balloon Journal ; Canning a manuscript poem ; and I a book of my 
astronomy. The lot fell on me to b^in. When I had finished 
book the first, « Tocca Lei,** qnoth I to Mr. Windham; « No» no, 
not yet; another book first I " Well, when that was read, **Toeea 
Leif* I cried to Mr. Canning-. " No, no," all called out, " let us go 
on I another book I " Well, there was no help ; bo hoarse as 1 now 
was, I began a third book. Mrs. Crewe, howerer, soon offered 
to relieTe me; and Miss Haynoan to retioTe Mrs* Crewe; wid 
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Ihen tuapffw was aii&oiinced $ aad thus I ww taken in ! and the 
resty with the haUoon and the manttscri|it poem» ave to he raad^ 
eomfi at Mrs. Ciewe*a villa at Hampstead, aa aoon aa finlahed.** 

THE LITERARY CLUB. 

Not the least, nor least prized honour, in the life 
of Dr. Bumey» occurred in the June of this year, 
]798> in seconding the motion of Mr. Windham for 
the election of Mr. Canning as a member of the 
literary Oub ; though, strange to say," he re- 
lates, I had already honoured myself by seconding 
the same motion once before, when Mr. Canning 
was put up, I believe, by Lord Spencer ; but was 
rejected by one abominable party black-ball, though 
there were ten or eleven balls all white/* 

As this club was instituted for the pursuits and 
•enjoyment of literature, independent of party or 
politics, it seems strangely foreign to such a design, 
either to elect or reject merely from political incite- 
ment. Dissensions through politics in the senate 
must necessarily be endured ; nay, cannot rationally 
be lamented ^ they are the unavoidable o£&pring8 of 
the most exalted exercise of the human faculties, 
freedom of debate; that freedom whence spring 
independence, jiistice, and liberty* 

VOL. III. S 
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But» in meetings consecrated to social intellectu- 
ality» might not the chance be greater of obtaining 
and dispensing liberal knowledge, if the scrutiny of 
the electors were solely directed to the general 
powers of instruction or entertainment in the can- 
didates, than in being cast upon any arbitrary stan- 
dard of political creeds ? 

How» but by this comprehensive view of literary 
conviviality, could Dr. Johnson and Charles Fox, so 
opposite in state opinions, yet so approximate in 
powers of colloquial combat, have been members of 
this very dub, without leaving one record behind 
them of controversial discord ? In truth, to exclude 
from meetings formed for social enlargement^ all 
who are not in all things of the same opinion, seems 
assembling a company to face an echo^ and calling 
its neat repetition of whatev^ is uttered* convert 
sation. 

The election this time, however, was honourable 

to the club, for it was successiul to Mr. Canning. 
And Mr. Marsden, author of the curious and 
spirited account of Sumatra, was happily white-balled 
at the same time ; which Dr. Bumey called, in his 
next letter to the Hermits, a revival of the true 
spirit of the institution. 
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CAMILLA COTTAGE. 

In the ensuing September, the Doctor writes, in 
a maiiuscnpt memoir : 

** This autumn, September, 1798, after spending a week at 
Hampton, at the home of Lady Mavy Duncan, who did the 
bononn that ehafmu^ neighboniliood, by carrying me to aU 
the fine places in its eircle» Hampton Coiirt, Mrs. Garrick*Bt 
Richmond Hill and Park, Oatlands, Kew Gardens, &c. ; I went 
to Mrs. and Miss Crewe at Tunbridge; where 1 enjoyed, for 
more tban a fortnig^ty all the bomonis of the place in the most 
honourable and pleasant manner* 

« And thence I went to Oamilla Cottage at West Hamble ; a 
cottag-ti built on a slice of Norbury Pwk, by M. d'Arblay and my 
daughter, frona the production of Camilla, her third work; where, 
and at Mr. and Mrs. Iiocke'sy I passed my time most pleasantly, 
in reading, in mral quiet» or in cbanning eonvenatioB.*' 

This small resideiioe> here mentioned by Dr. 
Bumey, of which the structure was just now com- 
pleted, had, playfully, received from himself the 
name of CamiUa Cottage ; which name was after- 
wards adopted by ail the i riends of the Hermits. 

Its architect^ who was also its principal^ its most 
e£&cieat, and even its most laborious workman, had 
80 skilfully arranged' its apartments for use and for 
pleasure, by investing them with imperceptible 
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closets, cupboards, and adroit recesses; and contriving 
to make every window offer a freshly beautiful view 
from the surrounding beautiful prospects, that while 
its numerous, though invisible conveniences, gave it 
comforts which many dwellings on a much larger 
scale do not possess, its pleasing form, and picture 
esque situation, made it a point, though in miniature, 
of beauty and ornament, from every spot in the 
neighbourhood whence it could be discerned. 

Dr. Bumey promised to i:; ratify, from that time, 
these happy Hermits once a year with his presence. 
He could not without admiration, as well as plea- 
sure, witness the fertile resources with which his 
son-in-law, though till then a stranger to a country, 
or to private life, could fill up a rainy day without a 
murmur; and pass through a retired evening without 
one moment of ennui, either felt or given. Yet 
the longest day of sunshine was always too short for 
the vigorous exertions, and manly projects that 
called him to plant in his garden, to grafi and crop 
in his orchard, to work in hh Lay-field, or to invent 
and execute new paths, and to construct new seats 
and bowers in his wood. From which useful and 
virtuous toils, when corporeally he required rest and 
relVcshment, his mental powers rose in iull force to 



SIR WILLIAM HER8CUEL. .^1 

the exercise of their equal share in his composition> 

through his love of science, poetry, and general 
literature. And Dr. Bumey, through the wide 
extent of his varied connexions, could nowhere 
find taste more congenial, principles more strictly 
in unison, or a temper more harmoniously in accord 
with his own, than here, in the happy little dwelling 
which he named Camilla Cottage* 

» 

SIR WILLIAM HERSCHEL. 

At the close of this second year of Dr« Bumey*s 
astronomical operations, their efficacy upon his health 
and spirits grew more and more apparent. They 
chased away his sorrows, by leading to meditations 
beyond the reach of their annoyance; and they 
gave to him a new earthly connexion that served 
somewhat to brighten even the regions below, in 
an intimacy with Dr. UerscheL 

This modest and true philosopher, who, not long 
afterwards, receiving the honour of the Guelphic 
order from the King, became Sir William, opened 
again his hospitable dwelling to hear the continua- 
tion of the Doctor's poem ; to which he afforded 
his valuable remarks with as much pleasure as 



Digitized by Google 



S6S M£MOIRB OF DR.' BURNET* 

acumen. And from that time, the intercourse was 
kept up by Sir William's returning^ occasionally* 
the visits of the Doctor at Chelsea College, when 
called to town for reading* or for presenting his 
astronomical discoveries to the Royal Society. 

THE KING.* 

Upon one of the excursions of the Doctor to 
Sloughj he has left the following memorandum. 

After having spoken of the lecture of his workt 
h^ says 2^ 

" In the eyening we ^Iked upon the terrace, where I was 
molt gTBdonaly noticed by their Mejestie^y who both talked to 
me a oonndenUe tune. Both, also^ eondeeoeiided to infnire 
my healthy and seemed to olwerTO with pleasure that 

I looked l etter than I hud done in tJie spring. * Yes ;* I answered ; 
< the fine weather has been more propitious to me than medicine.' 

« < I dare say it has I' cried the King with fgmknen, and an 
expresiioD that implied mucli of soeplicasm as to phyne. 

la the eming, by the advice of Herschel, I accompanied 
him to the King s concert at the castle. The performance, which 
was all of sacred music firom Handel's oratorio of Joseph, was 
h^n before we arrived. At the end of the first part, his Ma- 
jesty disooTered, and gradovsly came up to vs ; and, after some 



* Geoj^^e 111* 



Digitized by Google 



U£RSCU£L. 



263 



remarks on the excellence of the choruses, the King snddenl/ 
cried : * How goes on Astronomy, Dr. Burney ? * 

This question quite astonished me^ as I did not beUeve that 
any one but Herschel knew what I had heen about. I stared a 
little, but answered, ' We must ask Dr. Herschel, Sir, the state 
ot the heayens/ — < O, but I know,' cried he, moving his hand as 
if it held a pen, * that you are d<nng something I * 

** On mj bowing yery humbly at the implied interest of such 
an inquiry, he said : * Well, youll make it entertaining, whaterer 
it is. But how do you find time to write ? * 

" ' I make time, Sir I replied ; * I have a sinking fund.' 

«* What!' 

« < I it out of my sleeps Sir, fin* extra oocasions.' 
** He seemed too kind to hngh, and only very seriously said : 
* Bnt you'll hurt your health.' " 

HERSCHEL. 

Yet more warmed by such encouragement in his 
ardour upon this ethereal subject^ the Doctor thus 

gaily speaks of it in his next letter : 

** lOth Drnnber, 1798, Cheltea College, 
♦ • • • 

W ell, but Herschel has been in town, for short spirts and back 
agun, two or three times, and I have had him here two whole 
days. * * * I read to him the first five books without any 
one objection, except a little hesitation, at my saying, upon 

Bayly's authority, that if the sun were to move round the earth, 
according to Ptdiemy, instead of the earth round the sun, as in 
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the C«»peniicui syBtem, the nearest fixed star in every second 

must constantly run at the rate of near 100,000 miles. * Stop a 
Httle ! ' cries he ; < I fancy you have greatly underrated the velo- 
dty required; but I will calculate it at home.' Aad> on hie 
second Visit} he bronght me a sUp of paper» written by his sister, 
as he, I suppose, had dictated. * Here we see that Sirius, if it 
revolved round the earth, would move at the rate of 1426 millions 
of miles per second. Hence the required velocity of Sirius in its 
orbit would be above 7805 times greater than that of light/ This 
is all that I had to correct of doctrine in the first five books t 
And he was so humble as to protest that I knew more of the 
historif of astronomy than he did bimselt ; and that I had sur- 
prised him by the mass of in£irmatton that I had gotten together. 

'< In arranging another keture^ he flattered me much In » note> 
by saying^ that, if I shoold be disengaged on n day that be men* 
tioned, it would give hiui pleasure to devote it to the continua- 
tion of * our' poetical history. This is adoption ! 

He came, and his good wife accompanied him ; and I read 
imvt books and a half. • * * And on parting, still more 
humble than before, or still more amiable, he thanked me for 
the instruction and entertainment I had given him ! 

" What say you to that ? * Can anything be grander? ' And 
all without knowing a word of what I have written of himself; 
all his discoveries, as yon may remember, being kept back for the 
twelfth and last book. Adod ! I begin to be a little conceited ! 
* * ^ So God bless you, the dear Gardener, and the Alexan- 
dretto. 

« But hold I on the first evening. Hersdiel spent at Chelsea, 
when I called far my Argand lamp, Herschel, who had not seen 

one of those lamps, was surprised ul tlie L reat effusion of li^ht ; 
and immediately calculated the difference between that and a bingie 
candle, and found it as sixteen to one." 
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MR. S£WARD. 

But before this year terminated^ Dr. Bumey had 
yet another, and a very sensible loss, through the 
death of Mr, Seward; who was truly aloss» also, to 
all by whom he was known. He was a man of sound 
worthiness of character, of a disposition the most 
amiable, and invested with a zeal to serve his friends, 
nay, to serve even strangers, that knew no bounds 
which his time or his trouble could remove. 

He was pleasing and piquant in society^ and, 
though always shewing an alacrity to sarcasm in 
discourse, in action he was all benevolence. 

Yet he was eccentric, even wilfully ; and wilfully, 
also, inconsistent, if not capricious ^ but he was con- 
stantly in a state of sufiering, from some internal and 
unfathomable obstructions, which generally at night 
robbed him of rest; and frequently, in the day, 
divested him of self command.* 

He was author of a very agreeable and amusing, 
though desultory, collection oi anecdote^*, entitled 
Biographiana.t 

* To the Editor he once avovs f d, that to pass twenty-iour 
hours without one piercing pang of pain would be new to him. 

t Generally, from the name of the author, attributed, but 
erroneously, to Anna Seward, of Litchfield. 
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CHELSEA ARMED ASSOCIATION. 

Still in his prime seemed Dr. Burney, in defiance- 
either of years or of iiu8fortiiiie» f<)r the free use of 

his unimpaired iiaculties, when called upon to any 
exertion. 

On the anniversary of the birth-day of his Majesty 
George IIL» in 1799» a body of Cavalry of between 
8000 and 9000 men, bearing the name of the Chelsea 
Armed Assodation* mounted, ez;erci8ed» clothed and 
equipped at their own expense, under the command 
of an honourary Colonel, Matthew Yateman, Esq., 
mustered in the courts and precincts of Chelsea 
College in full display of their military force and 
equipment. They were received with every honour- 
able testimony to their noble zeal, and unparalleled 
liberality, by the Governor of the College, the prin- 
cipal officers, and the Chapiain : while the colours 
were presented to them by a daughter * Of North, 
Bishop of Winchester. 

Dr. Bumey had the pleasure to compose a march 
for this brave corps ; to play the organ upon the con- 
secration of the colours; and, after the minutest 
investigation, and unsparing research into all that 
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was most correct, and most distinguished ancient 
practice upon sunilai' eeremomes^' ta draw up the 
order for its procession. " 

The delight of the Doctor at this brilliant and 
disinterested loyalty in so large a body of volunteers* 
made his rendering it any assistanee- a^'true and 
lively self-gratification : the committees however, of 
this armed association, thought it so much obliged 
for his services, that a vote of thanks was unani- 
mously passed $ and was publicly conveyed to him 
by the commander, Colonel Yateman. 

He was too sensible to this mark of courtesy to 
receive it unmoved, and liaisteiied ba^k tlie following 
answer: 

« 15th June, 1799. 

m 

« To Matthbw Yatkmah» Esq^ Commandant of <A« C^^ua 

Armed AssocicUion, 

« Sit, 

*• I cannot resist the desife with wliich the testmumy of your - 
apjprobatioi), and thai of the special eonuiiittee of the-Chelsea 
Armed Association has hnpressed me, oj^reti^niiig thui;iks to the 
thanks with which you have horjoured me for a small service, in 
the performance of which I had infinite pleasure. And, loving 
mj conntiy» and its established goremment as I do^ I shall, 
to the last hoar of my life, regard the loyalty, seal, and truly 
patriotic spirit of your very respectable corps, nianifelted on the 
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King's birth-day, as the most honourable to his Majesty and to 
hia BobjectSy which ray ooontry has eirer shewn. 

** We know that the Romra IsgionB weie paid, as well as the 
indtTidoals of erery other army, radent or modem ; and that the 

title of soldier is derived from soUdtis, a piece of money ; but a 
body of eight or nine thousand men, Toluntarily mounted, exer* 
cised, and clothed at their own ezfense^ is » instance of such 
veal patnotiam as does not, perhaps, occar in the history of the 
world. I feel^ therefore, proud of my country, and the noble 
eiiorts it is making to avert tiie misery and horrors witb which 
Gallic principles rad plunder hare desolated the rsst of Europe 
and shook the globe. 

" I have the honour to b^ 
» Sir,dtG. 

Chtlita CoBe^t ** Chaalss Burvey.*' 

June I5th, 1799.*' 



SONG ON TH£ NAVAL VICTOAIES. 

The Doctor wrote* also, a song upon tbe naval 
victories* of which the battle of the Nile was the 
cUmax. It was designed to stir the feelings of the 
multitude^ and the language was familiar, and 
suited to that purpose. He set it to mude himself; 
and the air was of the most popular* and what he 
called hallaballoo spedes, that he could compose; 
his only wish being to adapt it for a street-singing 
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ballad. The following is his own account of it» 

written to tlie Hermitage : — 

* * * it Pray take note^ that I have made a song on the live 
naval Britiah heroes of the present war» to an easy popuhtr tnne^ 
which any one with a good ear may sing hy memory, after twice 
hearing. To this I was proroked by Lady Spencer's complain* 
ing to me, that though several pretty poems, and a few good 
songs had been produced by our late victories, yet there were no 
good new tones. I hare gotten Lady Harrington to send a copy 
of this naval ditty, both words end mnsic, to the Qneen at Wind- 
sor : and I have sent another copy to Lady Spencer herself, who 
has bestowed upon me the following flattering answer ; 

*' ' Dear Sir, 

« < I should have returned you my best thanks for your 
ezodlent song, and popniar sir, as soon as I receiTed them ; bat 
I have been severely ill : * * * however, I am now somewhat 
reoorered, and able to thank you; which I do most sincerely. I 
wish you would get it sung at Covent Gardeu theatre : that is 
always Uie progress of these kind of songs ; they begin on the 
stage, and come thence into the street ; sad this last step is the 
highest hononr sach mnsic csn hmk to. I dedsre that whoever 
composed * Rule Britannia,* is next to Handel in my list of com- 
posers. That your song may have the same honour, and have 
it long, my dear Sir, I most hesrtily hope. I am sure your 
talents and your excsUent intentioDS, deserve snch &me. 

« < I am, dear'Sir, &c 

** * Lav. Spencer.' 
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" Mrs. Crewe, and two or three more, to whom I have com- 
mimicsted this patriotic hallaballoo, join in the opinion of Ladj 
Spraoer, that it aboold be rang at the theatres. That, however, 
should it be thought worth while, must be negociated by some 
one else — not by me. 

" Lord and Lady Spencer are dnrming people : hst now first 
Lord of the Adniifalty, is everything one could wish a man, in 
his high station, to be; aetive, accessible, and well-bred. In 
private life, a lover of literature and talents ; nianly at once, and 
elegant in his pursuits ; and a model for husbands, for fathers, 
and for nastera. She has a natund cheerfalnese and sport about 
her, joined to considerable acqdrement; designs and painte well; 
is a good musician ; and has a keenness in reading characters 
which I have but lately found out; with great eagerness for 
knowledge <^ whatever is Uie subject of conversation. 

«< 7AAbv^We]], Lady Harrington haa received the most 
grscious of requests rdative to my ballad ; and it is written by 
Her Royal Highness the Princess Elizabeth : 

" ( Mamma has just commanded me to beg you to return 
Dr» Bomey hot thanks for the song he haa sent her, which she 
has already sung ; anti she thinks it has so much merit, that she 
wishes Dr. Burney would pive her leave to send il to Covent 
Garden theatre, to be performed there ; for she thinks the tune 
so pretty and simple^ that it wiU become popular.' '* 

Highly gratified was the Doctor by this gracious 
command, which he eagerly obeyed ; and the soDg 
was performed when their Majesties next indulged 
the public with their presence at the theatre* 
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1799. 

In the Doctor's memorandums of this year, are 
the following paragraphs upon the Duke of Leeds 
and Lord Palmerston : 

" In 1799 oup Literary Club lost one of its noble members 
in the Duke of Leeds, to whom I had become known from the 
time of his marriage with Lady Emily d'Axey, the daughter of my 
first patron* the Earl of Holdemeaae* I had had the honom', also, 
of frequently meeting' him, while Marqnis of Carmarthen, in 
Italy; where he acquired a taste for good modem music, and 
whence he remembered fragmenta of Italian operas, and partieu*' 
larly of the opera L*ArHgiaino fiUm, to his last hours. He 
kindly Tisited Farinelli when at Bdogna, and was cordially em- 
braced by hira, as the son of his great patron while in England. 
When he became acquainted with the Miss Anguishes, four 
young ladies of great aecomplishmentSy and of eactraocdinary 
mnslcal powers, he grew £md of the dd, or Handelian 
school of music : and the eldest of these young- ladies, whom he 
afterwards, in second espousals, married, made him a perfectly 
happy domestic man* He desired Boswell to set him up at onr 
dnb, which he was fimd of visitbg; and where his remarkaUe 
good breeding and courteous demeano«ir oonhl not hot be appre- 
ciated ; though he escaped not, from those members who thought 
themselTes more learned, or better informed than himself, the 
eommon chib-censnre of bciiig faoAmt ol talking than listening. 

• • « • 

« This yeM" I had much pleasure at the Assemblies of Lady 
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Palmerston, whose exhilarating character rendered them pecu- 
Uwrly liFely. The ele^iant mansioD of her well-known lord, the 
Vitcoimt, in Hsiiorer Square, vis fitted up end furnished with 
flxqnirite taste ; and its walls were coTered with pictnras of the 
first masters ; the chief of whidi had been collected by his great 
ancestor, Sir \V liliain Temple ; to which he had added some 
cA«f deeuvreg of modern artists ; particularly of Sir Joshua 
Reynolds, of whom he was still more a Iriend and admirer than 
a patron.** 

MRS. CREWE. 

In the ensuing autumn, when the expedition 

against Holland was in preparation, Mrs, Crewe 
prevailed with the Doctor to accompany her and her 
large party to Dover, to see the embarkatiou j well 
knowing the animated interest which his patriotic 
spirit would take in that transaction. His own 
lively and spirited, yet unaffected and unpretending 
account of this excuiiiion, will bring him immedi- 
ately before those by whom he may yet be remem- 
bered. 

DOVER. 

« Vovtr, Stfft, 1799. 

** Why fon Fanny I — I did not intend to write yoa my adTen* 
tnres, hnt to keep them £»r vwe witf on oonung to Camilh Cot- 
tage; but the nasty east wind is arriTod) to the great inconTenience 

of our expedition, and of my lungs — all wliicli cucumstances put 
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it out of my power to visit CamiU^k Cottage at present, as I 
wished, and had settled in my own mind to do. Bat let me ooo— 
where did I leave off? I believe I have told 70a of my arrival 
here, where, at first, I found Mr. Crewe,a8 you might observe by 
the trank. But two days after he went to Hy the, where he is now 
quartered with the Cheshire Militia corps, of which he is Colonel. 

** Yon may be snre that I hastened to visit Uie harbour and 
town, which I had not seen for near thirty years • # • Did 
1 tell you Mr. Ryder, our Chelsea joint paymaster, is here, and 
that we. all dined on Wednesday with him and his sposa. Lady 
Snsan? a most sweet creatnre, handsome, accomplished, and 
perfectly well-bred, with condescending good-hnmonr; and who 
sings and plays well, and in true taste. Thursday, bad weather; 
but Canning came to Longchon to brighten it ; and at night 1 
read astronomy to Mrs. Crewe, and her fidr, intdligent daoghttf • 
« On Friday, I visited with them Lady Grey, wife of the Com- 
mander in Chief, at the Barham Down Camp. 1 like Lady Grey 
extremely, notwithstaudiug she is mother of the vehement parlia- 
mentary democrat, Mr. Grey, who is as pleasing, they pretend, as 
he is violent, which makes him doubly dangerous. She is, indeed, 
a charming woman, and by erwrybody honoured and admired ; and 
as she is aunt to our ardent friend Spotty, the Dean of Winches- 
ter's daughter, I was sure to be much flattered s^ndjeted by all 
her femily. Sir Charles's mother, old Mrs. Grey, now eighty- 
five, is a great and scientific reader and studier ; and is even yet in 
correspondence with Sir Charles Blagden ; who communicates to 
her all the ncu- philosophical discoveries made tiiroughout Europe. 
What a distinguished race I The democrat himself, — but for his 
democracy, strikingly at their head! Mrs. Grey took to me 
mightily, imd would hardly let me speak to anybody else. Sa- 
# turday we visited Mr. and Lady Mary Churchill, our close neigh- 
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bonrs here, and old acqnaintance ol mine of fifty years* standinpf 
or more. Next day, after church, 1 went with Miss Crewe and 
Caimiiigr-o-I serving for chaperon — to ymt the Shakespeare Cliff, 
which is a niile and more heyoad the town : and a most &tigwng 
clamber to it I found I We took different roads, as our eye 
pointed out the easiest paths } aud, in so doing, on my being all 
at onoe missed, Canning and Miss Crewe were so frightened * you 
can't think!* as Miss LaroHes would say^ They oohdnded I 
had tiiDibled headlong down the CliiF! Tt has fomidied a story 
to every one we have seen ever since ; and tliat arch clever rogue, 
Canning, makes ample use of it, at Walmer Castle, and elsewhere. 
' Is there any news ?* if he be asked, his ready answer is, * only 
Dr. Bnrney is lost again !' ■ 

'* This day, 5th September, pray mind ! I went to Walmer 
Castle with Mrs. and Miss Crewe, to dine with I«ady Jane 
Dundas — another charming creatnre, and one of my new flirta- 
tions ; and Mr. Fitt dined at home. And Mr. Dnndas, Mr. 
Ryder, I^y Snsan, Miss Scott, the sister of the Marehioness 
of Titchfield,*^ and Canning-, were of the party ; with the Hon. 
Colonel Hope, Lady Jane's brother. What do you think of that, 
Ma*am ? Mr. Pitt 1^1 liked this cabinet dinner prodigioosly. 
Mr. Fitt was all politeness and plestantry. He has won Mrs. 
Crewe's, and even Miss Crewe's heart, by his attentions and 
good-humour. My ti-anslation of the hymn, ' I.ung live the 
Emperor Francis V was rery well sung in duo by Lady Susan 
Ryder and Miss Crewe ; I joining in die ishoms. Lady Jane 
Dnndas is a good musician, and has very good taste. I not only 
pbiyeil this hymn of Haydn's betting, but Suwurrow's March to 
the great minister : and though Mr. Pitt neither knows nor cares 

* Now Viscountess Canning. 
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one farthing for flutes and fiddles, he was very attentive ; and 
before, and at dinner, his civility to me was as obliging as if I 
bad half a doeen boroughs at mj dsTotion ; offering to me, 
though a great way off him, of every dish and wine ; and enter- 
ing heartily into Canning's merry stories of my having been 
lost; and Mrs. Crewe's relation of my dolorous three sea voyages 
instead of one, when I came back from Germany ; all with very 
civil pleasantry. 

"Monday the dd. E^e with Sir Charles Grey» and twenty 
or thirty oflicers from the camp, for whom he keeps a table, and 
is allowed ten guineas a day towards that expense alone. Sir 
Charles placed me <m Lady Grey's right hand* and took the 
liberty of placing himself on mine 1 What do yon say to that. 
Ma'am ? You cannot imagine how cordially and openly he 
talked to me ou all sort of things that occurred. 1 only wish he 
had kept his eldest hopes in better order I Howevor* he is a 
Planning man ; very animated* and, for his time of life, very 
handsome. To Miss Grey,* a very sweet girl of ten or eleren, 
I gave a copy of the hymn and of the march ; and made her try 
them with me ; much to the satisfiiction of Sir Charles and his 
lady. NesEt day. Lady Grey and her young people came to 
breakfitst with Mrs. Crewe; and Lord Palmerston and his eldest 
son, Mr. Temple, f came in the evening. Lord Palmerston is 
a great favourite of Mrs. Crewe ; she would have his character 
stand for the leading one in the periodical works at which she 
wants yon to preside. Wednesday, we visited the castle at 
Dover, its Roman towers, and remains, &c. 



* Now Lady Elizabeth Wbitbread. 
t Now Viscount Falmerstoo, 
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« Thonda^y we go to the camp at Barbam Downs, and tee Mr. 

Vitt at Sir Charles Grey's. The Duke of Portland and Ladj 
Mary Bentinck arrive at our bouse, where they take up their 
abode. Friday, go with hia Grace and the ladies to the parade, 
where a fiu dejoU^ by two or three thonaand militia and regu- 
lain, took place for ezoellent Dutch news. After which, all hut 
the Duke went to the Camp to visit Mr. John Crewe, just 
appointed Lieutenant-Commandant of the 9th Regiment, and 
going abroad. The Duke went on horseback to Wahner Castle, 
and lent me his chaise and four to follow the three ladies, who 
occupied Mrs. Crewe's demi*]andan. And I dined yetj comfort- 
ably and sociably with the good and gay Sir Charles and his 
charming Partner} and their engaging young folks. 'Tis a de> 
lightful family ; all spirit and agreeability.. There were likewise 
a few sdect officers. I came home alone in the Dnke*8 cairii^e 
and four, — in which Canning reports I was again lost! 

Si^uniay we go encore to Walmer Castle ; Lady Mary 6en*« 
tinck, Mrs. and Miss Crewe, in Mr. Crewe's chaise and four ; and 
Mrs. Churchill and I in the Duke*s. His Grace on hoisehack. 
The Duke of York was at the Castle; and all were preparing for 
the third embarkation for Holland, which did not take place till 
Sunday, the eighth ; when we were all called np at five in the 
morning. The three ladies set ont at six for Deal, which is jost 
hy Walmer Castle : but the Duke, who took me in his chaise, 
did not set off till between seven and eight : and wo arrived just 
before the first boat of transports was launched. After seeing 
fiye or six launches in a Tory high and contrary wind^ we gssers 
all repaired to lunch at Walmer Castle. Mr. Pitt and Mr. Dun- 
das all hurry, but all attention to his Royal Highness the Duke 
of York ; and to the business of tlie day. But just as we were 
going to depart, Mr. Pitt pressed ns to stay and take a scrambling 
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dijiner» that we might see the Duke of York himself bunched* 
This offer was gladly accepted* 

" It was truly a scrambling dinner ; his Royal Highness, with 
his aides-de-camp, Lord Chatham, tw o or three general officers, 
the Duke of Portland, Mr. Dundas and Lady Jane» and Mrs. 
Crewe, filled the first table. Lady Mary Bentindc, with her 
youngest brother, Lord Charles, going also as ude-de-camp to his 
Royal Highness ; Messrs. Ryder and Lady Susan, Miss Scott, Can- 
ning, See, and I, filled the second. Canning is delightful in social 
parties ; full of wit and humour. The cannon on the castle battle- 
ments of Walmer and of Deal, and those of all the ships, to the 
number of at least one hundre l and fifty, were liitd wiieu lus. 
Royal Highness embarked. He looked composed, princely, and 
noble* It was a Tery solemn and serious operation to all but the 
military, who went off in high spirits and glee ; though there was 
a violent east wind againf^ them, which must oldige them to roll 
about all night, if not all this iullowiug day. 1 pity the sea-sick- 
iiess of the £resh water sailors more than their fighting. And so 
here's my Journal for you up to this day, 9th Sept. 1799. And 
take note. Lady Jane Dundas, Lady Susan Ryder, and Lady Grey, 
J reg-ard as my bonnes fortunes in this expedition. All three 
have pressingly invited me to their houses in town, and begged 
that our acquaintance may not drop here. And I don't intend 
to be cruel I— But firU this, I hope to get away in a wedE ; for 
I dread letting the autumn creep on at a distance from my own 
chimney corner.** 

* * * ♦ • 
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« I5ih SepUmbeiy 1799. 
« ♦ • • • 

The Duke and Lodj Mary left na two days after my laat, but . 
a dinner was fixed for Memn. Pitt, Dundas, Ryder, and Canning, 
jrith at Dover. Now 1 must give you a little episode. Can- 
ning told me that Mr. Pitt bad gotten a teleacope» eonstrocted 
under the superintendence of Hersehel, which coat one hundred 
guineas ; but that they could make no use of it, as no one of the 
party had knowknlg-e enougli tliat way to put it together; and, 
knowing of my abtronomical poem. Canning took it tor giuuted 
that I could help them* The first day I went to Walmer Castle> 
I saw the instrument, and Canning put a paper in my hand of 
instructions ; or rather, a book, for it consisted of twelve or four- 
teen pages: but before 1 had read six lines, company poured in, 
and 1 re-placed it in the drawer whence Canning had taken it ; and> 
to say the truth, without much reluctance $ for I doubted my 
competence. I therefore was rery cautions not to start the sub- 
ject I but when I got to Dover, I wrote upon it to Herschel, and 
received his answer just in time to meet the Dover yisit of Mr* 
Pitt. It was very friendly and satis&ctoiy, as is erery thing that 
comes from Heiachd ; I shewed it to Mr« Fitt» who read it with 
great attention, and, 1 doubt not, intelligence. 

" After discussing all the particulars concerning the telescope^ 
Herschel says : < When I learn that you are returned to Chelaaa^ 
1 shall write again on the subject of meaMnandums that I made 
when I had the pleasure of hearing your beautiful poetical work.' 
This 1 did not let Mr, Pitt see ; but withdrew the letter from 
him after Herschel had done speaking of the telescope, lest it 
should seem that 1 more wished Mr, Pitt should see Herschel's 
civilities to me* than his tdescopical instructions* But Afes. 
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Crewe, in the course of the evening, borrowed the letter from 
mo, and shewed il to Lady Jane Dimdas ; who read it all, and 
asked what the poetical weak meant* Miss Crewe smilingly 
explained* 

**Th» dfanner was rerjr cheerful, you may Imagfiae, for these 
Messieurs had brought with them the important news of the 
taking Seringapatam ; truly gratifying to Mr. JPitt; but doubly 
so to Mr. Dundasy who plans and directs all India sfffiurs. 

** No one can be more cheerful, attentive, and polite to ladies 
than Mr. Pitt ; which astonishes all those who, without seeing 
him, have taken for granted that he is no woman's man, but a 
surly churl, from the accounts of his sarcastic enemies. 

** The MajfM* of BIr. Crewe being ill, Mr. Crewe himself could 
not dine at home, being obliged to remain at Hythe with hie regi- 
ment ; and, after the ladies left the dining room, it having been 
perceiyed that none drank port hut Mr. Pitt and I ; the rest all 
taking claret» which made the passing and repassing fhe bottla 
rather awkward ; I was voted into the chair at the head of the 
table, to put the bottle about ! and that between the first niiiiibters, 
Pitt and Dundas ! what ' onli/ tiUnk^ and < 710 notions,' would 
Miss LaroUes have exclaimed I I, so nototioos iov always stopping 
the bottle I 

** When we went to the ladies, music and cheerfulness finished 
the evening. The hymn and the march were not forgotten. In 
talking over Fisarro^ Mr. Pitt related, very pleasantly, an amuso 
ing anecdote of a total breach of memory in some Mrs. Lloyd, a 
lady, or nominsl housekeeper of Kensington Palace: < being in 
company,' he said, ' with Mr. Sheridan, without recollecting him, 
while Pizarro was the topic of discussion, she said to him, And 
so this fine Pizarro is printed ? " <* Yes, so I hear," said Sherry. 
« And did you ever in your life read such stuflF? " cried she. 
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" Why, 1 believe it's had enough I " qnoth Sherry ; " but at least, 
Madam, you must allow it's very loyal." " Ab I" cried she, 
diakingr her head» loyal? You don't know its author so well 
as I do? "* 

** In speaking, afterwards, of the great number of young- men 
who were just embarked for Holland, Miss Crewe, half jocosely, 
but no doubt half seriously, said it would ruin all the balls ! for 
where could the |KXNP females find partners ? * O,* said Mr. Pitt, 

with a pretended air of condolence, ' you'll have partners plenty 
— both Houses of Parliament I * 

** * Besides,' said Canning, ' youll have the whole Bench of 
Bishops 1 * 

To be sure nobody laughed t Mr. Pitt, by the way, is a 

great and loud laugher at the jokes of others ; but this was so 
half his own, that he only made la petite bouche, 

" Two daya after all this, Mrs. and Miss Crewe brought me 
on in my way home as far as Canterbury. 

Now what say you ? Is this not a belle hiatoirt f " 

Not to break into the chain of the far too deeply 

interestiug narrative that must soon ipliow, the 
Doctor^s account of the Abbe de liUe and of M. de 
Caloune will be here inserted, a little before its 
date* 

" im Nov, 1799. 

«* I hare been at a dejevni in the neighbourhood ol \ auxhall. 
Mrs. and Miss Crewe called tor me, and we went over Batterae^ 
bridge to Mr. Woodford's} where we met Mr. and Mrs. Wind- 
ham; M. de Calonne; Beau Dillon; M> Du Th^, secretary to 
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MonBeigaeur le Comte d'Aitois; Miss ThoD^on and her bro- ^'^ 
tber ; and the Ahbi de LiUe. It has been a yery pleasant morn- 
ing, ft Is now half-past five, and I am just got home, to dine 
with our governor and his lady, Sir William and Lady lawcet, 
so having a few unappropriated moments^ I thought I would tell 
you my moniing adrenture. 

We were soon hussled together, and acquainted ; and the 
little Abbe and I were presently quUi-: thick. He is not such a 
frig^ht as I e^^pected; having been told that he was hideous; 
which, by the way, is a great advantage to any one previous to an 
mterview. Well, but we prevailed upon him to repeat fragments 
of some of his best works— his Jardintf his poem on the Imagi* 
nation; his defence of the Supreme Being, and of Keii^ion in 
general, against the Chevalier Faify'u Guerre de» JHeux, Anctens '^'^ ■ 
et Modem* i on the assassination of the Queen of F^ce ; a 
parallel between ]^ton and Ariosto; and some others. 

" His person is not very unlike little Hawkesworth s, though 
.piu btuUoi but he is so natural, cheer^ good-humoured and 
animated, yet civil, that he wants no further beauty. He repeats 
his versM all by mCToory, in a wonderful manner. I like his style 
of declaiming, as much as the substance and texture of his poetry. 
In discourse he is a fair reasoner, with excellent principles, moral, 
religioui^ and truly philosophical. He and M. de Calonne had a 
debate on the character of Sieyes, which was wdl supported on 
both sides. The Abb6 thinks him without heart, without prin- 
ciples, and a coward : the statesman goes still deeper into his 
character, and says, what is very hkely, that he is profound and 
dangerous ; and that, besides his dexterity in fidhng upon his feet 
at every revolution since the year 1789, and escaping, though 
desiiviiig, the vengeance of every party, he hoards separate 
designs, which only wait opportunity for bursting out in explo- 
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dons: tbat he haa probably been in oommviiiGation with finona- 

parte in Egypt, and has been the tnain-spring of that general's 
return to Europe : that the present Revolution, effected by 
Bnottaparte^ is deeply kid; and» conseqnentlyy is likely to be more 
permanently nuschieToos than its predecesson to the Fkeneh 
nation, and to humanity : that Sieyes has a great foi«e of self* 
denial, insomuch that he has not made un sous in all these 
Revolutions. The Queen, he says, in her terror of this Abbe's 
sinister power, had applied to him, (Calonne») to pre Sieyes a 
bishopric : upon which occasion, Calonne thought proper to 
remark to him, tbat, though they might pass by his principles, 
in religion and government, as he was always a FrondeuTt while 
he kept them to himself, he must now be counselled to remember 
that his public hostility to them ooold be no recommendation to 
church preferment ; upon which Sieyes flew out into an unquali- 
fied declaration that he wanted no preferment ; nor anytliing 
beyond what he already possessed, which supplied him with all 
he required, namely, de qwd manger} a most dangerous inde* 
pendence of defiance, in times sudi as these/ said Calonne, * as 
it enilLar.s iiiiu to the mob; for it persuades tbem to believe iiim 
tiincere when he declaims upon equality/ ** 



1799, 

The Doctor then goes on, ia brief but cheerful 
journaliziQg upon aundiy select dinners that had 
been given at the Duke of Portland's and at Mr. 
Crewe's, for meetings with Lord Macartney, Mr. 

Canning, Mr. and Mis. \V nidham. Miss Hayman, 
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Mr. Franklandy &c. &c., and tlien thus gaily con- 
cludes his letter : 

*' My cough is better; and so am I ; and, as Horace Walpole 
used to say, ' 1 am now at my best — for I shall never be bet- 
ter T I work at my astroBomy* polish, mako notes, and 
oftea see Hersclid, with whom I dearly lore to conjnre-^as 
Daddy Crisp called all commerce upon the sciences. I reyiew an 
article now and then for Griffith ; I have had a most comic letter 
from dear Twi. I hare gotten twenty-nme subscribers for 
Haydn; and to-morrow I shall have the musicid gradnates to 
dine with me.— And now I most mn and dress. 

** So here's my history ; — and so good night, and God bless 
you and your Alexanders, the Great and the Little." 

Three days afterwai ds he writes : 

** A Uurney party dined with rae yesterday ; and we were as 
merry, and laughed as bonniiy as the Cumeys always do when 
they get together, and open their hearts, and tell old stories, and 
have no fear of hdng quissed by interlopes.'* 

• «•••«» 

About this periods Dr. Bumey had beconie ex- 
tremely earnest that the recluse of West Hamble 
should no longer wholly abandon her pen. He had 
acquiesced in her declining a project which would 
have occupied^ at least involved it^ in politics ; for 
politics^ save as affecting passing events* he held, 

* Mr. Twining. 
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abstractedly, to be out of the province of women. 

To any decided bent he would, nevertheless, have 
given way ; but his own native inclination led him 
to wish that morak and manners, as swaying society, 
not as organizing difficulties of state, should employ 
their faculties : and one of his most constant desires 
was to see the writings of this recluse engaged by 
her imagination and her reflections. In relinquish- 
ing, therefore, the more ambitious enterprise of 
Mrs. Crewe, he urged the production of a pastoral 
tragedy, of which his daughter had shown him the 
manuscript before her marriage; and which he now 
pressed her to bring forth with a vivacity that would 
surely have charmed her into compliance ^ but that a 
secret solicitude, a trembling anticipation of anguish 
had seized so severely upon her earliest and tenderest 
affections, as wholly to nullify all literary operations. 

And, even yet, with what pain does she approach 
• — perforce I — ^the afflicting subject of the most hearts 
rending calamity that could then befal Dr. Bumey — 
yet which, even while thus vividly the gayest scenes 
of his latter years were passing, and thus benignly 
ibr the gratification of the Camiila'Cottage Hermits, 
were recording, was almost hourly, though obscurely, 
impending over his peace ! 
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£arly in October, i799» the desolating intelli- 
gence reached West Hamble, that the lingering 
sufferings of the inestimable Susanna, from long 
latently undermining her delicate frame, began 
openly to menace its destruction. 

Dr. Burney, at this period, had received no 
intimation of the hovering storm, which all around 
him had for some time feared they saw gathering. 
To spare him was the united desire of his family, 
while any probability, however chequered, remained, 
that no dire and absolute necessity would force the 
infliction of so fatal a shock. 

The disposition of Dr. Burney had aided their 
wishes, through his native inattention to all evil that 
was not obtrusive; for evil, indeed, he as little 
sought as practised. Passive, therefore, on one 
side, and timid on the other, the month of October, 
1799> had arrived, with little comment or discussiou 
upon the precarious health of the precious absentee; 
for Hope till then was still, even to the most anxious 
of the apprehensive, predominant— Celestial Hope I 
more soothing even than transient I more welcome 
even than delusive 1 and higher in power of inspiring 
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blissful sensations than can be cancelled even by the 
misery of disappointment I for while so little of 
earthly happiness is permanent, how nothingly would 
be our portion of earthly enjoyment* were the epi- 
sodes of ideal delights, in the epic poem of human 
existence, circumscribed by experience* and bounded 
by reality ? 

But when, with r^ard to this affecting subject* an 
alarm once arose in the family, that, istrtking even at 
Hope* Sihowed it fading fast away* and verging on 
becoming imperceptible; the same filial solicitude 
took necessarily another turn* from the dread of 
exposing the parental tenderness of the Doctor to 
a blow for which he should be utterly unprepared* 

How dire then was the task which fell upon this 
Memorialist* superadded to terrors the most thril> 
Ung* and grief the most piercing, of communicating 
to Dr. Burney* this harrowing menace! of tearing 
from his eyes those kindly mists, which had obscured 
from their sight the perspective of danger; and 
breaking into all the fiattering schemes of ultimately 
calling that darling child **to rock the cradle of 
declining age," and sooth and cheer its laiit days of 
repose! 

The disclosure, however, wab now imperative ; the 
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moment was come that admitted uot of another for 
delay. A long season of agitating doubt was termi- 
nating in an affrighting conviction, that all possi- 
bility for averting the fast advancing calamity, was 
change of air and scene for the drooping sufferer. 

The tale, therefore, was unfolded ; and all that 
the truest filial devotion could suggest ibr mitigating 
the misery of this tragic confession, was sealously put 
forward, by an energetic enumeration of the means 
which might still be essayed, to obviate the difficulties 
arising horn the insurrectional state of Ireland ; and 
the lateness of the season for making the now last 
attempt — a trial of her natal air — to rescue this 
treasure, yet a space I fi om the already opening 
grave. 

The Doctor bore the dreadful intelligence with a 
taciturn sadness, a gloomy consternation, the most 
affecting j yet that shewed surprise to liave little 
share in his grief. His heart, during the ardent 
passions of glowing early manhood, had been rived 
by a deprivation that had nearly assailed his reason ; 
and ever since that baleful period, he had recoiled 
from the approach of excessive affliction with a horror 
of its power over his mind, that made him shut his 
earsy and close his eyes, on the menace of every 
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sorrow, of which the anticipation would be unavailing. 
— Such this must have been to him ; and from this, 
therefore, he had sedulously turned aside ; though 
he had long* it is presumable, been latently annoyed 
by apprehensions to which he had refused examina- 
tion or harbour: for prognostics there are, where 
our wills and our wishes are opposed to the proba- 
bilities of eventSi from which no conflicts can rescue 
our feai's, combat as we may to chase them from our 
thoughts. Prognostics that cross our paths like ruth- 
less spectres j that present phantasms of perils and 
that, while shunned in one quarter, start up abruptly 
in another I that invade the avenues of our most 
secret ruminations ; that flit before even our closed 
eyes ; and pierce across the shattered brain, in forms, 
shapes, fancies, and scenes, that relentlessly represent 
to us the appalling view of all we struggle to dis- 
belieye and to discard I To such includable prog- 
nostics must be attributed the mutely mournful 
acquiescence that mingled with the heavy mass of 
woe with which the Doctor listened to these deadly 
tidings. 

Winter now was nearly at band, and travelling 
seemed deeply dangerous, in her sickly state, for the 
enfeebled iSusanna. Yet she herself, panting to 



Digiliz 



MBS. PHILLIPS. 



receive again the biessiug of her beloved father, 
coii($entrated every idea of recovery in her return. 
She de;clined> therefore, though with exquisite sensi- 
bility, the supplicating desire of this Editor to join 
and to nurse her at Belcotton, her own cottage ; and 
persevered through every impediment in her efforts 
to reach the parental home. 

Hie ceaseless endeavours to hasten her journey, 
and the a^icting circumstances that intervened to 
retard it, cast the Doctor into a state of inquietude 
and disturbance, that had little intermission. Every 
part of her fond family severally, and in every way 
that the most anxious tenderness could vary or 
devise, woilced at propitiating her arrival ; while her 
heart-dear friends, Mr. and Mrs. Locket ^d their 
beautiiul, inappreciable bridal daughter, Mrs. Ang»- 
stein, made n^ver to be forgotteui never to be 
equalled exertions of inendship, to dniw her first 
to Norbury Park — that seat of all loveliness, and 
of every virtue t — that there they mi^t recruit her 
debilitated frame, and brace her shattered nerves, 
by their boundless and incomparable restorative 
resources, and an air balsamic as their own social 
sweetness, before she should venture so near to even 
the precincts of the Metropolis as Chelsea College. 

VOL. in. u 
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In her answer to the urgent propositions and 

prayers for preference that now poured in upon her, 
from her father, her brothers, her sisters, and these 
angelic friends, soothing — though nearly too pene- 
trating to her grateful spirit — she declined, but with 
the softest expressions of reluctance, beginning her 
return at the dwellings of either sisters or brothers : 
and to the endearing solicitations of Mr. and Mrs. 
Lock% she replied, that one thing only in the whole 
world could enable her to resist their kind desire, 
namely, her dearest father's wishes to receive her 
hiuLseli, in all her Itebleness and shaken state j and 
to help her restoration by his own personal cares: 
"This," she adds, "had been such a balm to her 
sufferings, that she felt as if to behold him again, 
to meet his commiserating eyes, and to be under his 
roof and in his arms, would make him give her a 
second life.*' 

Her expressions liad the genuine charm oi native 
eloquence, for her language was that of her soul, 
and her soul seemed already angelical^ so that all 
she said, and all she wrote, when addressing those 
she loved, found a passage to the inmost heart, of 
which they took the tenderest, the fullest,, the most 
lasting possession. 
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Every obstacle, at length, being finally vanquished, 
l^e journey was resolved upon, and its preparations 
were made; — when a fearful new illness suddenly 
confined the helpless invalid to her bed. There she 
remained some weeks ; after which, with the utmost 
difficulty, and by two long days' travelling, though 
for a distance of only twenty-six miles, she reached 
Dublin ; where, exhausted, emaciated, she was again 
forced to her bed ; there again to remain for nearly 
as long a new delay I 

Every hour of separation became now to the 
Doctor an hour of grief, from the certainty that, 
the expedition once begun, it could be caused only 
by suffering malady, or expiring strength. 

It was not till the very close of the year 1799, 
amidst deep snow, fierce frost, blighting winds, and 
darksome days, that, scarcely alive, his sinking 
Susanna was landed at Park Gate. 

There she was joined by her affectionate brother. 
Dr. Charles ; who hastened to hail her arrival, that 
he might convey her in his own warm carriage to 
her heart-yearning father, her fondly impatient 
brethren, and tlie tenderest of friends. 

But he found her in no state to travel further !^ 

feeble, drooping, wasted away, scarcely to be known 

u 2 
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shrunk, nearly withered! — jti itUl with her fair 
mind in full possesdon of its clearest powers ; still 
with all the native sweetness of her looks, manners^ 
voice, and smiles ; still mth all her desire to pkase;. 
her a^ecting patience of endurance , her touchingp 
aepsibility for every species of attention; and all 
her unalterable loveliness of disposition, that sought 
to console for her own afflictions* to give comfort for 
her own su£Perings I 

During the space of a douhtfnl week, her kind 
brother. Dr. Charles, awaited the happy moment 

when she might be able to move on But on — 

save as a corpse,— she moved no more I 

Gentle was her end I Gentle as the whole tenor 
of her lite but as sudden in its conclusion as it 
had been lingering in its approach. 

The news of her reaching— «t length I — these 
shores, written by herself from Park Gate, in a brief, 
but soul-touching letter to her father, and another 
to this Memorialist, had been enchanting to the 
whole family. Not to risk for her any iresh fatigue 
from haste, all impatience for her sight was snp* 
pressed. A distant day, therefore, had been named 
by Dr. Charles for her arrival at Chelsea College. 

What a blessed instant was the reception of that 
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appointment to the Doctor I — An instant indeed> 
for it passed away, never to return I But, during 
its brief interval, the Doctor devoted himself to 
making arrangements for this felicitous restoration $ 

and fixed the nearest time that he could hope his 

Susanna would be suffici^tly recovered to give» and 

to receive, the joy springing from a family assem- 
blage to celebrate her return.-*-— 

Such was the radiant gleam that transiently shone 
upon the Doctor and his lu^y race, when ail the 
fair fabric of his renovating expectations, his pa- 
rental hopes, his fondest wishes, was broken down, 
dissolved, confounded, by tidings that his Susanna — 
instead of hastening to his roof, his arms, bis bless- 
ing was gone from all I was gone on that awful 

journey whence no traveller returns — had landed 
but to die — and was gone — ^gone hence for ever! 

The deadly catastrophe was conveyed to the 
Doctor by his son-in-law and nephew, the deserving 
Mr. Bumey ; who kindly spared his afflicted wife — 
rent hy personal sorrow — the dreadful task which, 
necessarily, had been appointed to her by Dr. 
Charles. The good Mr. Bumey, as the Doctor 
afterwards declared, unfolded the irreparable cala* 
mity with as much judiciousness as feeling. .And 
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« 

the Doctor again evinced a force of character uu* 
ihaken by years, that shewed him callable of sup- 
porting, while bewailing this terrific blow, with the 
subtnissioii of resignation, and the fortitude of rea- 
non ; not desponding, however wretched ^ not over- 
wheltiaed, though indescribably unhappy. 

What scenes were those which followed! how 
deep the tragedy ! How wide from their promised 
joys were the family meetings! Yet all his family 

♦ 

impressively hastened to the Doctor, and all were 
kindly received. 

It was on the midnight of the first day of this 

woe, that his unhappy daughter of West Hanible, 
whom its baleful blight had pierced the preceding 
uoon, forced her way, with her sympathizing partner, 
to Chelsea Collie. Her, however, the Doctor 
could not see ! His courage sunk from that inter- 
view ! He gave them the apartment that for so far 
happier a purpose had been destined, and remitted 
a meeting to the next morning. 

Nor yet, even at breakfast, was he able to en- 
counter her grief ; it was twelve or one o'clock at 
noon ere he could assume the strength necessary ; 
and then, his first words, on opening the parlour 
door, at which he stopped and stood, feeble and 
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motionlessi with shut eyes, and a look of unutterable 
anguish, were an almost inaudible exclamation, I 
dread to see i/ou, fanny I I dread to see youT* 

The first heart-breaking effort, however, made, 
all else could not but be soothing to each, even while 
to each pierring ; and he kept her at the College for 
some weeks, during which she devoted .herself to 
him wholly. 

* • * • • 

liut iui the i'air hope that all the pungency of 
heart-riving separations such as these, from the 
objects of our purest affections, is lutt behind \ — that 
their bitterness is not shared ; that the void, cold I 
unsearchable! of such dire deprivations, is known only 
to the survivors — while to the gone all clouds are 
cleared away, all stoniis are calmed, all pangs are 
chased by bliss; but for this celestial Hope^ and 
spiritual Belief, — how eould the fragile human frame 
be strong enough to sustain the convulsed human 
mind, in the writhings of its first desolating experi- 
ence of a woe, which, by one fatal stroke, seems, for 
the moment, to leave life without a cliarm? — For 
such is the first, instinctive, imperious sensation upon 
such dread catastrophes j whatever are the consola- 
tions with which remaining tender ties may speedily 
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afterwards soothe and r^enerate our feelings > and 
exchaiige oin- mortal grief for immortd aqi^^ 

# • * • # 

The ensuing lines were written by Dr. Bnmey, 
ibr an epitaph in Neston churchyard^ near Park 
Gate, where the remains of Mrs. ndllips were 

deposited : 

In illbiiwrs of 

MRS. SUSANNA ELIZABETH FHILUPS^ 

Third cbnghter of Doctor Bnniey, and wife of Major PbiUip«» of 
Beleotton, in Irdand ; who» in lior way to vint her fiither at 
ChdMa CoUego, died at Fwk Gate, 6th of Jannary, 1800. 

Leani, pensive reader, who may pass this way. 
That underneath tbi§ stone remains the clay 
That held a sonl as |viire» infoim'd> refin*dt 
As e*er to erring mortal wbs asngn'd. 

dosed are those eyes whose radiance, mild, yet brigiit, 
Beam'd all that gives to feeling soul s delight I 
Qoench'd are those rays of spiritt taet^i and sense^ 
Para emanations of benerolenGe^ 
That eonld alike instmct, appease, control. 
And speak the genuine dictates of the soul. 

C. B. 
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1800. 

Of the rest ^ this melancholy y w &o vestige 

remains^ either from the Doctor or his Biographer. 
The hegiimiiig of the new century to them was the 
closing of hope, not the opening of joy I aud the 
pocket-book memorandums of both are sterile and 
blank* 

The Doctor, nevertheless^ feeling himself past the 

time of life, and past the strength of body for yield- 
ing to unbending grief without danger to his facul- 
ties, as well as to his existence, accorded himself 
but a short period for retirement from the world ; 
and then, with what force he could muster, returned 
to his business and his friends. 

WILLIAM LOCKE, ESQ., JUNIOR. 

The sole circumstance that excited him to any 
exertion, was the election of the eldest son of Mr* 
Locke, of Norbury Park, to be a member of the 
Literary Club. 

It was to Dr* Bumey that the idea of this election 
first occurred; no one else at the club, at that 
period, being equally acquainted with the claims of 
Mr. William Locke to confraternity with such a 
society. The Doctor communicated thi&^ project^ 
in which he felt great interest, to West Hamble* 
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** Fa&ny Pliillips * aad I," be iay6» " have dined thrice lately 
with yonr excellent neig^hboun, the Lockes, who rise in my 
esteem and alfection- at every visit. I have been long* thinking 

oi putting- up ?ilr. \V iUium Locke at oui- club, but would not 
venture without his permission. After the last dinner, therefore, 
I drew him aside, and Surly asked him whether he would gire 

t 

me' leave to try for his election aft a dub^ established under Dr. 
Johnson, Sir Joshna Reynolds, and Mr* Bnrke? and he said, after 

some modest scruples of being unworthy, that nothing would 
flatter him more. Yesterday, therefore, I began to canvass 
Malone, at his own house, and Lord Macartney, a wUo twM, in 
the dnb-rooro, before dinner. Malone was readily de mon tarng 

but Lord Macartney, following up the known plan of Dr. Johnson, 
to select the first man in every prof^on, for tLu more exact 
information of the rest vq^n those points of which they were 

7 ' 

jgnonnt* argued that we ought to haye a great painter to supply> 
as well as he could, the loss of Sir Joshua Reynolds. 

** * And you w ill Lave one, my Lord/ I cried. * The painters 
all honour themselves in being of that mind with respect to 
Mr. William Lodce. He only happens, by chance, to be heir to a 
considerable estate ; he would else bare been a painter by profes- 
sion, as well as by talent and excellence. In Mr. William Locke 
we shall have every gratihcation we can wish for in a new mem- 
ber; he is aschokur, a traveller, a gentleman; and, when he can 
be prevailed with to talk, the best informed and most pleasing 
tonverser with whom men of cultiTated minds can wish to 
associat-e.' 

" This gave me Lord Macartney as well as Malone ; and, atter 
dinner, on that very day, Lord Macartney himself, seconded by 
Mr* Langton, put up your dear friend*s * ddest hopes.' 1 was 

* The Doctor's grand«daughter, now Mrs. lUper. 
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applied to for giving the Christian nauie, luul an assurance that 
the election was desired by the proposed new member. An 
eotrjr then was in the booke^ and the election will come on 
at the next dub.** 

The ensuing letter to West Hambley will shew 
Ihe happy tflfect of the Doctor^s succeas upon his 

spirits: ■ • ' 

I went to the dnb to^y with fear and trembling, lest I 
should have involTed Mr. William Ixx^e in any disappointment. 

Langton, though he had willingly seconded Lord IMiicurtiiey's» 
motion, could not be there : it was a great day at the House, 
where they were debating the Adultery Bill, which lost ns 
Windham, Canning, Bishop Douglas, Lords Spencer, Oeaory, 
J^ilmerston, and Mr. Frere, of all whose sufiirages I was sure. 
There were only nine members present ; and I saw, on entering 
the room, with fear and dismay, the person suspected as * 
general black-baller. 1*11 try to reo(dlect the nine members: Lord 
Macartney, Sir Robert Chambers, Melons, Sir Charles Bunbnry, 
Marsden, Dr. Fordyce, Mr, Thomas Grenviile, Dr. V uicent, 
and your humble servant. Canning, whose turn it was to be 
President, being away. Lord Macartney, and two or three more, 
invited me to take the ehair ; but I modestly declined the 
honour I Well, we all seemed in perfect good-humour, and I 
hobbed a nob ; and got two or three more to hob a nub, with 
the Knight of the Negro Ball ; and, after dinner, when the box 
Went round. Sir Charles Bunbury acted as Vice President, and 
opened it,— end — would you think it ? — all was as white as 
milk I — and Mr. William Locke, juu. wuii declared duly elected. 
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*' Sir Charles wrote the usual letter of inauguration, and I 
one of congratttlation ; and I sent my own man with both to 
Manchester Sqnera* And so that itight, at least, is hajipUj 
Offer* 

« If Mr. and Mw, Loclce are with you, pray lay my best 
r^^ects at their feet ; and my love at the hearts of your two 
Alexaaden. And «o .good night. It k past tftelre^ and timo 
for all hat owls and hats to he at roost* 

« C. B." 

iSOl. 

In 1801, also, there was but a single event that 
the Doctor thought worth committing to paper : and 

that, indeed, was of a kind that no one who knew 

him could read, first without tremhliug, and next 

without rejoicing ; for, in the summer of 1801, and 
in his serenty^sixth year» he had an escape the most 
providential from sudden and violent destruction. 

He had accompanied Mrs* Crewe» and some of 
her friends, to a review on Ascot Heath, when, in 
returning home by water* as the boat was disem* 
barking its crew at Staines, feeling himself light and 
wellj and equal to a small leap^ he jumped incau- 
tiously from the boat on what he believed to be a 
tuft of grass ; but what proved to be a mosMOvered 
stone, or hillock, which, far from bending, a:^ he had 
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expected, to the touch of his foot, struck him back- 
wards into the boat with frightful violence, and a 
risk the most immineiit of breaking his neck, if not 
of fracturing bis skolL Happily, no such dreadful 
eyil ensued ! and every speciesr of care and kindneaff 
were vigihmtly exerted to keep aloof further mis- 
chief than accrued £rom a few bruises. 

Mr. Windham, who was of the -partj, had the 
Doctor conveyed immediately to the nearest- inq, to 
be blooded, and to have all the injured parts exa- 
mined and bathed. The Doctor's carriage came to 
hitn there, and he got back to Chelsea, slowly, but 
tolerably well : and nothing more followed from 
this dangerous accident than a confinement of seve* 
ral days. 

Thai the mind, however, was far strongier than 
the frame, became now indisputably evid^t, 
the spirit with which he supported the fright, the 
pain, and the mortification of this untoward experi- 
ment upon his remnant and unsuspectedly failing 
corporeal force. But who discovers the exact mo- 
ment of arriving defalcation either of body or mind» 
till taught it by one of those severe instructors^ 
Disease, or Accident ? 
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CYCLOPEDIA. 

Nevertheless, though uo farther episodical event 
oceurred in 180I» that year must by no means be 
passed over without record in the Memoirs of Dr. 
Burney ; for it was marked by such extraordinary 
intellectual exertion as may almost be called unpa> 
ralleled, when considered as springing from yoUtion, 
not necessity ; and from etibits the most virtuously 
philosophical) to while away enervating sadness upon 
those changes and chances that hang upon the very 
nature of mortal existence : for now» to tie his acti-* 
vity to his labours, he entered into a ibrmal agree- 
ment with the editors of the then new Encyclopedia, 
to furnish all its musical articles at stated periods. 

He thus, in a letter of which he has left a copy, 
though not the address, speaks of this enterprise to 
some friend: 

I have entered now into concerns that leave me not a 

minute, or a thought, to Kestow on other matters. Besides pro- 
fessional ayocations, I have deeply engaged in a work that can 
admit of no delay ; and which occnpiee every instant that I can 
eteal from bna ineoo, friends, or sleep. A new edition, on a very 

enlarged plan, of the Cyclopedia of Chamhers, is now printing in 
two double volumes 4to, for which I have agreed to furnish the 
musical articles^ on a very large scale, inclnding whatever is 



Digitiz 



303 



connected with the subject ; not only definitions of the musical 
technica» but reflexions, discussions, ciitieisaiy histoiy, and bio« 
gmphy. The first Tolnme is printed, snd does not finish the letter 
A. And in nine months' hard lahowy I have not broiig^ht forth 
two letters. I am more and more frightened every day at the 
undertakings, so long after the usual allowance of three score 
years, and ten have expired. And the sh<tftest calculation for 
the termination of this work is still ten years.'* 

And in his letters to West Hamble on the same 
subject, he mentions^ that to fuUil his engagement, 
he generally rises at five or six o'clock every morn- 
ing — I in his seventy-sixth year. 

1802. 

This year partook not of any lack of incident ; it 
commenced during the operation and incertitude of 
a public transaction so big, in its consequences, with 
deep importance to the domestic life of Dr. Bumeyi 
that it seems requisite for all that will follow, to 
enter into such parts of its details as affected the 
Doctor^s feelings, through their influence over those 
of his son-in-law. General d'Arblay. And it will be 
done the more willingly, as it must inyoWe an 
unpublished anecdote or two of the marvellous 
character who, for a while, was the ruler of nearly 
all Europe, — Napoleon Buonaparte. 
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At the period of the peace of Amiens, in the pre^ 
ceding year, the Minister Plenipotentiary who was 
sent over by Buonaparte, then only First Consul, to 
aign its preliminaries, chanced to be an artillery 
(^^r. General de Lauriston, who had been en 
ffarrisen, and in great personal friendship, with 
General d*Arblay, during their mutual youth ; and 
with whom, as with all the etat major of the regi- 
ment of Toul, a conucxion of waim esteem and 
intimacy had faithfully been kept alire, till the 
dreadful catastrophe of the 10th of August dispersed 
every officer who survived it, into the wanderings of 
emigration, or the mystery of concealment. 

When the name of Lauriston reached West 
Hamble, its obscured, but not enervated Chief, 
rushed eagerly from his Hermitage to the Metro* 
polls, where he hastily wrote a few impressive lines 
to the new Minister Plenipotentiary, briefly demand- 
ing whether or not, in his present splendid situation, 
he would avow an old Camaradef whose life now 
was principally spent in cultivating cabbages in his 
own garden, for his own family and table? 

Of this note he was fam to be his own bearer ; and 
in some Hotel in, or near St* James's Street, he dis» 
covered the Mmister's abode. 
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Unaccoutredy dressed only iu his common garden 
coat, and wearing no military appendage, or mark of 
military rank» he found it very di&cult to gain admis^ 
sion into the hotel, even as a messenger ; for such, 
only» he called himself. The street was crowded so 
as to be almost impassable, as it was known to the 
public, that the ^ rench Minister was going forth to 
an audience for signing the preliminaries of Peace 
with Lord Hawkesbury.* 

Bat M. d'Arblay was not a man to be easily 
baffled. He resolutely forced his way to the corridor 
leading to the Minister's dressing apartment. There, 
however, he was arbitrarily stopped ^ but would not 
retire: and compelled the lacquey, who endeavoured 
to dismiss him» to take, and to promise the imme- 
diate delivery of his note^ 

With a very wry face, and an indignant shrug, the 
lacquey almost perforce complied; carefully, how- 
ever, leaving another valet at the outside of the door,, 
to prevent further inroad. 

M. de Lauriston was under the hands of his frizeur, 
and reading a newspaper. But the gazette gave place 
to the billet, which, probably recollecting the hand- 



* Afterwards £«rl of LiverpooL 

VOL. J II. X 
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writing ; he rapidly ran over, and then eagerly, and 
in a voice of emotion, emphatically demanded wha 
had been its bearer ? 

A small ante-room alone separated him from its 
writer, who, hearing the question, energetically 
called out : « C^est Mot /" 

Up rose the Minister, who opened one door him* 
self, as M. d'Arblay broke through the other, and 
in the midst of the little ante-room, they rushed into 
one another's arm;>. 

If M. d'Arblay was joyfully affected by this 
generous reception, M. de Lauriston was yet more 
moved in embracing his early friend, whom report 
had mingled with the slaughtered of the 10th of 
August. 

Tlie meeting, indeed, was so peculiar, from the 
high station of M. de Lauriston ; the superb equi- 
page waiting at his door to cany him, for the most 
popular of purposes, to an appointed audience with a 
British minister ; and the glare, the parade, the cost, 
the attendants, and the attentions by which he was 
encompassed ; contrasted with the worn, as well as 
plain habiliments of the recluse of We^ Bbunble, 
that it gave a singularity to the ec^uaiity of their 
manners to each other, and the mutuality of the joy 
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and affection of their embraces, that from first ex- 
citing the ustuuishuient, next moved the admiratioii 
of the domestics of the Minister Plenipotentiary; and 
particularly of his frizeur, who, probably, was his first 
valet-de-chambre ; and who, while they were yet in 
each other's arms, exclaimed aloud, with that fami- 
liarity in which the French indulge their favourite 
servants, Ma foil voild qui est beau!'* 

This characteristic freedom of approbation broke 
into the pathos of the interview by causing a hearty 
laugh; and M. de Lauriston, who then had not 
another instant to spare, cordially invited his re- 
coveied friend to breakfast with him the next 
morning. 

At that breakfast* M. de Lauriston recorded the 

circumstances that had led to his present situation, 
with all the trust and openness of their early inter- 
Hcourse. And sacred General d'Arblay held that 
confidence ; which should have sunk into oblivion, 
but for the after circumstances, and present state of 
things* which render all that, then* was prudentially 
secret, now desirably public. 

No change* he said* of sentiment* no dereliction 
of principle, had iutiuenced his entering into the 
service of the republic Personal gratitude alone 

X 2 
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had brought about that event. Whilst fighting, 
under the banners of Austria, against Buonaparte^ 
in one of the campaigns of Italy» he had been taken 
prisoner, with an Austrian troop. His companions 
in arms were immediately conveyed to captivity, 
there to stand the chances of confinement or ex- 
change but he, as a Frenchman, had been singled 
out by the conquerors, and stigmatized as a deserter, 
by the party into whose hands he had fallen, and 
who condemned him to be instantly shot : though, as 
he had never served Buonaparte, no laws of equity 
could brand as a traitor the man who had but con- 
stantly adhered to his first allegiance. Buonaparte 
himself, either struck by this idea ; or with a desire 
to obtain a distinguished officer of artillery, of which 
alone his army wanted a supply ; felt induced to start 
forward in person, to stop the execution at the very 
instant it was going to take place. And, to save 
M. de Launston, at the same time, from the ill will 
or vengeance of the soldiers, Buonaparte concealed 
him, till the troop by which he had been taken was 
elsewhere occupied; conducting himself, in the 
meanwhile, with so much consideration and kind- 
ness, that the gentle heart of Launston was gained 
over by grateful feelings, and he accepted the post 
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afterwards offered to him of Aide-de-camp to the 

First Consul) with whom» ia a short time, he rose to 
80 much trust and fayour, as to become the colleague 
of Duroc, as a chosen and military, — though not» as 
Duroc, a confidential secretary. 

Buonaparte, LAuriston said, had named him foi 
this important embassy to England from two motives : 
one of which was, that he thought such a nomina- 
tion might be agreeable to the English, as Launston, 
who was great grand-son or grand-nephew to the 
famous Law, of South Sea notoriety, was of British 
extraction ; and the other was from personal regard 
to Launston, that he might open a negociation, 
during his mission, ibr the recovery of some part of 
his Scotch inheritance. 

At this, and a subsec^uent breakfast with M. de 
Lauriston, M. d'Arblay discussed the most probable 
means for claiming his reforme, or half-pay, as some 
remuneration for his past services and deprivations. 
And M, de Lauriston warmly undeitoook to carry a 
letter on this subject to Buonaparte's minister at war, 
Berthier ; with whom, under Louis the Sixteenth, 
M. d* Arblay had formerly transacted military busi- 
ness. 

It was found, however, that nothing could be 
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ejected without the presence of M. d'Arblay in 
France ; and therefore, peace between the two 
nations being signed, he deemed it right to set sail 
for the long-lost land of his birth. 

Immediately upon his arnval in Paris, a represen- 
tation of his chums was presented to the First Consul 
himself, accompanied with words of kindliest interest 
in its success, by the faithful General de Lauriston. 

Buonaparte inquired minutely into the merits of 
the case, and into the military character of the claim- 
ant ; and« having patiently heard the first account, 
and eagerly interrogated upon the second, he paused 
a few minutes, and then said: *'Let him serve in 
the army, if only for one year. Let him go to St. 
Domingo, and join Le Cler ^ * and, at the end of 
the year, he shall be allowed to retire, with rank 
and promotion." 

This was the last purpose that had entered into 
the projects of M. d' Arblay ; yet, to a military spirit, 
jealous of his honour, and passionately fond of his 
profession, it was a proposition impossible to be' 
declined. It was not to combat for Buonaparte, nor 



* FirNt hiifiband of Buonaparte's sister, Paulina, afterwards 
La Prinoesse Boi^hese. 
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to fight against his original allegiance : it was to 

beai arms in the current cause of his country, in 
resisting the insurgents of St* Domingo,* against 
whom he might equally have been employed by the 
Monarcht in whose service he had risked, and through 
whose misfortunes he had lost his all. He merely, 
therefore, stipulated to reenter the armj simply as 
a volunteer j with an agreed'permission to quit it at 
the close of the campaign, whatever might be its 
issue : and he then accepted from Berthier a com- 
mission for Su Domingo, which, in the republican 
language adopted by Buonaparte on his first accession 
to dictatorial power, was addressed to le Citoyen 
General-in-Chief, Le Cler ; and which recommended 
to that General that le Citoyen Darblay should be 
employed as a distinguished ai tillery officer. 

M. d'Arblay next obtained leave to come over to 
England to settle his private affairs ; to make in- 
numerable purchases relative to the expedition to 
St. Domingo ; and to bid adieu to his wife and son. 

* The Culpability, or the Rights of the ionugeiitS) could make 
no part of the burinets of the soldier; whose serrices, when once 
he is enlibted, as unequivocally demand personal subordination as 
personal br»very. 

f Louis the Sixteenth. 
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1809. 

Dr. fiumey received him with open arms, but 
tearful eyes. He bad too much candour to nusludgd 
the nature and the principles of a military character^ 
80 as to censure his non-refusal of an offered resto- 
ration to his profession, since, at that moment, the 
peace between tbe two countries paralysed any pos- 
sible movement in favour of the loyalists ^ yet his 
grief at tbe circumstance, and bis compassion for his 
dejected daughter, gave a gloom to the transaction 
that was deeply depressing. 

The purchases were soon made, for the re-instated 
man of arms sunk a considerable sum to be expe- 
ditiously accoutred i after which, repelling every 
drawback of internal reluctance, be was eager not 
to exceed his furlough; and, pronouncing an agitated 
farewell, hurried back to Paris ; pm posing thence 
to proceed to Brest, whence he was to embark for 
bis destination. 

But, inexpressibly anxious not to be misunder- 
stood, nor drawn into tbe service of Buonaparte be- 
yond the contracted engagement ; the day before he 
lef% London,M. d'Arblay, with a singleness of integ- 
rity that never calculated consequences where he 
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thought his honour and his interest might pull dif- 
ferent ways, deteiinined to be uiiet^uivocally explicit, 
and addressed, therefore, the following letter directly 

to iiuQuaparte : 

*^Au PremHer CcnauL 

<* General, 

La ^erositl et la grandeur d'ame etant insepanUea, ce fui 
ponmnt me perdre avec un aa^, ya etre ma eaufegarde avec 
Tons. Admirateiir eincere du bien que rons aves dija &it ; 

anime par I'cspoir de celui qui vous restc a feire ; je veux et 
j'^ere me rendre digne de Ja maniere flatteuse dont voua renez 
de me traiter. Je pars, et toos pouvez compter ear ma reoon- 
noieBBnce : maia ce sarait yous en donner vne prenve indigne de 
vous que de me rendre coupable d' ingratitude enyers nn autre. 
Enthousiaste de la liberty je ias encore plus ami de I'ordre ; et 
restai joBqn'aa dernier moment im dee eervitemn le plnsfidele^ 
et, j'ose le dire, le pins energiqne, d*im monarqne dont pins qn'im 
autre j*ai connu le patriotkme et les rertos. Forc4 de fbir, rien 
n'eut pii me faire raanqiier au serment de ne jamais porter les 
armee centre ma patne ; determine de meme de ne jamais m'armor 
contrela patrie demon cponse—^ontre le pays qni pendant nenf 
ana nous a nomnu, Je Tons jure sor tont le teste iideliti et 
devouement. 

" Saint et respect,. 

« Alexavdrb Darblay." 

This letter he hurried off by an official express, 
trough Buonaparte's then minister here, M, Otto; 



Digitizcu by Google 



314 



MEMOIRS OF DR. BURNEY 



who, after reading, forwarded it under cover to 
Le Citoyen Ministre de la Guerre, Berthier; to 
whom, as a former military iriend, M. d'Arblay 
recommended its delivery to Le Premier Consul** 
This done, M. d* Arblay pursued his own route* 

A frightful chasm of all intelligence to Dr* 
l^uiiiey ensued after this critical departure of M. 
d'Arblay; no tidings came over of his arrival at 
Brest, his embarkation, or even of his safety, after 
crossing the channel in the remarkably tempestuous 
month of February, in 1802. 

The causes of this mysterious silence would be too 
circumstantial for these Memoirs, to which it belongs 
only to state their result. The First Consul, upon 
reading the letter of M. d'Arblay, immediately 
withdrew his military commission ; and Berthier, in 
an official reply, desired that le Citoyen Darblay 
would consider that commission, and the letter to 
General Le Cler, as non avenues, 

Berthier, nevertheless, in the document which 
annulled the St. Domingo commission, and which 
must have been written by the personal command of 

• Of this singular and hazardous letter, M. d'Arhlay, who 
>\r()t' it on a sudden impuls^e, neither gave nor shewed one copy 
in EugUnd, except to M. Otto. 
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Buonaparte, since it was in answer to a letter that 
had been directed immediately to himself, calmly, 
and without rancour, harshness, or satire, developed 
the reason of the recall, in simply saying, that since 
le Citoyen Darhlay would not bear arms against 
the country of his wife, which might always, eventu- 
ally, bear arms against France, he could not be 
engaged in the service ot the Kepublic. 

Buonaparte, stimulated, it is probable, by M. de 
Lauriston's account of the frank and honourable 
character of M. d'Arblay, contented himself with 
this simple auuulling act^ without embittering it 
by any stigma, or demonstrating any suspicions 
resentment. 

This event, as has been hinted, produced import- 
ant consequences to Dr. Burney \ consequences the 
most ungenial to his parental afl^tions; though 
happily, at that period, not foreseen in their melan- 
choly extent, of a ten years* complete and desperate 
separation from his daughter d'Arblay. 

Unsuspicious, therefore, of that appendent efl^ 
of the letter of M. d'Arblay to Buonaparte, the 
satisfaction of Dr. Bumey, at this first moment, that 
no son-in-law of his would bear arms, through any 
means, however innocent, and with any intentions. 
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however pure» under the banners of fiaonapartei 

largely contributed to make the unexpected tidings 
of this sudden change of situation an epoch of 
ecstacy, rather than of joy ; of adoration, rather 
than of thankfulness, to his Hermit daughter. 

But far dlHerent were the sensations to which 
this turn of affidrs gave birth in M. d'Arblay, Con- 
sternation seems too tame a word for the bewildered 
confusion of his feelings, at so abrupt a breaking up 
of an enterprise, which, though unsolicited and 
unwished for in its origin, had by degrees, from its 
recurrence to early habits, become glowingly ani- 
mated to his ideas and his prospects.. Buonaparte 
had not then blackened his glory by the seizure and 
sacrifice of the Comted*Enghein; and M. d'Arblay, 
in common with several other admirers of the mili- 
tary feme of the First Consul, had conceived a hope, 
to which he meant honestly to allude in his letter, 
that the final campaign of that great warrior, would 
be a voluntary imitation of the final campaign of 
General Monk* 

Little, therefore, as he had intended to constitute 
Buonaparte, in any way, as his chief, a breach such 
as this in his own professional career, nearly mas- 
tered his faculties with excess of perturbation. To 
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seem dismissed the senriee I — ^he could not brook the 
idea ; he was confounded by his own position. 

He applied to a generous friend,* liigh in mili* 
tary reputation, to represent his disturbance to the 
First Consul. 

Buonaparte consented to grant an audience on 
the subject} but almost instantly interrupted the 
application, by saying, with vivacity, " I know that 
business I However, let him be tranquil, it shall 
not hurt him any further. There was a time I 
might have been capable of acting so myself I — ** 

And then, after a little pause, and with a look 
somewhat ironical, but by no means ill-humoured or 
unpleasant, he added : " II m'a ecrit un diable de 
kttre I — He stopt again, after which, with a smile 
half gay, half cynical, he said : ** However, I ought 
only to r^ard in it the husband of Cecilia and 
then abruptly he broke up the conference. 

Of the author of Cecilia, of course, he meant. « 

This certainly was a trait of candour and libe- 
rality worthy of a more gentle mind ; and which, 

* General de La Fayette; who then, with his vinuous wife 
and &mily, resided at his old Chateau of La Grange; exclusivelj 
occupied by useful agricultural experiments, and exemplary 
domestic duties. 



Digitizcu by Google 



318 MEMOIRS OF DR. BURNEY. 

till the ever unpardonable massacre of the Duke 
d'Enghein, softened, in some measure, the endur- 
ance of the compulsatory stay in France that after* 
wards ensued to M. d'Arblay. 

1802, 

Dr. Bumey, meanwhile, from the time that the 
St. Domingo commission was annulled, was in daily 
expectation of the return of his son-in-law, and the 
re^establishment of the little cottage of West Ham- 
ble: — ^but mournfully, alas, was he disappointed I 
The painful news arrived irom M. d'Arblay, that, 
from the strangeness of the circumstances in which 
he was involved, he could not quit France without 
seeming to haVe gained his wish in losing his 
appointment. He determined, therefore, to remain 
a twelvemonth in Paris, to shew himself at hand in 
case of any change of orders. And he desired, of 
course, to be joined there by his wife and son. 

M. d'Arblay, however, wrote to that wife, to Dr. 
Bumey, and to his dearly reverenced friend, Mr. 
Locke, the most comforting assurance, that, one 
single year revolved, he would return, with his little 
family, to the unambitious enjoyment of friendship, 
repose, and West Hamble. 
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By no means gaily did Dr. Buraey receive the 
account of this arrangement. Gloomy forebodings 
clouded his brow ^ though his daughter, exalted by 
joy and thankfulness that the pestilential climate 
of St. Domingo was relinquished; and happily per- 
suaded that another year would re-unite her with 
her honoured father, her brethren, and friends, 
assented with alacrity to the scheme. Almost imme- 
diately, therefore, it took place ; though not before 
the loyal heart of Dr. Bumey had the soothing con- 
solation of finding, that the step she was taking was 
honoured with the entire approbation of her bene- 
volent late Royal Mistress; who openly held that 
to follow the fortune of the man to whom she had 
given her hand, was now her first duty in life. 

And something of pleasure mixed itself with his 
parental cares, and a little mitigated the severity of 
his concern at this event, when the Doctor heard 
that she was not only admitted by that most gracious 
Queen to a long and flattering farewell audience ; 
and to the high honour of separate parting inter- 
views with each of the Princesses ; but also to the 
unspeakable delight of being graciously detained 
in her Majesty's white closet till the arrival there, 
from some review, of the benign King himself; 
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who deigned, with his never-failing benevolence, 
to vouchsafe to her some inappreciable minutes 
of his favouring and heart-touching notice : while 
the Queen, with conscious pleasure at the happiness 
which she had thus accorded to her, smilingly said, 
** You did not expect this, Madame d*ArbIay.*' 

With this high honour and goodness exhilarated, 
her spirits rose to their taG& ; with the support of 
hope, she parted iroui her iamily and friends ; with 
the resolution of remembering the escape from St. 
Domiugo, should she be pursued by any misfortune, 
she quitted her loved cottage ; and even from her 
thrice-dear father she separated without participating 
in his alarm, while seeking to dissipate it by her 
own brighter views. 

Yet moved was she to her heart's core when, on 
the evening preceding her departure, which took 
place after a long sojourn at Chelsea College, he 
suddenly broke from her, as if to stir the fire \ but 
pronounced, in a voice that shewed he merely sought 
to hide his emotion, his fears, nay belief, that M. 
d'Arblay, though twice he had returned with speed 
from Paris when he had visited it alone, would pro- 
bably be tempted to lengthen, if not fix his abode 
there, when the chief ties to his adopted country 
became a part of that of his birth. 
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Nevertheless^ even this apprehension, such was 
bar faith in the sacred influence of Camilla Cottage 
over the mind of her partner in life, she courage- 
ously parried, thovgh impressively she felt ; and at 
the leave-taking moment, she was happily able to 
cheer the presentiments of the Doctor, by the lively 
sincerity of the feelings that cheered her own. 

One point only combatted ber coanage, and was 
too potent for her resistance ^ she could not utter an 
adieu to her matehless friend, Mr. Locke! — ^his 
irame had always seemed to her as fragile as his 
virtues were adamantine ; and the tender partiality 
with which he had ever met her reverential attach-* 
ment, made his voice so meltingly affecting to her, 
that she feared lest her own should betray how little 
she already thought him of this world 1 she cheer* 
iiiUy bade adieu to her father, her family, and her 
friends --but she retreated without uttering a farewell 
to Mr. Locke, — whom, alas ! she never saw more I 

• • ♦ ' » 

No further narrative, of which the detail can be 
personal or reciprocal with the Editor, can now be 
given of Dr. Burney* What ibllows will be col- 
lected from fragments of memoirs, and innumerable 
memorandums in his own handwritings from his 

VOL. III. T 
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letters, and those of his family and iiiends ; and 
from various acddratal, incidentaly and iniaoeUa* 
neous circumstances. 

Yet, at the period of this fleparation» the Memo- 
rialist had the solace to knuw, that many as were the 
tiea already diasolved of hia early affections ; nume- 
rous the links already broken of his maturer attach- 
ments ; and wholly incalculable the mass of losses 
or changes in the current objects of pursuit that, 
from year to year, had eluded his grasp,' flown from 
his hopes, or betrayed his expectations ; he still pos- 
sessed a host of consolers and revivers, added to 
what yet remained of his truly attached fiamily, who 
strove, with equal fidelity and vivacity, to lighten 
and brighten the years yet lent to their friendly 
efforts. 

At the head of this honourable list, and, for Dr. 
Bumey, of every other, since the loss of Mr. Crisp 
and Mr. Bewley, would have risen Mr. Twining, 
had his society been attainable : but Mr. Twining was 
so seldom in London, that their meetings became 
as rare as they were precious. His correspondence 
however, still maintained its pre-eminence j and it 
is hardly too much to say, that the letters of Mi^. 
Twining were received with a brighter welcome than 
the visits i)£ almost any other person. 
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First, therefore* now* in podtiye, prerailing, and 

graceful activity of zeal to serve him in his own way, 
and furnish food to his ideas, with temptation to hit 
Sjpirits aud humour for its welcome, must be placed 
his eyer £iithiiil and generous fnend, and, by proxy, 
his god-child, Mrs. Crewe j who prized him equally 
as a counsettor and a companion. 

Far different from all that belongs to this lady 
are the records that further unfold his broken inter- 
course with Mr. Greville ; and most painful to him 
was it to turn from the fairness of right reason, and 
the steadfastness of constancy, which were unvary- 
ingly manifested in the attachment of Mrs* Crewe, 
to the wayward character, and irrational claims of 
his erst first patron and firiend, her father; who, 
emerging, nevertheless, from the apathetic gloom into 
which he had fallen on the first public breaking up of 
his establishment, had jitarted a spirited resolution to 
hit upon a new, unknown, unheard-of walk in life, 
to give recruit to his fortune, aud lustre to his iiame. 

Eagerly he looked around for some striking object 
that might fix him to a point ; but all was chaos to 
the disturbed glare of his ill-directed vision. His 
internal resources were too diiiuse and unsystem- 
atiaed, to fit him for being the ehief of any new 

Y 2 
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enterprise ; yet» to be an agent» a deputy, a second, 
he thought more intolerable than danger, distres^i 
debt, difficulty, nay, destruction* 

Sick, then, at heart, and self-abandoned for every 
purpoee of active life, partly from despair, partly 
from ostentation, he plunged all he could yet com-? 
mand of faculty into the study of metaphysics ; a 
study which, from bis nervous irritability, soon made 
all commeice with his friends become impracticable 
rather than dfficult. 

1802. 

The Memorialist had the comfort, however, to 
leave the Doctor always eagerly solicited to the 
society, or honoured with the correspondence of the 
noble Marquis of Aylesbury, and the liberal Eari of 
Lonsdale, inclusively with their singularly amiable 
families: and sought equally by the all-accompHshed 
Dowager Lady Templeton, by Lady Manvers, Lady 
Mary Duncan, Mrs. Garrick, the Marchioness of 
Thomond, Mrs. Ord, Lord Cardigan, Mr. Coxe, 
Mr. Pepys, the still celebrated, though fiiding away 
Mrs. Montagu, the sagacious and polished Mrs. 
Boscawen, and the inimitable Lockes. 

And while, in general friendship, such was the 
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nourishment for his gratitude^that feeling which, 

when not the most oppressive, is the most delightf ul 
in human associations — ^his love of literatare» science, 
and the arts, had ibod equally nutritive with 

Mr. Malone, from his spirit of research after facts, 
incidents, and all the shades and shadows of the 
great or marked characters that, erst, had been 
objects of renown. 

With Mr. Courtney, though utterly dissimilar in 
politics, for his wit, sense, and general agreeabiiity. 

With Mr. Rogers, for the coincident elegance 
and philanthrophy of his disposition with his 
poetry. 

With Sir George Beaumont, from a vivid sympa- 
thy of taste in all the arts. 

With Mr. Windham, from a union the most per- 
fect in sentiment, in principles, and in literature* 

And by the President of the Eoyal Society, Sir 
Joseph Bankes, the Doctor, from his own universal 
thirst of knowledge, and uncommon capacity for 
recdving, retaining, and naturalizing its gifts, was 
welcomed on public days as a worthy brother of the 
learned and studious ; and in the hours of private 
conviviality was courted yet more from the gaiety 
of his humour and the entertainment of his anec- 
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dotes ; Sir Joseph, when unbent from the state of 

Newtou's chair, being ever merrily charmed to 
reciprocate sportive nimsense ; various lenmants of 
which, laughingly amusing, but too ludicrous from 
.the President of a scientific society for the press, 

arc amongst the posthumous collections of the 
Doctor* 

With all these his social hilarity was in constant 
drculation, kept alive by their kindness, and invigo- 
rated by their plaudits ; which rendered such com- 
merce as medicinal to his health as to his pleasure, 
from its sane and active spur to what coubtitutes 
the happiest portion of our mundane composition, 
animal spirits. 

But the intercourse the most delighting to his 
fancy and bis feelings, was through an increase of 
attachment for Lady Clarges. Yet melancholy was 
the cause of this augmented sympathy ; melancholy 
then, and afterwards mournful. To the pleasing 
view of the personal likeness to his Susanna which 
had first endeared Lady Clarges to his sight; to 
the soothing sensations excited by those vocal notes 
in which a similarity of sound was so grateful to his 
ears, was now superadded another resemblance, as 
far more touching as it was less exhilarating; the 
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health of Lady Clarge8» never robiut, was now 
in apparent, though not yet alanning, declhie» 
Thisy altogether, occasioned a tender interest that 
clung to the breast of the Doctor, first with added 
regard, and afterwards with suffering solicitude. 

In all, however, that was most efficient in good, 
most solid, most serious, most essential in comfort 
as well as elegance, the noble kindness of the Duke 
of Portland took the lead. His magnificent hospi- 
tality was nearly without parallel. The select invi- 
tations upon select occasions to Burlington House, 
with which his favour to the Doctor had b^un, 
were succeeded by general ones for all times and all 
seasons; and with injunctions that the Doctor 
would choose his own days, and adjust their fre- 
quency completely by his own convenience* 

This caTte blanche of admission at will was 
next extended from Burlington House to Bulstrode 
Park} where he was found so agreeable by the 
noUe host, and so pleasing to the noble family, that, 
in a short time, the Duke urged him to take pos- 
session of an appropriated apartment, and to consider 
himself to be completely at home in that sumptuous 
dwelling ; where he had his mornings with undis- 
turbed liberty, wholly at his own disposal ^ where 
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he evea dmed, according to ih& state of his health 
and gpiritfi, at the Duke's table, or m his own par- 
lour ^ and where, though welcomed in any part of 
the day to every part of the house, he was never 
troubled with any inquiry for non-appearance^ ex- 
cept at the evening's assemblage ; though not un* 
ire(][uently the Duke made him personal visits of such 
afi^ionate freedom, as signally to endear to him 
this splendid habitation. 

* So impressive, indeed, was the regard of hia 
Grace for Dr. Burney, and so animated was the gra- 
titude of its return, that the enjoyments of Bulstrode 
Park, with ail their refined luxuries, and their culti- 
vated scenery, soon became less than secondary ; 
they were nearly as nothing in the calculation of 
thc» Doctor, compared with what he experienced 
from the cordial conversation and kindness oi the 
Duke. 

Such, added to his family circles were the auspices, 
under which, to her great consolation, his daughter 
d'Arblay iett Dr. Burney in April, 1802. 

Dr. Burney, upon the arrival in France of his 
daughter d' Arblay, for the stated year,, opened with 
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her a continental correspondence^ pirudenti ue, silent^ 
in regard to politics ^ but communicative and satis- 
factory on family affiurs and interests; which, on 
her part^ was sustained by all the trust that, at 
such times, and from such a quarter^ could he 
hazarded. She knew the passing pleasure, at least, 
with which he would read all that she could venture 
to write on the new scenes now beibre her ; which 
were replete with objects, prospects, and ideas to give 
occupation to Conjecture '^nd Expectation, of more 
vivacity and mental movement than had been offered 
to the thought of man for many preceding ages. 

And, as her filial letters, from the influence of 
Mrs. Crewe with Mr. Pelham,* passed through the 
hands of Mr. Merry, the English Minister, she freely 
related various personal occurrences ; though she ab- 
stained, of course, from any risk of betraying to the 
police, through a surprised correspondence, her pri- 
vate opinions, or secret feelings upon the vast new 
theatre of civil, political, and martial manoeuvres of 
which she now became, in some measure^ a spec- 
tatress. Whatever looked Forward, or looked Back- 
ward, at that critical juncture^ was dangerous for 



* Afterwsrds Earl of Chicheiitw. 
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the Fen : to be acquiescent with what was Present 
alone was safety. 

Dr. Burney, upon this separation) redoubled the 
vigilance of his self-exertions for turning to account 
every moment of his existence. And his spirits 
appeared to be equal to every demand upon theit 
effort^. .In his first letter to Fan^ May ^» 180^» 
he says : 

I hope, now, the two nations will heartily shake hands, and 
not 1m quiet only themselres, but koep tiie rest of the world quiet. 
My hnnies m muk «fc ]Nra8ent» m to ohUge me to draw deeper 

then fimt upon my sinking fimd.* Bneinessi and more nvmeroiie 

eng^ements than I have ever yet had, swallow all my time ; aiid 
this enormous Cyclopedia fills up all my thoughts. I hare been 

* 

Irag an A3.C. dorian ; and now am become so for lif!k" 

•. In another letter of the same year, written a few 
months later^ the Cycl<^edift is no longer pro- 
elaimed to be the principal, but the exclusive occu- 
pation of the Doctor. The indefiitigable eagerness 
of its pursuit, will hest appear from his own account : 

July Uty 1802. — I haye this day taken leave, for this year, 
of my town bonnesB, which broke into three predons mornings 
of my wedi, shivered the lord knows how many Unks of the diain 



^ His Sleep. 
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of my Cyclopedia, and lost me even the interval of time from the 
trouble of coUecting the broken fin^gments of my m ate ri a l s, and 
le-puttbg tfaem together, 

' ** In order to form some idea of the total absorption of my pre- 

sent life, by this Herculean labour, added to my usual hurricanes 
during the town season^ a delightful letter of Twining himself, 
which I received some weeks remains unanswered! I had a 
mind to see what I could really do in twelvetmonths, by driving 
the qniU at every possible moment that I could steal fi*om busi- 
ness or repose, by day and by night, in bed and up ; and, with ail 
this stir and toil, I have found it impracticaUe to finish three 
letters of the alphabet I" 

* « » • 

. How fortnnale — ^msy it not be said how benign ? 
. — was the invisibility to coming events at the pa- 
xental and filial moment <^ the late separation ! an 
invisibility that spared from fruitless disturbance 
the greater part of that promised year that was to 
have ended .with the balm of re^union, by hiding the 
fresh proof with which it was labouring to manifest 
the never-ending, yet never-awaited imperfection 
imd fallacy of human arrangements. 

But grievous, however procrastinated, was the 
light that too soon broke into that invisibility, when, 
admost at the moment of happy .expectation, Dr« 
Bumey had the shock of hearing that war was again 
declared with frauce I And dire, most dire and 
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afflicting to his daughter^ was the similar informa- 
tion, of learning that Buonaparte had peremptorily 
ordered Lord Whitworth to quit Paris in a specified 
number of hours: and that a brief term was dic- 
tatorially fixed for either following that Ambassador, 
or immoyeably remaining in France till the contest 
should be over. 

The very peculiar position, in a military point of 
view, in which M. d'Arblay now stood in his native 
country, made it impossible for him to leave it, at so 
critical a juncture, in the hurried manner that the 
imperious decree of the French Dictator commanded. 
It might seem deserting his post I He felt, there^ 
fore, compelled, by claims of professional observance, 
to abide the uncertain storm where its first thunder 
rolled ; and to risk, at its centre, the hazards of its 
circulation, and the chances of its course. 

The unhappiness caused by this decision was 
wholly unmixed with murmurs from Dr. Bumey, 
whose justice aud candour acknowledged it, in such 
a situation, to be indispensable. 

• ' • # • • 

War thus again broken forth, few and concise 

were the lines, not lettei^s, that kept up any corres- 
pondence between Dr. Bumey and Paris passing 
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unsealed when they came by the post; and even 
undirected^ as accidental papers, when they were 
intrusted to private hands : so great was the dread 
in this English Memorialist of raising in the French 
Government any suspicion of cabal or conspiracy^ by 
any sort of written intercourse with England.* ^ 

Nothing, therefore, at this time, can be drawn for 
these Memohrs from the letters of Dr. Bumey : and 
every article or paragraph for the next two or three 
years, will be copied, or abridged, frojn the Doctoi^s 
posthumous manuscripts. 



* As the wife of a French officer of distinction, living with him 
in hia own countiy, she would have held any species of clandes- 
tine mancBUTre to its disavantsge as treadiery, and, indeed, 
ingratitude ; for, during ten nnbrolcen years of sojonm in France, 
she met with a never abating warmth of iVieiulblnp, and confi- 
dence in her honour, from the sangnlarly amiable personages to 
whom she had the happiness of being presented by her husband ; 
the charm of whose social intercourse is indelibly engraven on her 
remerabiaiice. And she cannot here resist the in lnlgi nee of 
gratefully selecting from a list too numerous for this brief re- 
cord, .the names of the amiaUe Prince and Princesse do Beanvaii, 
and their delightful fimiily; and of the noble-minded General and 
Bfodame Victor de la Tour Maubourg, with the whole of that up- 
right and estimable race ; including most peculiarly Madame de 
Maisokrniib, the faith&l, chosen, and tender friend of this Editor. 
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1803. 

In 1803, one short record alone has been found. 
That he wrote no more jottmal^aiiecdotes that year^ 
may be chiefly attributed to bis then intense appli- 
cation to the Cydopedia. Perhaps, alflo^ his spkits 
for his Diary might be depressed by so abrupt a 
privation of another daughter $ not, indeed* by the 
hand of death, yet by a species of exile that had no 
certain or visible term. 

The following is the single record of 1803 above- 
mentioned : 

BeetliOTen'fl oompotttioiit iar fhe pkno-Hnrte w«re fifst 

brought to England by Miss Tate, a most accomplished dUletante 
singer and player. I soon afterwards heard some of his instra- 
mentftl works^ which «re such m indine me to rank him amongat 
the first musical autbon of the preaent centiurj. He waa a dia- 
ciple of MoBir^ and is now but three or £cmr and twenty years 
of ag^e," 

18(H turned out £ar more copious in events and 

recitals ^ though saddening, however philosophical 
and consonant to the common laws of natuie» are 

the reflections aud avowals of Dr. Burney upon his 
this year's birth-day* 
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1804. 

Frwk the Doctor's J^wmoL 

*• In 1804, in the month of Aprils I oompleted my 78th jw, 
and decided to rdinqiueh teadiing and my muaieal patients ; far 

both my ears and my eyes were beginning to fail me. I could 

still hear the most minate musical tone ; but in conversation I 

lost the artiGiilatuiii, and ma forced to make people at the least 

distance from roe repeat eTorything that they said. Sometimes 

the mere time of yoice, and the coantenance of the speaker, told 

me whether I was to smiie or to frown ; but never so explicitly 

as to alloir me to Tenture at any reply to what was said I Yet I 

never, seemingly^ have heen more m fiuhim at any period of my 

life than this spring ; never invited to more oonversaaiones, assem- 

blees, dinners, and concerts. But I feel myself less and less able 

to bear a part in general conversation every day, from, the fitilure 

of memory, particolarly in names; and I am becfmie fearfnl of 

beginning any story that oocnrs to me» lest I should be stopped 

short by liuritingf for Mr. How d'ye calihim's style and titles. 

" I was very near-sighted from about my 30th year; but 

thongh it is vsnally thought that that sort of sight impfrbves with 

age^ I have not discovered that the notion was well founded. 

My sight became not only more short, but more foeble. Instead 

of a concave glass, i was forced to luive recourse to one that was 

convex, and that magnified highly, for pale ink and small types." 
* * • » 

The Editor must here remark, that Dr. Bumey 
never required the convex glass of which he speaks» 
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for the perusal of either printed or written charac- 
ters, except when they were presented to him at a 
distance. He read to his very last days every book 
and every letter that be could hold near to his eyes^ 

without any species of spectacles. 

• • • « 

« 80tf& JpriL I finished thk month by a cordial domestic 
dinner at Mr. Crewe*8 ; where, In the eretimg, was held the 

ambulatory ladies' concert." 

In the month of the following May, a similar 
ebullition of political rancour with that which so 
difficultly had been conquered for Mr. Canning, 
foamed over the. ballot box of the Literary Club to 
the exclusion of Mr. Rogers ; by whom it was the less 
deserved, from its contrast to that poet's own widely 
opposite liberality, in never 8u£^ring political opi- 
nions to shut out, either from his hospitality or his 
friendship, those who invite them by congenial sen- 
timents on other points. 

The ensuing page is copied from Dr. Bumey's 
own manuscript observations upon this occurrence : 

** Mojf Iw. I was at the Club, at which Rogers, pot up by 

Conrtney* and seconded by me, was ballotted for, and black- 
balled ; I believe on account of his politicE. There can, indeed, 
be nothing else ^punst him. He ts a good poet, has a refined 
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taste in all the ■rlis; has a flelect library of the beat editums of 
the best authors in most languages ; has rery fine pietures ; 

very fine drawings ; and the finest collection I ever saw of the 
best Etruscan vases ; and, moreover, he gives the best dinner^ to 
the best company of men of talents and genins of any man I 
know; the best served, and with the best wines, Uqueum, &c 
He is not fond of talking politics, for he is no Jacohin-enragiy 
though I believe him to be a principled republican, and therefore 
In high £kvour with Mr. Fox and his adherents. But he is never 
obtrusive ; and neither shuns nor dislikes a man for bang of a 
different poUtieal creed to himself: it is therefore, that he and I, 
however we may dissent upon that point, concur so completely 
on almost every other, that we always meet with pleasure. And, 
in fiust, he is much esteemed by many persona belonging to the 
government, and about the court. His books of prints of the 
greatest engravers from the greatest masLei s, in history, archi* 
tecture, and antiquities, are of the first class. His house in St. 
James's Place, looking into the Green Fterk, is deliciousiy 
situated, and fimiished with great taste. He seemed very 
desirous of being elected a member of the clnb, to which, in fact, 
his talents would have done honour ; few men are more fitted to 
contribute to its entertainment.*' 

The Doctor, long alterwards, lu talking over this 
anecdote, sud : 

There is no accounting for such gross injustice in the club; 
except by acknowledging that there are demagogues amongst 
them who enjoy as the highest privilege of an old member, the 
power of excluding, with or without reason, a new one.'* 

•VOL. III. Z 
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In the same month Dr. Burn^y had the pro- 
fessional gratification of receiving a perpetual ticket 
of admission to the Concerts of Ancient Music, 
enclosed in the following letter from the Earl of 
Dartmouth : 

Berkeley Square, 
Mmf 27M. 

**Lord DartmoQtli is Iiappy to hare it in cliftrg« from his 
brother-Directors of the Ancient Concerts^ to present the enclosed 
Greneml Ticket to Dr. Burne j ; and to his acceptance of it 
as a token of their sense of his merits in the canse of Music ; 
and especiaUy that part of it which is more immediately die 
object of their attention : as well as of the respect m which they 
all hold his person and character." 

A copy of his thanks remains, written in a very 
fair handy and on the same day : 

To ike Right Hlmoura^ ^ Earl ofDarimouA, Lord Cham- 
berlain of His Majestt/'s Household^ and otie of the Directors 
of the Concerts of' Ancient Music, 

<* Dr. Bnrney presents his most humble respects to the Earl 

of Dartmouth, and to the rest of the Right Honaumble and 
Honourable Directors of the Concerts of Ancient Music ; and 
feels himself flattered beyond his powers of expresnon, with the 
liberal testimony of tiie esteem and approbation with which he 
ha^ been honoured by the illustrious Patrons of an Establish- 
ment at the formation of which he had the honour to be present ; 
and for its prospertt j constantly zealous. 
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" So tincommon and unexpected a token of approbation of his 
exertions in the cultivation and cause of an art which he has 
long laboured, and still labours to improve, as well aa to record 
its progress, and the talents of its Professors, from the time of 
Orphens to that of Handel; will gild his latter days, and generate 
a llattcniig hope that his diligence and perseverance have been 
regarded in a more favourable light than, in his vainest moments, 
he had ever dared to hope or imagine. 

" Chelsea College, 

27th Mi^, 1804.'* 

• * • # * 

Here stop all journals, all notes, all memorandums 
of Dr. Bumey for the rest of this year. Not another 
word remains bearing its date. 

The severest tax upon longevity that» apart from 
his parental ties, could be iutiicteti, was levied upon 
him at this time» by the heart-harrowing stroke of 
the death of Mr. Twining. 

It was not merely now, in the full tide of sorrow, 
that Dr. Burney could neither speak nor write upon 
the loss of this last-elected bosom friend $ it was a 
subject from which he shrunk ever after, both in 
conversation and by letter : it was a grief too con- 
centrated for complaint : it Jeniaiided not a vent by 
which, with time, it might be solaced ; but a crush 
by which, though only morbidly, it might be sub- 

z 2 
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dued: religion and philosophy might then lead» 
conjointly, to calm endurance. 

And not alone, though from superior sorrow 
aloft, stood this deprivation. It was followed by 
other strokes of similar fatality, each of which, but 
for this pre-eminent calamity, would have proved of 
tragic e£Pect : for he had successively to mourn, First, 
the favonrite the most higlily prised by bis deplored 
early partner, as. well as by her successor ^ and who 
came nearest to bis own feelings from the tender 
ties in which she had been entwined — ^Dolly Young ; 
for so, to the last hour, she was called by those who 
had early known and loved her, from a certain 
caressing pleasure annexed to that youthful appel- 
lation, that seemed in unison with the genuine sim- 
plicity of her character. 

Second, Mr. Coxe, the oldest and most attached 
of bis associates from early life. 

Third, Lord Macartney, a far newer connexion, 
but one whose lively intellig^ee, and generous 
kindness, cut off all necessity for the usual routine 
of time to fasten attachment. And with Lord 
Macartney, from the retired life which his Lordship 
generally led after bis embassy to China, the Doc- 
tor's intercourse had become more than ever amical. 
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ThiS) therefore, was a loss to his i^mts and exertions, 

as well as to his affections, which he felt with strong 
regret* 

Fourth, that distinguished lady whose solid worth 
and faithful friendship compensated for manners the 
most uncouth, and language the most unpolished, — 
Lady Mary Duncan. 

Fifth, the celebrated Elizabeth Carter ; in whom 
he missed an admirmg as well as an admired friend, 
the honour of whose attachment both for him and 
for his daughter, is recorded by her n^hew, Mr. 
Pemiington, in her Memoirs. 

The Doctor truly rerered in Mrs* Carter the rare 
union of humiiity with learning, and of piety with 
cheerfulness. He frequently, and always with plea- 
sure, conveyed her to or froui her home, when they 
visited the same parties j and always enjoyed those 
opportunities in comparing notes with her, uu such 
topics as were not light enough for the large or mixed 
companies which they were just seeking, or had just 
left : topics, however, which they always treated with 
smipiicityj for Mrs. Carter, though natively uioie 
serious, and habitually more studious than Dr. 
Burney, was as liee liom pedantry as himself. 

By temperance of life and conduct, activity of 
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body, and equanimity of mind, she nearly reached 

her 90th year in such liealth and strength as to be 
able to make morning calls upon her favourite 
friends, without carriage, companion, or servant. 
And with all her modest humility upon her personal 
acquirements, she had a dignified pride of indepen- 
dence» that invested her with the good sense to feel 
rather exalted than ashamed, at owing her powers of 
going forth to her own unaided self-exertion. 

And Sixth, the man who, once the most accom- 
plished of his race^ had for half his life loved the 
Doctor with even passionate regard — Mr. Greville. 

All these sad* and truly saddening catastrophes 
were unknown, in their succession, to the Memorial- 
ist f whom they only reached in the aggregate of their 
loss, when, after a long, unexplained, and ill-boding 
silence. Dr. iiurney imposed upon himself the hard 
task of announcing the irremediable affliction he had 
sustained through these reiterated and awful visita- 
tions of death. And then, to spare his worn and 
harassed sensibility any development of his feelings, 
he thus summed up the melancholy list in one short 
paragraph : 

*• Time," he says, " Las ma !e saii huvoc among-st my dearest 
Irieuds of late ■■ - Twiiiiug I ■ Dolly Youog ; Mr. 
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Coxe ; Lord Ma<»rtney ; Lady Mary Duncan ; — poor Elizabeth 
Carter a few mouths ago ; — Mr. GreviUe only a few weeks I " 

And, kindly, then to lighten the grief he knew 

he must inflict by a catalogue that included Mr. 
Twining and Dolly Young, he hastens to add : 

Mr., Mrs., and Miss * liocke, however; Mrs. Angerstein; 

Mrs. Crewe; Miss Cambridge; Mrs, Garrick; Lady Teinpletown ; 
Lady Keith, d-devant Miss Thrale ; the Marchioness of Tho- 
mond, i»-dewmt Miss Palmer; M»* Waddington; andmaaj more 
of your most fidthfnl votaries, stall live, and never see me without 
urgent inquiries after yon. Your dear Mrs. Locke, who has had 
a dreads fit of illness, and losses enough to break so tender a 
heart, is perfectly recovered at last ; and, I am told, is as well, 
and as sweet and endearing a character to her friends as ever.** 

He then permits himself to go back to oue parting 
phrase : 

Bnt though, in spite of age and infirmities, I have lately 
more than doubled the number of friends I have lost— the nicfaw 
of thoee above-mentioned can never be filled I ** 

From this time lie ie\ erted to them no more. 

Of his ancient and long-attached friend, Mr. 
Greville, little and merely melancholy is what now 
can be added. His death was rather a shock than a 

* Now Lady (George) Martin. 
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loss; but it connderably disturbed the Doctor* Mr. 

Greville had gone on in his metaphysical career, 
fatiguing his spiritSy harassing his understanding, 
and cousuming the time of his friends nearly as 
much as his own, till, one by one, each of them 
eluded him as a foe. How could it be otherwise, 
when the least dissonance upon any point upon 
which he opened a controversial disquisition, so dis- 
ordered his nervous system, that he could take no 
rest till he had re-stated all his arguments in an 
elaborate, and commonly sarcastic epistle? which 
necessarily provoked a paper war, so prolific of 
dispute, that, if the adversary had not regularly 
broken up the correspoudence after the first week 
or two, it must have temunated by consuming the 
stores of every stationer in London. 

His wrath upon such desertions was too scornful 
for any appeal. Yet so powerful was still the 
remembrance of his brilliant opening into lifi^ and 
of his many fine qualities, that his loss to society 
was never mentioned without regret, either by those 
who abandoned him, or by those whom he dis- 
carded. 

Dr. Bumey was one of the last, from the pecu- 
liarity of their intercourse, to have given it up^ had 
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it not been, he declared, neceasary to have had two 
lives for sustammg it without hostility ; one of 
them for himself, his family, and his life's purposes ; 
the other wholly for Mr, Greville^ — ^who never 
could be content with any competition against his 
personal claims to the monopoly of the time and the 
thoughts of his friends. 

Yet whatever may have disturbed, nothing seems 
to have shortened his existence, since, though nearly 
alienated from his Bimily, estranged from his con- 
nexions, and morbidly at war with the world, the 
closing scene of all his gaieties and all his failures^ 
did not shut in till some time afler his 90th year, 

• * « • 

Lady Mary Duncan bequeathed to Dr. Burney 

the whole of her great auti cuiious collection of 
Music, printed and manuscript, with £600. 

PACCHIEROTTI. 

Upon the death of this liberal and honourable old 

friend, the Doctor re-opened a correspondence with 
his faithful and most deservedly cherished favourite, 
Facchierotti, which the difficulties of communication 
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from the irruption of Buonaparte into Italy* had 
latterly impeded^ though not broken* 

The answer of Pacchierotti to the account of his 
loss of this his earliest and greatest benefactress in 
England* was replete with the lamentation and 
sorrow to which his susceptible heart was a prey, 
upon every species of affliction that assailed either 
himself or those to whom he was attached ; and for 
Lady Mary, his gratitude and regard were the most 
devoted ; for though he saw, with keen perception, 
her singularities, he had too much sense to let them 
outweigh in his estimation her benevolence^ and 
her many good qualities. 

He knew, also, for she published it dauntlessly to 
the world, with what energy she admired him j and 
he suffered not his gratitude to lose any of its respect 
iiom the ridicule which he saw excited when they 
appeiured together in public ; though frequently and 
anxiously he wished and sought to withdraw from 
the general gaze which her notice of him attracted. 
And he often spoke with serious simplicity of con- 
cern to Dr. Buniey, of the mannish air, and stride 
and mien, with which slie would dcfyingly turn 
short upon any under-bred scoffer, who looked at her 
with vulgar curiosity, when he had the honour to 
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accompany her on the public walks. And once^ in 

the zeal of his attachment, upon her asking him, in 
her abrupt manner^ to tell her, imreservedlyy what 
he thought of her ; he took hold, he i>aid, of tliat 
a£&ble inquisition to frankly* in his peculiar English, 
answer : " Why, madam, if I must, to be sincere, — 
I think your ladyship is rather too much of the 
masculine.'' 

<*No? — ^you don't say so?** cried she, with the 
utmost surprise, but without taking the smallest 
offence. " And I am of the opinion," added Pac- 
chierotti, in relating the anecdote to Dr. Bumey, 
'* that she was not at all of my advice in that obser- 
vation ; for she ever thinks she does nothing but the 
common } though certainly it is of the other nature ; 
for it must to be confessed, that, with all her good- 
ness, she is not one of the literature." 

The letter upon the information of Lady Mary's, 
death, is the last from Pacchierotti that is preserved 
in the collection of the Doctor ; and, probably, the 
last that was received ^ for the troubles of Italy made 
all commerce with it dangerous, save for those who 
could write with unqualified approbation of the 
powers ^ai were» be they of what class diey 
luight. 

Not such was the correspondence of Dr. Bumey 
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with Pacchierotti. They each wrote with the free- 
dom of sincerity, and the kindness of syinpatliy, 
upon every subject, niental» literary, or political, 
that occurred to them : and while Pacchierotti 
could bemoan without danger the invasion and 
oppression of his country, it was soothing to his 
disturbance to deposit his apprehensions with so 
wise a friend : wlule to Dr. Bumey it was a real 
pleasure to keep alive an intercourse so full of en- 
dearing recollections. Nevertheless, from the year 
1808, the correspondence was wholly cut ofi* by 
political dangers. 

Amongst the few remaining persons to whom 
Pacchierotti may still from memory, not tradition, 
be known, there are none, probably, who will not 
hear with satisfaction, that he finished his long 
career in the serene enjoyment of well«merited, and 
elaborately-earned independence. Modestly, and 
wisely, he had retired irom the instability of popular 
favour, and the uncertainty of public remuneration, 
while yet his fame was at its height ^ sparing thus 
his sensitive mind from the dangers of caprice, incon- 
stancy, jealousy, or neglect. His residence was at 
Padua ; his dwelling was a palasM, elegantly fur- 
nished, and rendered a delicious abode to him by 
spacious and beautiful gardens. 
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He lived to the year XS^^^ and was some time 
past eighty when he expired** 

1805. 

Fortunately for Dr. Bumey» another year was not 

permitted wholly to wane away, ere circumstances 
occurred of so much movement and interest, that 
they operated like a species of amnesty upon the 
sufferings of the year just gone by j and enabled 
him to pass over submissively his lieavy privations ; 
and, once again, to go cheerfully on in life with 
what yet remained for contentment. 

The chief mover to this practical philosophy was 
the indei'atigabie Mrs. Crewe ; who by degrees, skil- 
ful and kind, so lured him from mourning and 
retirement to gratitude and society, that his seclu- 
sion insensibly ended by enlisting him in more diffuse 
social enter taiuments, than any in which he had 
heretofore mixed. 



• This Editor liad a letter from him, after b hp«e of 

pondence of thirty years, that was written within a i^w weeks ni 
his decease, by an amanuensis, but signed by himself ; and dic- 
tated with all the still nnimpaired imagination of his fertile mind 
and poetical oonntry ; and with the ferrent ftney* and ezpressiTe 

feelings of his grateM recoUeetions of the nation in which he 
declares himself to have passed the happiest days of his life. 
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His accepted dinner appointments oi this time, 
enroll in his pocket-book the followiiig names — 



Mrs. Crewe 
Mr. Windham 
Mr. Rogers 
Mr. Malone 
Mr. Conrtney 
Sir Joseph Bankee 
Lady Solielraiy 
Doke and Duchess of Leeds 
Duke of rui tland 
Marquis of Aylesbury 
Lord and Lady Lonsdale 
Lord and Lady Bruce 
Marquis and Mardiioness Tho- 
numd 



Lady Melbonme 

Sir Geo. and Lady Beaamont 
Lady Man vers 
Lady Cork 

Bishop of Winchester 
Mr. Wilbraham 
Miss Shepley 

Mr. Angersteitt 
Mrs. Ord 
Mrs. Waddifigtun 
Mr. HammerEley 
Mr. ThotDpeon 
Mr. Walker 



And the Right Hon. George Canning. 

He rarely missed the Concert of Ancient Music. 

He generally dined at the appointed meetings of 
XH£ Club ^ where he has peculiarly noted a still 
brilliant assemblage, in naming 



Earl Spencer 
Sir Joseph Bankes 
Sir William Scott* 

The Dean of Westminster 
The Muster of the Rolls 
Mr. Ellis 



Mr. Marsden 

Mr. ¥ren 
Dr. Lawrence 

Mr. Malone 
Mr. Windham 
Mr. Canning 



And Charles Fox m the Chair. 



* Now Lord StowelL 
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But the climax of these convivial honours was 
dining with his Royal Highness the Prince of Wales.* 

Of this, as it will appear, he wrote largely, with 
intention to be copied precisely. 

And about this time. Dr. Burney received a 
splendid marie of filial devotion to which he was truly 
sensible, and of which — ^who shall wonder ? — ^he was 
justly proud, from his son Dn Charles* 

This was a request to possess the Doctor's bust 
in mari>le. 

Such a wish was, of course, frankly acceded to ; 
and NoUekens was the sculptor fixed upon for its 
execution^ not only from the deserved height to 
which the fame of that artist had risen, but from 
old regard to the man, which the Doctor always 
believed to be fiiithfully and gratefully returned; 
conceiving him, though under-bred and illiterate, to 
be honest and worthy ; yet frequently remarking how 
strikingly he exemplified the caprice, or locality, of 
taste, as well as of genius, which in one point 
could be truly refined, while in every other it was 
wanting. 

Thirty casts of this bust, for family, friends, or 
favourites, were taken o£f; and the first of them 



* George IV. 
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Dr. Charles had the honour of laying at the ieet of 
the Prince of Wales : who» when next he saw Dr« 
Burneyy smilingly said : I have got your bust* 
Dn Buniey» and Vl\ put it on my organ. I got it 
on purpose. I shall place it there instead of 
Handel.** 

In the month of May» 1805, Dr. Burney, through 
a private hand, re-opened, after a twelvemonth's 
mournful silence, his correspondence with his absent 
daughter, by the following kind and cheering, though 

brief and politically cautious lines : 

To Madame d'Arblay. 

« ChOua CoiUge, Me^, 1805. 

*♦ My dear Fanny, 

** The notice I received of onr good fnend. Miss Sayr's,* 
depBrtnra for the oontmenty has been communicated to me so 
short a time before its taking place, that I am merely able to give 

yon signs de vie; and tcil you tiiiit, cough excepted, I am in 
tolerable health, for an <H!UigenMrei with the usual infirmities in 
eyes, ears, and memoiy. 

" God bless yon, my dear daughter. Gife m j Idndeet 1ot« to 
our dear M. d'Arblay, and to little Alexander. 

Your ever affectionate fi&ther, 

« Chas. Bubnet. 

As blind as a beetle, as deaf as a post, 
Whose longevity now is all he can boast." 



* Now wife of le CheTaher de Pongens. 
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The following is a paragraph of another letter to 
Paris* written about the same time* but couyeyed by 

another private hand : 

** I passed some days rwy pleasantly at Bnlstiode Park in the 
Easter week. The good Duke of Portland came bimself to invite 

me, and sat nearly an hour by my fireside, conversinpr in the most 
open and unreserved manner possible upon matters and thin^. 
Onr part/ at Bnlstrode Jbad the ever-admirable Lady Temple* 
ton, ker two yonngw danghtm»* and their brother GreTUle»f 
who is an excellent mnsidan, and a very charming young man, 
&e, &c. The Duke's daughters, Lady Mary Bentinck and Lady 
Charlotte Greyille, did the honours very politely; and Lord 
William Bentinck,^ one of the Duke's 8on» who was in Italy 
with Marshal Snwarrow, and has since been in Egypt, was also 
there ; and he and I are become inkle-iveavers. I like him much ; 
and we are to meet agam in town. We never sat down less than 
thirty each day at dinner; and we danced, and we sung, and we 
walked, and we rode, and we prayed together at chqpel, and were 
so sociable and agreeable 'jfou'tw no noHoih* ss Miss Laidles 
would say. " 

What will now follow, will be copied from the 

memoir book oi Dr. Burney of this mouth of May ; 
which* after a dreary winter of sorrow, seemed to 

* The present Hon. Mrs. Singleton and the Hon* Miss UpUm. 
t The Hon. Cd. GreviUe Howard. 

X Now Governor General of Bengal. 

VOL, III. 2 A 
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have been hailed as genially by the Histonan of 
Musie, as by the mlnstielay of the wooda. 

** 1805.^In Mmj, at a ooncsit at Lady Salisbmy's, I waa az* 
tremalj pkased, Mh with the miiaio and tlk0 paifoniiaiioek Tha 
former waa chiaflj adeeted \rf tha Mice of Walee. • • * 

I had not been five minutes in the concert room, before a mes- 
WDger, sent to me by his Royal Highness, gave me a command 
to join him, which I did ai^erly enough ; whan his Royal High> 
ness gradonsl^p condescended to order me to sit down by him, and 
kept me to that high honour the whole evening. Our ideas, by 
his engaging invitation, were reciprocated upon every piece, and its 
exeeutioo. After the concert, Lady Meibonme^who, when Misa 
MiUwnke, had been one of my first schohurs on my retnm to 
London firom Lynn, obligingly complained that die had often 
vainly tried to tempt me to dine with her, but would make one 
e£fort more now, by his Royal Highness's permission, that I might 
meet, at Lord Mdbonme's taUe^ with the Prince of Wales. 

Of conrse I esqiressec^ as well sa I coidd, my sense of so 
high and unexpected an honour ; and the Prince, with a smile of 
unequalled courtesy, said, * Aye, do come. Dr. Bnmey, and bring 
your son with you.' And then, taming to Lady Melbomme, he 
added,— < It is smgnlar that ^e &ther should he the best, and 
almost the only good judge of music in the kingdom ; and hk 
son the best scholar.' 

* * * m m % 

Nothing, however, for the present, came of this: but, early 
in July, at a concert at Lady Newark's, I first saw, to my know- 
ledge, their Royal Highnesses the Dukes of Cumberland and Cam- 
bridge. These Princes had lived so much abroad, that 1 thought 
I had narer before beheld them ; till I found my mistake* by their 
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both speaking to me, when I stood near thfim» n^t only &miliari]r> 
Imt with dittincfcioii; whi^ I ■ttribvte to their intfetA to tha^ 
noble gVBOOOtmM thejr mif^ht hoTo obaerTed in their aagne^ 
brother ; whose notice had sometluug m it so eogagiiig as alwa^'s 
to brighten as well as honoor me. 

But I heaid nothing ntoro of tiie pngected dinner, tiU I met 
Indy Melbonine et an esMinUy ait the Dowagfer lady Sefton'a ; 
when I Tentored to tefl her Ladysh^ that I feared the dinner 
which my son and I were most ambitions should take place, was 
relinquished. * By no nteans»' she answered, * for the Fknnce really 
desired it.' And, after a note or two oltfan heat fared milityfiNMi 
her Ladyship, the day was settled by his Royal I^^ness, Ibr— 

" Juiy 9th. — The Prince did not make the company wait at 
Whit^iall, (Lord Melbourne s,) ; he was not five minutes beyond 
the appointed time^ n ^piarter peat six o'clock: though he is said 
never to dino at Cailton Hovse hefinre eight. The company 
oonsistedi besides the Prince and the Lord and Lady of the house, 
with their two sons and two daughters, of Earls Egremont and 
Cowper, Mr. andliady Caroline l4uab, Mr. Lutterel, Mr. Homer, 
and Mr. Windham. 

«< The dinner was samptnoas, of oonvse^ ke, 

** I had almost made a solemn tow, early in life, to quit the 
world without ever dnnking a diy dram ; hut the heroic virtue 
of a long w9b oTsraei by his Royal Highness, through the 
irresistihio temptetioB to hobUng and nohUng with foch a partner 
in a glass of ehsary brandy t The spirit of it, however, was so 
finely subdued, that it was not more potent than a dose of pep- 
pennint water ; which I have always called a dram. 

« The conrerssikion waa lively and general the chief part of the 
OTening; Imt about midnight it turned npos music, on which 
subject his Royal Highness deigned so wholly to address himself 



Digitizcu by Google 



356 



MEMOIRS OF DR. BURNBY. 



to me, that w« kept it up a full half hour, without any one else 
offiwing u word. We were^ genenUj, in perfect tune in our 
opinions ; though onoe or twice I yentured to disaent from his 

Royal Highness ; and once he condescended to come over to my 
argument : and he had the skilli as well as nobleness, to pat 
me as perfectly at my ease in ezpreaaing my notioii8» as I should 
have been with any other perfectly well>bred man. 

" The subject was then changed to clasRical lore ; and here his 
Royal Highness, with similar condescension, addressed himselt to 
my son, as to a man of erudition whose ideas, on learned topics, . 
he respected ; and a full discuBsion followed, of several literuy 
matters. 

•« When the Prince rose to go to another room, we met Lady 
Melbourne and her daughter, just returned from the opera ; to 
which they had heen while we sat over the wine, (and eke the 
cherry brandy); and from which they came back in exact time 
for coffee I The Prince here, coming up to me, most graciously 
took my hand, and said, 'I am glad we got, at last, to our 
&vourLte subject.' He then made me sit down by him, close to 
the keys of a piano-forte ; where^ in a low voice, but free to free, 
we talked again upon music, and uttered our sentiments with, 
I may safely say, equal ease and freedom ; so politely he encour- 
aged my openness and sincerity. 

•« I then ventured to mention that 1 had a book in my posses- 
aion that I regarded as the property of his Royal Highness. It 
was a set of my Commemoration of Handel, which I had had 
splendidly bound for permitted presentation through the medium 
of Lord St. Asaph ; but which had not been received, from public 
casualties. His Royal Highness answered me with the most 
engaging good*hnmour, saying that he was now building a library, 
and that, when it was tinibhed, mine should be the iamt book 
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placed in his ooUeefei<m* ' Nobody is to prompt at polite and gn* 

tifying compliments as this gracioov Prince. I had no conception 
of his accompli8hmtiats. He ^uite astonished me by his leariung, 
in ooBTening with my ion, after my own mnacal tke d tii» 
dialogue with him. He quoted Homer In Gfeek ae readily as if 
quoting Dryden or Pope in English ; and, in general conyersa- 
tion, during the dinner, he discovered a fund of wit and humour 
each as demonstrated him a man of reading and parts, who knew 
bow to discriminate characters. He is, besidest an inoumparable 
mimiow He connterfeited Dr. Ftor^s Usp> language, and manner; 
and Kemble's voice and accent, both on and off the stage, so 
accurately, so nicely, so free from caricature, that, had I l)een 
in another room, I should hare sworn they had been speaking 
themselTos. Upon the whole, I cannot torminate my aceonnt of 
this Prince better than by asserting it as my opinion, from the 
knowledge I acquired by my observations of this night, that he 
hsB as much oonrersational talent, and £ur more learning than 
Chartes the Second; who knew no more, eTen of ortho- 
graphy, than Moli^*s Bourgeois OtnU^omme, 

" My next great concert was at Mr. Thomson's, in Grosve- 
nor-square. Before I arrived, from not knowing there was a 
Royal motiTe for erery one to be early, I found the crowd of 
Company so excessiyely great, that I was a considerable time 
before I could make my way into the music-room ; which I found 
also so full, that not only I could not discern a place where I 
might get a seat, (and to stand the whole night in siteh a heat 
would have been imposriUe for me ;) hut also I could not dis- 
ootrer a spot where I might look on even for a few minutes, to 
see what v, as going forv\'ards, without l)eincr bodily juiauied ; ex- 
cept quite close to the orchestra; where alone there seemed a 
little breathing room lefik. To gain this desirsble little opening. 
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I Tentund to foUow doidjt m if of tbeir partj, tw» Yuy fine ludieiy 
who made Uioir wmji hemn knowi bow^ to flomo M&y I ftncft ra- 
serred-fer them. 'But wl»t was my surprise, a]id«1iBme»wheny upon 

attaining thus my coveted harbour, I found I came bounce upon 
the Priace of Wales I from respect to whom alone no crowd had 
thero reaortedl I had no tinier howavet, fiw npantaaoey and ne 
loom fi>r vpoiogy ; fiw that giwnom and kind Frinoe hmgfaed at 
my exploit, and shook lae very heartily by the hand, as if giad to 
see me again ; and obliged me to sit down by him immedtttoly* 
Nor would he wSec me to lelinqiiiBh my pkMM^ ev«n to any of 
the Fjrinoea^ his brotherly when thej eaiAe -to -him lumwa. to 
any fine lady I always inalnn(|^ a modon to me, that was a com* 
maud, to be quiet. We talked, as before, over every piece and 
perfbnnanoe} with foil ease of expression to our thoughts: but 
how great was mj giatifioatioii» when, upon going into a cooler 
room, iietweeai the acts, he put his hat <m hia seat, and eaidv 
*■ Dr. Bumey, will you take care of my place for me ? * thus obvi- 
ating from my stay all fear of intrusion, by making it an obedi« 
ence. And his notions about mnsic so constantly agree with nj 
own, that I know of no indindnal, male or female^ with whom I 
talk about mneic with more sincerity, as well as pl6asare» Hum 
with this most captivating Prince. 

" Another time, at the Opera, the Prince of Wales* p^rceiTing 
me in the pit, sent ibr me to his spkndid boz ; and, malring wa» 
take a snug seat dose behind bis Royal Highness, entered, with 
his usual vivacity, into discuiiisiontj upon the performance ; and so 
re-^feunied me by his gaiety and condescension, joined to his extra- 
ordinary judgment on musical subfeeto, tiiat I held fivth in return 
ae if I had been but fiTO-and-twenty I 

^ Soon after these festiyities, I went to Bulstrode Park, where 
I had the ghef to find the Duke more feeble and low-spirited 
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tluii lie bid beta in town. He could not liear Uie motion of a 
carriage, and was seldom able to dine at the taUe. He merety 

walked a little in the flower-garden. There was no company, 
except one day at dinner ; and for one night Lord and Lady 
Daml^. They came in while 1 was dressing, and I bad not 
beard tiidr namee» and knew not who they were. Unacqnainted, 
tberdbre, with the bigoted devotion to the exdnsiTe merit of Han- 
del that I had to encounter, I got into a hot dispute that I should 
else, at the Dnke's honse^ hare certainly aToided. The expression, 
' modem refinnments,' happened to escape me» which both my 
kfd and bis kdy, with a tone of consnmmate contempt, repeated : 
* Motif rn reiiuements, indeed! ' * Well, then,' cried I, * let us call 
them modem changes of style and taste ; for what one party calls 
refinements, the other, of course, constantly cslls comiption and 
deterioration.' They were gvite irritated at this ; and we all 
three then went to it ding-dong I I made nse of the same argu- 
ments that I have so often used in my musical writing^Sj-^that 
ingeniooB men cannot have been idle during a century ; and the 
langoage of sound is never stationary, any more than that of coik^ 
rersation and boohs. New modes of expression ; new ideas fiwn 
new discoveries and invenliuns, required new phrabe^ ; and in the 
CQltivation of instruments, as well as of the voice, emulation 
wonld produce novelty, which, above all tibiogs, is wanted in 
mnsic* And to say that the symphonies of Haydn, and the com* 
positions of Mozart and Beethoven, have no merit, because they 
are not like Handel, Corelli, and Geminiani ;- or to say that the 
singing of a Paccbierotti, a Marcbese, a Banti, or a Billington, 
in their several styles, is neoessarily inMor to dngeni and com* 
positions of the days of Handel, is supposing tune to stand stills 
" I was ^oing un, when the kind Duke, struck, I doubt not, 
by a yiew of the storm I was incautiously brewing, contrived to 
whisper in my ear, * Yim are upon tender gnound. Dr. Bumey I'- 
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I drew bade, witli as tronblewnne a fit of ooogliing^ as I coqM 

eai\ to my aid ; and during its mock operation, his Grace bad the 
urbanity to call up a new 8nJiv|ect«" 



THE KING AND QUEEN. 

20, 1605.^The King, the Queen, and all the Royal 
Family in England, I betiere, except the Prince and Prinoees of 
Wales, yisited and inspected Chelsea College. They went over 
every ward, the GoTemor'a apartments, and all the offices ; with 
the chapel, refectory, and even the kitchen. I was gradonaly 
snmittoned when they entered the chapel, and most gradonsly, 
indeed, received. The first thing the King said on my appear- 
ance, was, holding op both his hands as if astonished, ' Ten 
years younger than when I saw you last, Dr. Barney V The 
first words of the Queen were, * How does Madame d*Aiblay do?* 
And after my answer, and humble thanks, she added in a low 
▼oice, * I am extremely obliged to you, Dr. Bnrney, for the 
hymn you sent me.* * What ? what ? ' cried the King. Her 
Migesty answered: 'The Russian air, Sir.* *Ay, ay; it'a a 
▼ery fine thing; but they petfiirmed it too slow. It wanted 
more spirit in the execution. They commonly perform too slow, 
and make things of that sort languid that should be animated.' 

** He then illustrated his observation by examples taken from 
the doggish performance of Ads and Galatea; in which I 
heartfly coincided ; particularising in my turn the trio of, ' The 
Flocks shall leave the Mountains,' * which loses,' I said, * all 
its effect by being performed slowly. The two lovers are not 
complaining, nor accnsiog one another of infidelity or of cruelty ; 
they are perfectly happy, and promising each other eternal con* 
stancy ; the time, therefore, ought to mark lirdiness, not melan- 
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cfaolyt and the eoyj and jealousy of PolTphame while exclaim* 
ingf « Rage I Vvry 1 I cannot» cannot bear it aound so tame, 
when sungr without the fire of ijnidc expTeaeioa, that thef seem 

quite ridjculous : for he does bear it I and looks on to the sight 
of the lover's happiness witii very commendable patience and 
oomposnfo.' 

''Their MajestieB then both condescended to make some 

inquiries after my family, though by name only after my 
dau|^bter d'Arblay. I heard from her very seldom* I answered ; 
X was afraid of writing to her; and I saw she was afraid of 
writing to me. Bnonaparte> I said» was so ootrsgeotts against 
this country, that I donbted not but that a sheet of blank paper 
that should pass between ub« would be turned into a conspiracy 1 
My grand-daughter Fanny Phillips^ I mentioned, now lived with 
me I for she had ofken and most condescendingly been noticed by 
the Royal Family, during the time that my daughter d*Artday. 
bad had the honour of belonging to the Queen's establishment. 
The Queen said she had heard of my young companion from 
XAdy Aylesbury. When I left their Miyestiesy I went in search 
of my grand-daughter, and brought her under my arm into the. 
governor's great room. 

** The Queen no sooner perceived, than she graciously ad- 
dressed her : while the King held up his hands at her growth 
since he had seen her, at the Palace, in her childhood* All the> 
Princesses remembered, and spoke to her with the most pleasmg 
kindness. 

" * And what are you doing now, Dr. Barney ? ' said the King. 
« < I am writing for the new Cyclopedia, Sir.' 
** < I am glad the subject of music,' he answered, 'should be 
in such good hands.' 

** And then, with an arch smile, he added : ' For the essay. 
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wi4ten» and the penodinl writan— «re alU I belieYe» to a man, 
at tlut time» Jaoobina*' 
^ And afterwards, with a good-bmnovped laug^h, lie said : 

* That disease (the Jacobiu) was first caught here, I bcliere, by 
tbe poets ; and then by the actors; and now the infi»cti<m has 
caof^ht all the ai]igerB» and daDceffs> and fiddlen I ' 
•«f < 'Tis the sherteet cut, Sir/ I answered, * to make them aU^ 

what they ail want to be, chiefs and masters severally them- 
selres.' 

« More aerionalj, then, the King said the etaUipnitt. was ao 
genersl only from the want of religion ; widiout which all men 
were scrambling savages* * Religion,* he added, ' akme homan- 

izes ns/ 

** iSomething being said, i finget what, abont the Jew's-row, 
Chelsea, his IMkjesty seemed' fblly apprised of its Bacdianalian 
cfaaiMter fyr the pensioners, as he direetl^ quoted £romi Diyden, 

'Drinking is the soldier's pteasnre I * 

And added, * when that ode is performing, and that line is 
singing, before Sir William Howe--I always gire him a nod I ' 

** The King then resomed agun his old fiiTonrite topic of 
amusement, my daughter d'Arblay's concealed composition of 
Eyelina ; inquiring again and again into the Tarions particolan 
of its oontriTanee and its discoTery* 

I eopld not have been honoured with so mndi of his Majesty's 
notice, but that, being at home at Chelsea College, I was natu- 
rally peimitted to follow in his suite the whole morning ; and aU 
I hare written passed at difforent intenrals, between matters of 
higher import.'* 

** May 26. — I heard, with much musical concern, from Salo- 
mon, of the soddm death of young Pinto, who was infinitely the 
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most «stnordliiaT7 eisAj Tiolin player, I beliflre, of say vg9 or 

country. When quite a child, he used to lead and direct private 
concerts at Lady Clarges' ; not only correcting old perfonoen 
from the Opera bandy who played mider him, with his tongne^ 
hut with hie instroment; infiiniiing them of the time and the 
expression of various movements and passagpes, just as Geminiani 
lued to do at sixty; and which professors would then bear from 
nobody eke. When he first set about studying oowpoiition, ihevead 
everything he could lay hold of ; and taught himself the, piano- 
forte ; and £rand out the meet commodious manner of fingering 
the most difficult and extraneous keys. He composed a set of 
lessons in six of the most unusual keys in the system, which no 
one but himself could play. It is genemlly bettered that this'Siost 
ingenious youths who would listen to no control, shortened Ms 
existence by extreme irreguhuity of Ufe. A matter worth record- 
ing, as a warning to check the ill-judged and fiatal presumption 
of genius." 

Hie ensuing accounts, written by Dr. Buraey, of 

the next successors to Sir George Howard, as 
GoTeraors of Chelsea Hospital, are without date: 

GENERAL LORD TOWNSHEND. 

** I had the great pleasure, for six months, of seeing my old, 
honourable, and jMurtial inend, General Lord Townshend, Gover- 
nor of Chelsea HospitaL His Lordship was the immediate sno- 
cesser of Sir Geoigu Howard ; and he frequently called upon me, 
as'upen a'fctonriteold proTindal friend, during that period. His 
great flow of wit and humour made all intercourse with him gay 
SBd agreeable.'* 
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Dr. Burney was wont to relate that» upon hia 

congratulatory visit to the Marquis of Townshend, 
after his second nuptials* his lordship presented the 
Doctor to his beautiful bride, one of the three Miss 
Montgomeries, who were known» at that epoch, by the 
name of the Three Graces. The terms of the presen- 
tation were so full of kindness and regard, that her 
ladyship instantly held out to him her fair hand, 
which, being gloveless, he could not, he said, do 
otherwise than press to bis lips ; upon which Lord 
Townshend exclaimed, Why, how now, Bumey I 
She is not the Queen ! " '* She is your Queen, my 
Lord,*' he replied \ and I am glad to pay her 
homage.'* Lord Townshend was so little oficuded 
by this repartee, that, when the Doctor retired, his 
lordship descended with liim to the halJ, and, calling 
to the porter, said, Look at this gentleman I Look 
at him well! D*ye hear? And whenever he 
comes, be it when it will, take care you always let 
him in I " 

* 

SIR WILLIAM FAWCET. 

Sir WiUiam Fawoet» the toccesBor of Lord TowiuheiMl, m« 
one of the mosthononnble of men; and he is worthy of particu-^ 

lar notice, from the credit that his nomination did to the g-ovem- 
ment of this country. He was triendly, benevolent» patient^ and 



biyiiized 



SIR WILLIAM FAWCET. 



365 



eren humble ; which rarely indeed is the case with men exalted 
from an Infinior condition to prolisssional honoiin» and dignitjr of 
station, imcih as aeyer could liaTO entered into their ezpectatioiui 
when they beg^an their career. Sir William is said to hare opened 
hi» iiiilitary life in the ranks ; but by his bravery, diligence, and 
seal in the serrice, as well as by his integrity, temper, and prudent 
condnct, to hare mounted entirdy by merit to the smnmit of his 
profession ; regularly acquiring the good-will and iavonr of his 
superior officers, till he obtained that of the Commander in chief;* 
through whose liberal recommendation he rose to the countenance 
and patronage of his Mijesty himsdf. 

« He was as firm in probity and honour as in ooursge. I 
never knew a man of more amiable simplicity, or more steady 
temper. Madame Geofirin, of Paris, used to say of the Baron 
d'Holbech, that he was tin^lement simple. If such a phrase 
could be natuvslized in English, it would exactly suit Sir William 
Fawcet : and the suavity of manners he acquired by frequenting 
the court, though late in life, was certainly extraordinary. Mar- 
bles and metals very difficultly receive a polish after being l<»ig 
n^lected, and es^osed to corrosion; but when the intrinsic 
value is solid, the eztomal* sooner or later, always manifests 
aflinity.'* 

In a memoraiidum of 1805» is this paragraph : 

" Lady Brace, — after I had nearly transcribed two huge folio 
Tolnmes of music, or, rather, on music, Sala's Kcigole di ContnU 
punto^ which I thought Lady Bruce had only lent me, and which I 
had therefore returned ; sends me them back, telliog me she had 
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brou^'^ht thera from Naples purposely to put them into my pusses- 
sioQ, and only \ivisbing they were more worth my acceptance. What 
iii vttgv I-— The tiodkt, indeed, tell me nothing I did not know, and 
en nothing, with all their 7Blne» to me, compered to her lidj- 
wtuf'n goodness and kindness. They are, nevertheless, the best 
dieted course of study on counterpoint that have, perhaps^ ever 
been written ; end my collection of booke on mnele would be 

• • • « • 

The severe disappointments, with their aggra- 
vating circumstances, that repeatedly had deprived 
Dr. Burner of the first post of nominal honour in 
his profession, which the whole musical world, not 
only of his own country, but of Europe, would have 
voted to be his due, were now, from the Doctor's 
advanced stage in life, closini^ without further 
struggle, into inevitable submission. 

Yet his manylneads to whom this histoiywas 
familiar, and who knew that the approbation of the 
King» from the earliest time that the Doctor had 
been made known to His Majesty, had invariably 
been in his favour, could not acquiesce in this re- 
signation j and suggested amongst themselves the 
propriety of presenting Dr. Bumey to the King» aa 
a iit object for the next vacancy that might occur, in 
the literary line« for a pension to a man of letters. 
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And, upon the death of Mrs. Muiphy» Mr. Crewe 

endeavoured to begin a canvass. 

But an audienee with the King, at that moment 
from various illnesses and calamitjes, wa^ so little 
attainable, that no appiicaticm had been found 
feasible : weeks, months again rolled away without 
the e£fort ; and nothing, eertainly, could be so unex- 
pected, so utterly unlocked for, in the course of 
thmgs, as that Dr. Bumey, the most xealouc ad- 
herent to government principles, and the most 
deeided enemy to demoeratic doctrines, should 
finally receive all the remuneration he ever attained 
for his elaborate woridngs in that art, which, of all 
others, was the avowecl favourite of liis King, under 
the administration of the great chief of oppositioitt 
Charles Fox.* 

So, however, it was ; for when, in the year 1806^ 
that renowned orator of liberty, found himself sud- 
denly, and, by the premature death of Mr. Pitt, 
almost unavoidably raised to the head of the state, 
Mrs. Crewe started a claim for Dr. Buraey. 

• A mark of g^enuine liberality this in Mr. Ftjx, who, like Mr. 
Burke, in the aifair of Chckea College, clearly beld that men of 
sdenoe and letters shouldf in ail groat atatesi be publicly en- 
oounged, without wmmding their Mingi by eheeUing thdr 
opinions. 
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Mr, Windham was instant and animated in sup- 
porting it. Mr. FoUf with his accustomed grace* 
where he had a favour to bestow, gave it his ready 
countenance ; the King s Sign Manual was granted 
with alacrity of approbation ; and the faithful, in- 
valuable Lady Chbwe^ while her own new honours 
were freshly ornamenting her brow, had the cordial 
happiness of announcing to her unsoliciting and no 
longer expecting old friend, his participation in the 
new turn of the tide. 

It was Lord Grenville, however, who was the 
immediately apparent agent in this gift of the 
Crown J though Charles Fox, there can be no doubt, 
had a real share of pleasure in propitiating such a 
reward to a friend and favourite of Lord and Lady 
Crewe; to settle whose long withheld title was 
amongst the first official acts of his friendship upon 
coming into power. 

The pension accorded was £300 per annum, and 
the pleasure caused by this benevolent royal act 
amongst the innumerable friends of the man of four- 
score — ^for such, now, was Dr. Bumey — ^was great 
almost to exultation. And, in truth, so little had 
his financial address kept pace with his mental 
abilities, that, previously to this grant, he had found 
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it necessaiyy in relinquishing the practice of his pro- 
fession, to reliiKjuish his carriage. 

Such newSy of course^ was not trusted to the post 
of Paris ; and it was long after its date, ere it reached 
the Parisian captives. Nevertheless, in this same 
month of May, 1806, Dr. Bumey, the octogenaire, 
as he now called himself* confided, upon other sub- 
jects, to a passing opportunity, along letter to Paris; 
written in a strong and firm round hand ; the fol- 
lowing pages from which, evince his unaltered 
disposition to cultivate his natural gaiety with his 
social spirit of kindness : 

TO MADAM£ d'AEBLAT. 

* » «« I have 80 much to say, that 1 hardly 

know where to begin. • « « 

'* At the chwe of this last snmmer, I took it into my heed that 
the air, water, rocks, woods, fine prospects, and deli^htfbl ndes 

on the Downs, at Bristol Hotweils, and in their vicinity, would 
do my oongh good« and enable me to bear the ensuing wintor 
more heroics)!/ than I have done what have preceded it ; ht since 
the Influenza of 1604, 1 hare dreaded cold, and night air, as mnch 

as they are dreaded by a trembling Itiilian greyhound. Do you 
remember Frisk, the pretty little slim dog we had, as successor to 
Mr. Ganick's &yourite pet, Phill ? who elways peetored Ganick to 
let him lick his hands and his fingeis, — till Ganrick, though pro- 
yoked, could not, in the comic playfulness of his characttM-, lielp 
Caressing him again, even while exclaiming, when the animal 
VOL. III. 2 B 
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ibwiied upon liim : * What dost follow me for, eh,— Slobber- 
diftpe ?— TendeniMe without Ideas 1 ' Well, as chill am I now 
as that poor puppy, Frisk, — though not quite as tender, nor yet, 
I trust, as void of ideas. 

** Well, to the Hotwells at Bristol I went ; and took with me 
Fanny Phillips. And we both took ETelina, as manj of its best 
scenes are at the Wdls and at Ba&. Howerer we deyoored it 
so eagerly on the journey, that we had only half a volume left 
when we arrived at No. 7, on Vincent's Parade i where we were 
snmptnonslj lodged; and Fanny Phillip's maid went to market ; 
and oar landlady dressed onr dinners ; and, as I had my caiTiag«, 
and horses, and servant, wc did very well ; e,\cppt that we were 
too late in the season, fur we had not above three balmy days in 
onr whole month's residence. 

** I liked little Evelina full as well as ever i and I have always 
thought it the best — ^that is, the most near to perfection of your 
excellent ix rimanships. There are none of those heart-rending 
scenes whkh tear one to pieces in the last volumes of Cecilia and 
Camilla* lliey always make me melancholy fat » week. Bat, 
for all that, Fanny Phillips and I proposed going through the 
whole while at Bristol, for our social reading. However, it was 
not possible ; fat we eonld never procoie the first volume ui 
Cecilia fiwm any of the Libraries. It was always, as the Italians ^ 
say of the English when they vainly try for admission, * Stmpre 
not at home I ' 

" I made an excursion to the city of Wells for one day and 
nig^t, lo see its admimble csthedraL The Bidii^ Dr. Beadonj 
is an old musical acquaintance of mine, of thirty years' standing. 

He wished me to have remained a week with liim. And I should 
have liked it veiy well, — < ma ! — ^ma \ — ma ! ' — as the Itahans 
say, I have no weeks to qpare ! " 
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The health and apirita ef Dr. Buraey were now 

$0 goody that he seized another opportunity for 
writing again» in the same month, to hia truly 

grateful daughter: 

« I2th October, 

** My Dear Funnj, 

« Do you remember a letter of thanks winch I received from 
Rousseau for a present of music which I sent him, with a printed 
copy of The Cunniiig Man, that 1 had Engliahixed from hia 
Dkim VtUagef I thought myself the moat fortunate of 
beings, in 1770, to hare olitahied an honr^s conTersatlon with 
him ; for he was then more difficult of access than ever, espe- 
dally to the Engliah, being oat of immonr ivith the whole nation, 
fiom imentment oi Hofaoe Walpole*8 fiixged letter from the King 
of Pnuna ; and he had determined, he eaid, never to read or write 
again I Guy, the &mou8 bookseller, was the only person he then 
admitted; and it was through the sagadona good offices of this 
truly eminettt book-man, urged by my friends, Count d*Holbadi, 
Diderot, dco., that the interview I eo ardently aspired nt was pfo- 
cui'fd for mo. Well, this letter from the gfreat Jean Jacques, 
which I bft<i not seen these twenty year8> 1 have lately found in 
n cover from Lord Haicomt, to whom I had lent it, when fats 
lordship was preparing n list of all Ronasean*a worka, for the 
benefit of his widow ; which, however, he left to find another 
editor, when Madame Rousseau reliuq^uished her celebrated name, 
to beoooie the wife of some ordinaiy man. Lord HaKoort then 
retnteed my letter, and, iqpon a recent review of it, I was ^uite 
struck with the politenesa and condescens i on with which Jean 
Jacques had accepted my little offering, at a time when he refuted 

^ ^ B ^ 
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all assistance, May, all courtesy, from- the first persons both of 
England and France. I am now riting in bed, and have not 
the original to quote $ but, as fur as I can remember, he oondndee 
his letter with the following flattering lines : 

«( ( The works, Sir, which yon have presented me, wiU often' 
call to my rememl»anoe the pleasure I had in seeing and hearing 
you ; and wOl augment my regret at my not being able sometimes 

to renew that pleasure. I entreat you, Sir, to accept my humble 
salutations. 

« ' JbAK jACaUBS ROUSSBAU.* 

" I gire you this in English, not daring, by memory, to quote 
J. J. Reussean. It was directed to M. Bnmey, in London ; and, 
I believe, under cover to Lord Harooort, who always was his 

open protector. But is it not extraor*iiiiary, my dear i-aiiny, 
that the most flattering letters 1 have received should be from 
Dr. Johnson and J. J. Ronssean? I can account for it in no 
other way than from my always treating them with openness and 
frankness, yet with that regard and reverence which their great 
literary powers inspired. Much as I loved and respected the 
^pood and great Dr. Jobpson, I saw his pr^udices and severity of 
ehsiacter. Nor was I blind to Roosseau's eccentricitiee» principles, 
and paradoxes in all things bnt music ; in which his taste and 
views, particularly in dramatic music, were admirable ; and sup- 
ported with more wit, reason, and refi|^ement, than by any 
writer OB the sntgect, in any language which I am aMe to read. 
But as I had no means to correct the prejudices of the one, nor 
the principles of the other of these extraordinary persons, was I 
to shuu and detest the whole man because of his peccant parts ? 
Ancient and modem poets and sages, philosqihers and moralistiy 
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subscribe to the axiom, humanum est errare, und yet, every 
individual, whatever be hie vurtaes, ecaencey or talents, ie treated, 
if his findltiee are discoTered, ae if the chaiacterielae of human 
nature were perfection, and the least diminution from it were 

unnatural und uripardotialile 1 God bless you, my dear Fannjr. 
Write soon, and long, I entreat." 

In this same, to Dr. Burney, memorable year, 
1806» he had the agreeable surprise of a first invita- 
tion from Mr. West, President of the Royal Aca* 
demy, to the annual dinner given by its directors to 
the most munificent patrons^ capital artists, distin- 
guished judges, or eminent men of letters of the 
day, for the purpose of assembling them to a private 
and undisturbed view of the works prepared for 
forming the exhibition of the current year. 

By that gruud painter, and delightful man of 
letters, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Dr. Bumey, from the 
time of their first happy intimacy, had regularly 
been included in the annual invitations; but Mr. 
West was unacquainted, personally, with the Doctor, 
and had, of course, his own set and friends to 
oblige. What led to this late compliment, after a 
chasm of fourteen years, does not appear ; but the 
remembrance occurred at a moment of revived 
exertion, and the Doctor accepted it with exceeding 
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satisiiactiou. Nevertheless, the opening of the ac- 
count which he has left in his journal of this classic 

entertainment, is far from gay : 

" My sight was now," he says, ** become so feeble, that I 
knew nobody who did not first accost me; and my hearing ao 
impaind, that it ww with difficulty I caught what was said to me 
hy any of my neighbonn, except thoie immediately to my right 
or my left. 

*' At the Royal Academy this year, I was placed near my son 
Dr.Charlet, and Loutherbonrg, who wnred me as a nomendataFe, 
and I was happily in the midst of many old as well as new finaiids 

and acqaaintance ; particularly the Bishops of Dnrham,* Win- 
che8ter,-|- and London,;]: and 6ir George Beaumont. 

« 1 went early into several smaU apartments* previously to 
entering the great room ; and Inddly, in the first I entered I 
came upon Sir George Beanmont, who most Idndiy, politely, and 
with cordial courtesy, accompanied me during the whole review ; 
always, with unerring judgment, pointing out what was moat 
worth stopping to examine. He was enthusiasticslly fimd of 
Willde's fiunous piece. 

•* Mr. Windham here came forward in the hig-hest spirits. 1 
never saw him more animated, even when conversing; with 
&TOQrite females. I eagerly made up to him with my thanks, 
both to himself and Mrs. Windham, for their zeal and activity 
in my aflrair8.§ * Yes, yes,' cried he gaily, * in zeal we all vied 
one With another.* 

• Harrington. f North. 

X Howley, now Archbidiop of Canterbury. 
§ Relative to the pension. 
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It had raiaed torrents all day but I bad promiaed, not 
expeeting the oontanituice of aiich wwkther^ ta go feam tho «dii- 
biUon to the ppmn, to join Lord and Lady Brnce ; who wanted 

to make a conyert of me to their favourite singer, Grassini; but 
in descending the endless Btairs, I was joined hj mj benevolent 
neigbboiir, the Biahop of Winoheater; wlio^ peroeiving how 
cautlowly I made mj wuf, eeised my arm, end ioaiated on eon* 
dncting me; and when he beaid my opera en^ag-ement, he 
dauntlessiy, though laughingly, ordered away my carriage him- 
seify and helped me into hia own ; promiaing abiolution for my 
&ihire to Lady Braoey but proteating he eoiild not» aad would 
not, suffer me to go any whither eiich a desperate night, from 
home; whither he drove me fuii gallop, setting me down at 
Chelsea College, in his way to Winchester House. More kind 
and cheerful benerolence never entefed man'e heart, than i« 
lodged in this good prelate's.** 

I8O7. 

In the ensuing year» 1807» the diary of the 

Doctor contains the following naiiation of the 
Countess of Mount £dgecumbe: 

** December 21^ — hare lost my oUeet and moet partial mu^ 
sical friend, the CoDntesa Dowager of Mount Edgecnmbe^ relict 

of the third Lord and first Earl, and mother of the present Earl. 
She was daughter of Dr. John Gilbert, Archbibiiop of York. I 
Imew and waa known to her when she was Miss Gilberti, and at 
the head of Udy musicians. She waa always of the Italian adiool, 
and »poke both Italian and FVench well and fluently: she was one 
of the great patronesses of Giardini and Mengotti, in their days 
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of nnown; mid geiicroiisly nerer cwwcd aerving and snpportiDg 
thfun when they were superseded by newer rivals. She was a 

correspondent in Itaiian mth Martinelli. She played with great 
force and predaion all the best modem oompoeitions of the times ; 
and In so high and spirited a styles that no other kdy, or hardly 
proftasor, in England, dvrst attempt them. She kept her box 
at the opera till very late in life : and then, when, fvvm the bustle 
and noise of entry and exit, she relinquished it, she still sustained 
heir own prifate atndy and practiee on the harpiichocd. And, to 
the Tery laet, when told of any nrasiotl phenomena, togbI or in- 
strumental, she was curious and eager to hear theiu at private or 
subscription concerts* She went to Tonbridge Wells last summer, 
when her firame was extremely impaired, and her fiumltiea no 
longer of their original hrightneaa. PreTlonsly to setting out, 
she honoured me, in as infirm and decayed a state as herself, with 
a visit; condebcendiugly clambering^ up my flight of stairs to 
nearly the anmmit of Chelsea Hospital, protesting, with her old 
and veiy agreeable liyeliness, that the exwtion did her nothing 
bat good: and then, almost on her knees, beseeching me to go 

abo to Tunbridge Wells, as she was sure its waters would be 
highly beneficial to me. 1 was then, however, so nnwell and 
feeble, that I foared going even to Bnlstrode* I oonid no^ there* 
fore, satisfy this kind and noble lady with the least prospect of 
following her, and partaking of her offered hospitality. 

** Daughter of so eminent a divine, she had been brought up 
with a firm belief and Feneration in religion ; and she was per- 
suaded that all the calamities of the war were inflicted upon tie 
as the scourge of our iniquities, for our admission of jacobiuicai 
principles at the opening of the French Reyolution. It was a 
▼ery remarkiAle circumstance^ that pulsation stopped, and her 
heart ceased to beat, three days before she expired." 
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About this period, also, or somewhat later. Dr. 

Burney had to lament the loss of his constant and 
respectable friend, Mrs. Ord ; which, though uot of 
a sort to prey upon his feelings, like those privations 
that bereaved him of the objects of his taste, as weQ 
as connexion, caused yet a considerable breach in his 
habits of fn^dly intercourse, and of such enlivening 
parties and projects, as constitute the major, though 
not the higher portion of our rotatory comforts. 

The whole tenor of the life of Mrs. Ord, and of 
her minutest as well as most important actions, was 
under the concentrated guidance of a laudable am- 
bition to merit general esteem. And so sagely 
directed were her movements for the attainment of 
their object, that she was one of those few beii^ 
whom censure passed by as unimpeachable. 

She was sincerely attached to Dr. Bumey and his 
family, and was sincerely lamented by all to whom 
her worth and virtues were known. 

« * • • * 

Towards the close of this year, I8O7, Dr. Burney 
had an infliction which nearly robbed him of his 
long-tried, and hitherto almost iiivuiuej able ibrce of 
mind, for bearing the rude assaults of misfortune : 
this was a paralytic stroke, which, in casting his left 
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hand into & itate of torpor, threw his heart, head, 
and nenres into one of ceaseless agitation, from an 
unremitting expectance of abrupt dissolution. 

His absent daughter was spared from participating 
in the pain of this terrifying interval; and the 
despotic difficulty so often repined at of foreign cor- 
respondence, might here have seemed a benediction, 
had it been to political rigidity alone that she had 
been indebted for this exemption from ayailless an- 
guihh : but her generous father had niatk it his first 
care to prohibit, and peremptorily, all parts of his 
house from sending any communication, any hint 
whatsoever of his apprehensive state to Pans: and 
his exhortation, with the same earnestness, though 
not the same authority, was spread to every writing 
class of friend or acquaintance. 

His own account of this trying event, written in 
the following year, in answer to his daughter's alarm 
at his silence, will shew the full and siurprising 
return of his spirits and health upon his recovery: 

** TO MADAME d'aRBX.AY. 

<*iVb9. 121ft, 1808. 

** My dear Fanny, 

** The complaintB made, in <me of the two short notes 

which 1 luive received, of letters never answered, Old Cbarlea 
returns — as his account of family affairs he finds has never reached 
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you. Indeed, for these last two or three years, 1 have had nothing 
good to Bay of own adfi and I peremptorily charged all th« rest 
of the family to aay Dothing had on the rahjeet of health : for I 
never understood the kindness of alarming distant friends with 
accounts of severe illness,— as we may be either recovered or dead 
bef<»re the information leaehea them. 

* * » • 

I wrote yon an aooonnt of my excursion to Bristol Hot- 
wells : but I had not been returned to Chelsea more than three 
days, before 1 had an alarming seisnre in my left hand, which 
neither heat, friction, nor medidnes coold snhdne. It ftlt per- 
fectly asleep ; in a state of immoveahle torpor. My medical friends 
would not tell me what this obstinate numbness was; but 
I disoo?ered by their prescriptions, and advice as to regimen, that 
it was neither more nor less than a pandytie affection ; and, near 
Christmas, it was pronounced to be a Bath case. On Christmaa 
eye, I set out for tkat City, extremely weak and dispirited ; the 
roads terrible, and almost incessant torrents of rain all the way. 
1 was five days on the journey; I took Fanny Phillips with me, 
and we had exceUent apartments on the Sonth Parade, which Is 
always warm when any sun shines. I put myself under the -care 
of Dr. Parry, who, having resided, and practised physic at Bath 
more than forty yean, must, cmUru paribtu, know the virtues and 
vices of Bath waters better than the most renowned physicians in 
London* To give them fur play, I remained three months in 
this City ; and I found my hand much more alive^ and my general 
health voy considerably amended. But, I caught so violent a 
firesh ooldin my journey home, that it was called what the Firench 
style a 2^hunon de poUrme, and I was immediately confined to 
my bed at Chelsea, and unable to eat, sleep, or j»peak. Strict star- 
vation was then ordered i but suiteaed oil into hsh and asparagus as 
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soon as pussible, by our wise and good j^sculapins. Sir Walter 

Farquhar : and now I am allowed poultry and game, under certain 

re8trietioii8> and find m jaelf tolenbly well again. All this tedioni 

aoeoont of own self shonU still hart been suppressed, Vnt that I 

feared it might reach you by some other means, and give you 

greater alarm ; I determined* therefore, to tell you the truth, the 

whole trathy See^ with my own paw ; being abl% at the same 

time» to write 7011 that, ooi^ excepted, which Tetonis with cold 

weather, I passed last twaunet move free from complaint than I 

have passed any for many preceding years. And now it is time to 

say something of your other kindred> whose names yon langoiahy 

you iay» to see. 

• * • « • 

I have foi^otteu to mention that, during my invalidity at 
Bath, I had an unexpected visit from your ct-dsMiii^ Streatham 
friend, of whom I had lost sight for mcfe'than ten yearn. lYhen 
her name was sent in, I was much surprised, but desired she might 
be asked to follow it: und 1 received her us an old friend with 
whom I hiui spent much time very happily, and never wished to 
quarrel. She still looks well, but is grave^ and seems to be turned 
intQ candour itself : though she still sayt good things, and writes 
admirable notes, and, I am told, letters. We shook hands rery 
cordially ; and avoided any allusion to our long separation and its 
cause. Her euro tpoto still lires ; but is such an object, from the 
gout, that the account of his sufferings made me pity him sin- 
cerely. He wished, she told me, to see his old friend; and, 
«n heau mating I could not refuse compliance with this wish. I 
found him in great pain, but very glad to see me. The old ran- 
cour, or ill-will, excited by our desire to impede the marriage, ie 
totally worn away. Indeed, it never could have existed, but from 
/mi- imprudence in betraymg to him that proof of our friendship 
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foi- heff which ought never to have been reg-ardod as spleen aLrainst 

him, who, certaiuly, nobody could blame for accepting a gay rich 

widow. — What coald a man do better ? * '* 

• # # • 

It is well worthy of notice, and greatly in favour 
of the Bath waters for paralytic affections, that Dr« 
Burney never had a return of his alarming seizure 
of the hand \ and never to the end of his Ufe» which 
was yet prolonged several years, had any other para- 
lytic attack. 

It was during this residence at Bath that Dr* 
Burney made his last will ; in which, after settling 
his various legacies, he left his two eldest daughters, 
£sther and Frances, his residuary legatees; and 
nominated his sons. Captain James Burney and Dr. 
Charles Burney, his executors 



* At Bath» also, many yean aftetwardi, an iatereonne, both 

personal aud epistolary, between Mrs. Pio/zi and this Memori- 
alist was renewed ; and was gliding on to returning feeliaga of the 
early cordiality, tbat» gaily and deligrhtiuUy, had been endearing to 
both— when calamitous cireamatancea catued a new separation, 
that soon afterwaids became final by the death of Mrs. Piozzi. 
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It was here, also, after a cessation of twenty-four 
yem, that the Doctor recurred to his long dormant 
scheme of writing his own Memoirs. 

If, at the date of its design and commencementy 
in his plan had been put into execution, 

according to the nobly independent ideas, and widely 
liberal intention of its projection, few are the indi- 
vidual narratives of a private life in the last century, 
that could have exhibited a more expansive, inform- 
ing, general, or philosophical view of society than 
those of Dr. Bumey. 

But, in 1807» though the uncommon powen of 
his fine mind were still unimpaired for conversation 
or enjoyment, his frame had received a blow, and his 
spirits a suspensive shock, that caused a marked 
diminution of his resources for composition. 

His imagination, hitherto the most vivid, even 
amidst sorrow, calamity, nay care, nay sickness, nay 
age, was now no longer, as heretofore, rambling 
abroad and at will for support and renovation. A 
fixed object, as he expressed himself in various letters 
of that date» had seized, occupied, absorbed it. The 
alarm excited by a paralytic attack is far more bane- 
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ful than its suffering ^ for every rising dawn» and 
every darkening eve look tremblingly for its suc- 
cessor ^ and the sword of Damocles^ as he mournfully 
declared, seemed eternally waving over His head. 

The spirit^ therefore, of composition was now, 
though not lost, enervated ; and the whole force of 
his faculties was cast exclusively upon his memory, 
in the research of past incidents that might soothe 
' his affibctioni^ or recreate his fancy ; but bereft of 
those exhilarating ideas, which, previously to this 
alarm, had given attraction to whatever had falloi 
from his pen. 

Hence aroie^ in that vast compilation for which» 
from this time, he began collecting materials and 
reminiscenceSji a nerveless laxity of expression, a 
monotonous prolixity of detail, that, upon the ma- 
turest examination, decided this Memorialist to 
abridge, to simplify, or to destroy so immense a 
mass of morbid leisure, and minute personality, 
with the fullest conviction, as has been stated, that 
it never would have seen the public light, had it 
been revised by its composer in his healthier days of 
chastening criticism ; so little does it resemble the 
flowing harmony, yet unaffected energy of his every 
production up to that diseased period. 
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. Nor even can it be compaitjd with any remaining 
penmanship, though of a much later date, written 
after his recovery ; as appears by sundry letters, oc- 
casional essays, and biographical fragments, sketched 
from the time of that restoration to the very end of 
his existence.. 

And hence, consequently, or rather unavoidably, 
have arisen in their present state those abridged, or 
recollected, not copied Memoirs ; which, though on 
one hand largely curtailed from their massy original, 
are occasionally lengthened on the other, from con- 
fidential communications^ joined to a whole life's 
recollections of the history, opinions, disposition, and 
character of Dr. Bumey. 

• * • * • 

A dire interval again, from political restrictions 
and prudential difficulties, took place between all 
communication, all correspondence of Dr. Bumey 
with Paris. But in June, 1810, it was happily 
broken up, through the active kind offices of a 
liberal friend,* who found means by some returning 

* General La Fayette, who was then still liting in his agri- 
cultural retirement, snrrounded hj a branching jfamily, almost 
constituting a tribe; and, at that time, utterly a stranger to all 
politics or public life. 
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prisoner* to get a letter eonveyed to Chebea Col- 
lege ; and to procure thence the following indescri- 
bably welcomed answer : 

^Juney 1810. 

" My Dear Fanny. 
I nerer was so surprised and delighted at the sight of your 
well-^known autograph, as on the envelop of yonr last letter; 
bttt when I saw, after the melancholy account of your past suifer- 
iagSy and of the more slight indispositioa of jonr oaro tpoto, 
with what openness yon spoke of yoor affiurs ; and, abore all, 
that your dear Alexander was still with you, and had escaped ^e 
terrific code de conscription^ it occasioned rae an exultation which 
I cannot d^cribe. And that ffou should be begging so hard of 
me tox a line, a word, in my own hand-writing, at the time that 
/was, in prudence, imploring all your liTing old correspondents 
and my friends, not to venture a letter to you, even by a private 
hand, lest it should accidentally miscarry, and, being observed, and 
misconstrned, as coming from this country, should injure M. 
d* Arblay in the eyes of zealous Frenchmen ! — But the detail you 
have given me of the worthy and accomplished persons who 
honour you with their friendship ; and of the lofty apartments you 
ha?e procured. Rue d'Anjou, for the sake of more air, more 
room, more cleanliness, and more ^oArmer, diverts me much. 
With regard to my own health, I shall say nothings of past suf- 
ferings of various kinds since my last ample family letter ; except 
that * Here. I am,' in spite of the old gentleman and his scythe. 
And the few people I am able to see, ere the warm weather, tell 
rae 1 look better, speak better, and walk better than I did ' ever 
so long ago.' God knows how handsome I shall be by-and-by I 
VOL. III. S C 
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— but you wili allow It behoves the fitir iathes who make me a 
yisit now mad then, to take care of tliemsdTn t— 'That's alL 

** People wonder, aecliided as I am for ever from the woild and 
its joys, how I can cut a foke and he tilfy: hot when 1 have no 

serious sufTerings, a book, or a pen, makes me foi^et all the world, 
and even myself ; the best of all oblivions." 

Then follow sundry confidential family details. 
« « * • 

" Having now pretty well enumerated your friends, pray, when 
yon hare a safe opportunity, tell me how many are livings amongst 
those who were fonnerly mine, in Fsiis 7 paitieDhtfly the Abbe 
Ronstier ; M. TAbb^ Faytoo ; and Messrs. Brameiy, La Boide^ 
Hulraandel, and Ginguen^. 

"I am delighted you are yourself acquainted with the truly 
scientific and profound M. Snard, to whom I had letters recom- 
mendatory from onr common friend, Garrick : and from whom I 
received many instances of friendly zeal in my musical inquiries ; 
and of hospitality at his own home, where the honours were done 
with remarkable grace by his beautiiul and engaging wi£k It 
was there that I became acquainted with the celebfated Grecian, 
Ae Ahhk Amand, and witii M. Diderot. 

*< I knew there, also, M. I'Abbe Morellet ; and always thought 
that no writer on good taste and feeling in the execntum of good 
mnsic, oovdd express his sentiments with more diacriminatioii^ 
ddicacy, anci predsion, than M. rAbb6 Morellet, to whom I beg 
you to present my compliments, as to a very old and intimate 
acquaintance, daring his residence in Enghuid, at the Earl of 
Shelbnme's.* I am deUghted to hear he has so •AmivM^^ 



* Afterwards the first Marquis of Lausdowne. 
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peimliarly fitted-up a library ; and tbafc he has iavited you, with 
■o much courteBy» at your oommon friend**, the incomparable 
Madame de Te88e*8, to let him do its honours to you at your 
own time, and in your own way; and that he keeps up so 
mudi spirit and politeness, though — ^nearly^as old as your 
aged Father. I was rea% moved by his so readily and oblig- 
ingly repeating to you, at the request of Madame de Tess^, 
the ballad he composed upon attainiug his eightieth year. But 
'twas a true touch of French maUee^ituA story of his martial 
equipment, when elected a memhor of the Institute ; and tcAeit, 
with a collar encircled with wreaths of laurel, he girded on his 
sword, for the first time in his life, at seventy-nine, and, to the 
great, though, probably, merry shock of his companion-meu of 
letten, suffered it to get between his legs, and trip up his heels I 
M. de Karbonne was just the man for such a tele, which he made, 
I doubt not, roguishly comic.** 

" 1 think it is high time now to puU up and give you my 
benediction; joining sincerely in your prayer for peace; and 
b^ging you to assure M. d*Arblay and Alex, of my oordisl affec- 
tion. For yourself, my dear Fanny, he assured that your letter 
has given me a fillip that has endeared existence ; concerning 
which, during pain and long nights, I have been often worse than 
indifferent. C. B.** 

How merely an amanuensis had been the Editor 

of these Memoirs, had all the personal manuscripts 
of Dr. Bumey been written at this healthy, though 
so much later period of his existence ^ instead of 
having fallen under his melancholy pen, to while 
away nerveless languor when paralysis, through the 

^ c ^ 
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vision of his imagiuation, appeared to be uniemit- 
tingly suspended over his head 1 the last given pages 
of his letters to Paris* though composed from 
his 80th to his 85th year» are all run off in the 
flowing and lively style of his early penmanship* 

But disastrous indeed to Dr. Bumey was an after 
event, of the year 1810, that is now to be recorded; 
grievously, essentially, permanently disastrous. Mis- 
fortune, with all her fevering arrows of hoarded 
ills, retained no longer the materids that could so 
deeply empoison another dart, tor striking at the 
root of what life could yet accord him of elegant 
enjoyment. Lady Crewe alone remained, apart 
from his family, whose personal loss could more 
afflictingly have wounded him, than that which he 
now experienced by the death of the Duke of 
Portland. 

Fatal to all future zest for worldly exertion in 
Dr. Bumey, proved this blow ; from which, though 
he survived it some years, he never mentaUy reco- 
vered ; so deeply had he felt and reciprocated the 
extraordinary partiality conceived for him by his 
Grace. 

It was the Duke alone who, for a long time pre- 
viously, had been able to prevail with him to come 
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forth from his already begun sedusioD, to be domi- 
ciliated at Bulstrode Park ; where he could animate 
with society^ recreate in rural scenery, or meditate 
in solitude without difficulty or preparation ; that 
superb country villa being as essentially, and at will, 
his own, as his apartments at Chelsea College. 

A loss such as this, was in all ways irreparable. 

The last sentence which he wrote upon the 
Duke, in his Journal, is mournfully impressive : 

« My loss hy the decease 1117 most sffisctionate uid ]il»enil 
friend and patron^ the Duke of Portland, and my grief for iiis 
dreadful snffenngs, will lower my spirits to the last hour of 
sensibility I The loss to my heart is indeecfibable V* 

NATIONAL INSTITUTE OF FRANCE. 

Yet, in the midst of this total and voluntary 

•retreat from public iiie, a new houuur, as little 
expected by Dr« Bumey as, from concomitant cir- 
cumstances, it was little wished, sought, in 1810, to 
encircle his brow. 

M. klireton, Secretaire perpctael de la Classe 
de$ Beaus Arts de ^ImtUut National de France^ 
had, souie years previously, put up the nauie of Dr. 
Bumey as a candidate to be elected an honorary 
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foreign member of the Institute : but the interrupted 

intercourse between the two countries caused a 
considerable time to elapse, before it was known 
whether this coinpliuicnt was accepted or declined. 

Not without much disturbance, from such a doubt, 
passed that interval in the breast of .the Doctor's 
absent dau^ter. She was deeply sensible to a nuirk 
so Hattering of the literary fame of her father, which 
she could not but consider as peculiarly generous, 
the long and public hostility of the Doctor against 
French music, being as notorious as his passion for 
Italian and German. 

But, on the other hand, knowing the excess of 
horror conceived against the French, Nationally, 
though not Individually, by Dn Bumey from the 
epoch of the Revolution, she was full of appre- 
hension lest he should reject the offering ; and 
rerject it with a contempt that might involve her 
husband and herself in the displeasure which such 
a species of requital to oftered homage might 
excite. 

So keen, indeed, was this alarm upon her mind, 
that when M. le Breton called upon her to announce, 
with good-humoured exultation, tidings that he 
naturally imagined must give her the proudest satis- 
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faction, she involuntarily shrunk irom the communi- 
cation ; and, though she ventured not positively to 
decline, she procrastinated being the organ for con- 
veying the purposed favour to England. M. le 
Breton was too observant not to perceive her embar- 
rassment, though too well-bred to augment it by 
any remark. 

He soon, however, for he had means and power, 
found a more willing coadjutrix * to forward his 
proposal to Dr. Bumey ; who, alter a short pause, 
accepted this new tribute to his renown with due 
civility. 

The parental motives by which this acquiescent 
conduct was influenced, his daughter could not 
doubt f but she had the comfort to know how much 
his repugnance to his new dignity must be lessened, 
in considering his respected and intimate friend, Sir 
Joseph Bankes, as his colleague in this new asso- 
ciation. 

' These preliminary measures, with all that be- 
longed to the honour of the offer, passed in the year 
1806; but it was not till the year 1810 that Dr. 
Bumey received the official notification of his elec- 
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tion ; whicli he has thus briefly marked in his last 
volume of Journal : — 

**Nov. 23, 1810. 

« ReceiT«l from the National loslitate at Paris, with a letter 
from Madame Greenwood Solryns* my diploma, or patentf as a 

Member ui tiie IxiiiUlute, Classe des Heaujs Arts** 

And three weeks afterwards : — 

*« Jon. 14, 1811. 

« 1 received a packet from M« Le Breton, &c., addressed, 

** A Motisieur le Docteur Sumei/, 

** Corrupondant de fIntiUut de l^ranes* 

**'niis packet found its way to my apartment at Chelsea 
College, by means of Mr. West, President of the Royal Academy. 
Its contents were— 

** Notice kUloriquef tur ia vie ^ie» omrages de M* Pajtuu 
Par M. Joachim le Breton. Du. G Otto. 1810. 

*' Notices historiques sur la vie, et les ouvragee, de Jos, Ha^dn* 
Par.le mim§. 

This memoir sur la vie de Haydn, sent by M. 
le BretOB, drew from the Doctor, nearly at the 
close of his own annals, the ibi lowing paragraph 
upon that great musician, who^ for equal excellence 
in science and invention, he held to be at the head 
of all his compeers : 



biyiiized by Google 



HAYDN. 



<« Haydn, 1810. 
" It has been well observed^ by Haydn's excellent biographer, 
at Paris, M. le Breton, tbat the public erefywlierey bj whom 
hie works were so enthnsiastically admired* took more care of 

his fame than of his fortune. lit', iioweycr, himself, always 
modest, upright, and prudent, supposed it possible that he might 
survire his talents; and wished, by rigid economy and self* 
denial, to accumulate a snffidently independent income for old 
ag:e and infirmities, when he might no longer be able to entertain 
the public with new productions. This humble and most rational 
wish he was unable in his own country, from the smallness of 
remuneration, to accomplish. 

«I began an intimate intercourse with him immediately on 
his arrival in England ; and was as much pleased with bis mild, 
unassuming, yet cheerfiil conversation and connteuance, as with 
his stupendous musicsl moit* And I procured him more sub* 
scribers to that sublime eflfort of genius— the Creation, than all 
his other friends, whether at home or abroad, put together.*' 

Of the year 181 1» no species of event, nor detail 
of circumstance, has reached this Memorialist, except 
the following letter, which is copied from Doctor 
Buraey*8 own handwriting near the conclusion of 

his Journal : 

" To Mr. KuUman, who had left a parcel for me. 

«JfeFeA24, 1811. 

» Dear Sir, 

« I was sorry when you did me the favour to caU, that I had 

no^ left my bed-room, where 1 hud been cou£ned, and unable to 
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see my friends ever since the beginnings uf the present year ; aad 
I was then in dailj fear of the balefhl ides of March: but oa 
Cftming the valuable parcel which you had been so good as to 
leave with my servant, I have found the contents to be such as 
to furnish my eyes and my mmd with agreeable employment 
ever since. I have often admired your musical science and inge- 
nuity ; but I think your fugues and double counteipoint in four 
parts» (br two performers on one piano-forte^ considerably surpass 
in clearness, contrivance, and pleasing melody, any of your former 
eUborate and learned productions that 1 have seen. And if it ia 
so considered, and we count how many folio pages there are of 
letter-press in your introductory explanations, the woiks which 
you left for me would be a cheap purchase at £1. b., v^hicL I 
have the pleasure to send^ with thanks for my entertainment. 

Your different harmonics to the original melody of the 100th 
psalm is a work of great study and knowledge. 

" I am very Si ldom, now, in health and spirits to read or com- 
ment on works of complication in music, or of speculation in litera- 
tore, as age> infirmities» and sickne8s» have made the use of a pen a 
very heavy task, and rendered me only fit to peruse old authors, 
that were in high estimation when I was young ; but, being now 
forgotten, are become new to me ag^ain ; or at least interesting by 

their antiquity to one who has wholly quitted the modem world. 
« • • # • 

The above was written last night to Mr. KoUman. The 

following is a memorandum of what I have long thought ccm- 

cerning Parochial I^almody. After justly estimating the varied 

harmonies which the ingenious organist of his Majesty's German 

chapel has found for the originsl msMj of the 100th psalm, I add 

the following record of an idea of my own long since conceived. 

*♦ If the simple tune which is sung in our parish chui'ches 
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throughout the Jdngdom, in notes of the -faine lengith, without 

the least discrimination of long and short syllables, (bad in prose, 

but worse in metre,) Was sung in the same measure of i as the 

100th psalm, which is in &70ur ererywhere, the objection 

would be Temoved against calvinistical pBalmody, which is 

drawled out, and bawled out, as -long and ae loud as possible. 

Indeed, all our old psalm tunes, in simple counterpoint of note 

against note, receiyed and established at the time of the Refor- 

niation» might be correctly accented* without losing the idea of 

the old melodies when sung in 2, Sy 4, or more peite.'* 
• « • # • 

NAPOLEON. 

On the opening of April, 181^ ten years of hard- 

borne absence were completed between Dr. Burney 
and his second daughter ; after a parting which, in idea, 
and by agreement, had foreseen but a twelvemonth's 
separation. Grievously dejecting in that long epoch, 
had been, at times, the breach of intercourse : not 
alone they never met; that, in a season of war, 
however afflicting, was but the ordinary result of 
hostile policy ; not alone the foreign post-office was 
closed, and all regular and authentic communication 
was annihilated ; that, agam, was but the common 
lot of belligerent nations while under ai ms, and was 
sustained, therefore, with that fortitude which all, 
save fools and madmen, must, sooner or later, per* 
force acquire, the fortitude of necessity. 
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But these prohibttioiiS) however severe upon every 

national or kindred feeling that binds the afFections 
and the interests of man to man, were inefficient to 
baffle the portentous vengeance of Napoleon, who 
suddenly^ in one of his explosions of rage against 
Great Britain, issued a decree that not a letter, a 
note, an address, or any written document whatso- 
ever, should pass from France to England, or arrive 
from England to France, under pain of death. 

It was then that this dire position became nearly 
insupportable ; for, by this fierce stroke of fiery des- 
potism, aU mitigation of private anodyne to public 
calamity was hopelessly destroyed ^ all the softening 
palliatives oi billets, or memorandums, trusted to 
incidental opportunities, which hitherto had glided 
through these formidable obstacles, and ibund their 
way to the continental captive with a solace utterly 
indescribable, were now denied : the obscure anxiety 
of total ignorance of the proceedings, nay, even of 
the life or death, of those ties by which life and 
death hold their first charm, was without alloy ; and 
hope had not a resting place I 

The paroxysm of hatred or revenge which urged 
Napoleon to this harsh rigidity, passed, indeed, 
after a while, it may be presumed, away, like most 
other of his unbridled maniteitations of unbounded 
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authority ; since its effect, after a certain time» seemed 
over; snd things appeared to go on as tHey had 
done before that tremendous decree. But that de- 
cree was never annulled I what, then» was the security 
that its penalty might not be exacted iiom the first 
object, who, in disoheying it, should incur his sus- 
picion or ill-will? or of whom, for whatever cause, 
he might wish to get rid ? 

Dr. Burney, on this subject, entertained appre- 
hensions so sffirighting, that he entirely abstained 
from writing himself to France ^ and charged all his 
ftniily and friends to practise the same fofhearance. 
The example was followed, if not set, by his nearly 
exiled daughter ; and, at one sad time, no intelli- 
gence whatever traversed the forbidden route ; and 
two whole, dreaJ, endless years lingered on, in the 
darkest mystery, whether or not she had still the 
blessing of a remaining parent. 

This was a doubt too cruel to support, where to 
endure it was not inevitable ; though hai'd wa^ the 
condition by which alone it could be obviated; 
namely, submission to auotlier bosom laceration I 
But all seemed preferable to relinquishing one final 
effort for obtaining at least one linal benediction. 

Her noble-minded partner, who participated in all 
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her filial aspirations, but to whom quitting France 
was utterly impossible, consented to her spending 
a few months in her native land: and when the 
rumour of a war with Russia gave hope of the 
absence of Napoleon from Paris, worked assiduously 
himself at procuring her a passport ; for, while- the 
Emperor inhabited the capital, the police discipline 
was so impenetrable, that a madiiiau alone could 
have planned eluding its vigilance. 

When, however, it was ascertained that the Czar 
of all the Rnssias disclaimed making any conces- 
sions ; that Napoleon had left Dresden to take 
the field; and that his yet unconquerable and 
matchless army, in actual sight of the enemy, was 
bordering the frontiers of all European Russia; 
whence two letters, written at that breathless crisis, 
reached M. d' Arbiay himself, from an Aide-de-camp,* 
and from the first surgeont of Napoleon the sin- 
gular moment was energetically seized by the most 
generous of husbands and fathers ; his applications, 
from firesh courage, became more vigorous; the 
impediments, from an involuntary relaxation of 



* The Count Lonis de Narbonne. 

f The Bai*on de i-arrey. 
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municipal rigidity^ grew, more £eMe i aud» liberally 
seconded by the most zealous, disinterested* and 
feeling of friends*''' he finally obtained a passport 
not only for his wife, but, though through diffi- 
culties that had seemed insurmountable, for his 
son; for whom, during the imperial presence in 
the French metropolis* even to. have solicited one, 
notwithstanding he was yet much too young to be 
amenable to the conscription* would hare produced 

inqarceiatiou. 

• • • « « 

THE RETURN. 

A reluctant* however eagerly sought parting then 
abruptly took place in the faubourg, or suburbs of 
Paris } and* after various other* but minor difficul- 
ties, and a detention of six weeks at Dunkirk, the 
mother and the son reached the long-lost land of 
their desires. 

It was at Deal they were disembarked* where their 
American vessel, the Marianne, was immediately 
captured ; though they, as English* were of course 
set at liberty ^ and* to their iirst ecstacy in touching 
British ground* they had the added delight of being 



* Chiefly loytl mi4 admirable hrnWy De la Tour Maubourg. 
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almost infltantly recognized by the lady* of the com- 
mander of the port ; and the honour of taking their 
first British repast at the hospitable table of the 
commander himself, t 

Afler a separation so bordering upon banishment, 
from a parent so loved and so aged, some prepanu 
tion seemed requisite, previous to a meeting, to 
avoid risking a surprise that might mar all its 
happiness. At Deal, therefore, and under this 
delectable protection, they remained three or four 
days, to give time for the passage of letters to Dr. 
Bumey ; first, to let him know their hopes of re- 
visiting England, of which they had had no power 
to give him any intimation ; and next, to announce 
their approach to his honoured presence. • 

Fully, therefore, they were expected, when, on 
tlie evening of the 20th of August, 1812, they 
alighted at the apartment of Dr. Bumey, at Chelsea 
College, which they had quitted in tlie beginning 
of April, 180^. 

The joy of this Memorialist at the arrival of this 
long sighed-for moment, was almost disorder ; she 
knew none of the servants, though they were the 



* Lady Lucy Foley. 
j[ Admiral Sir Richard Foley, 
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same that she had left ; she could not recollect 

whether the apartment to which she was hurrying 
was on the ground floor or the attic, the Doctor 
having inhabited both ; her head was confused ; 
her feelings were intense ; her heart almost swelled 
from her bosom. 

And so well was her kind parent aware of the 
throbbing sensations with which an instant yearned 
for so eagerly, and despaired of so frequently, would 
fill her whole being-r-would take possession of all 
its faculties, that he almost feared the excess of 
her emotion^ and, while repeatedly, in the course 
of the day, he exclaimed, in the hearing of his 
housekeeper : Shall X live to see her honest face 
again?*'* he had the precaution, kindly, almost 
comically^ to give orders to his immediate atten- 
dants, Rebecca and Greorge, to move all the chairs 
and tables close to the wall ^ and to see that nothing 
whatsoever should remain between the door and his 
sofa, which stood at the farther end of a large room, 
that could interfere with her rapid approach. 



* While she was very young, the Doctor had accnstomed 
himself to say: ** Poor Fanny's &ce tells what she thinks, 

whether bhe will or no." 
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And, indeed, the ecstatic delight with which she 
sprang to his arms, was utterly indescribable. It 
was a rush that nothing could have checked ^ a joy 
quite speechless — an emotion almost overwhelming! 

But» alas I the joy quickly abated, though the 
emotion long remained! — ^remained when bereft of 
its gay transport, to be worked upon only by grief. 

The total dearth of familiar intercourse between 
Paris and London had kept all detailed family ac- 
counts so completely out of view, that she returned 
to her parental home without the smallest suspicion 
of the melancholy change she was to witness ; and 
though she did not, and could not expect, that ten 
years should have passed by unmarked in his phy- 
siognomy — still there is nothing we so little paint to 
ourselves at a distance, as the phenomenon of the 
living metamorphoses that we are destined to exhibit, 
one to another, upon re-unions after long absences. 
When, therefore, she became calm enough to look 
at the honoured figure before which she stood, what 
a i^vulsion was produced in her mind 1 

She had left him, cheerful and cheering ; cororou. 
nicating knowledge, imparting ideas f the delight of 
every house that he entered. 

She had left him, with his elegantly formed per- 
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son still unbroken by his years ; his face still suscep^ 
tible of manifesting the varying asaociations of his 
vivid character i his motions alert ; his voice clear 
and pleasing ; his spirits, when called forth by social 
enjoyment, gay» animating, and inspiring animation. 

She fonnd him — alas! how altered I in looks, 
strength, complexion, voice, and spirits ! 

But that which was most aflfecting was the change 
in his carriage and person: his revered head was 
not merely by age and weakness bowed down ; it 
was completely bent, and hung helplessly upon his 
breast ; his voice, though stOl distinct, sunk almost 
to a whisper : his feeble frame reclined upon a sofa ^ 
his air and look forlorn ; and his whole appearance 
manifesting a species of self-desertion. 

His eyes, indeed, still kept a considerable portioa 
of their native spirit ; they were large, and, from his 
thinness, looked more prominent than ever ^ and they 
exhibited a strong, nay, eloquent power of expression, 
which still could graduate Irom pathos to gaiety j 
and from investigating intelligence to playful arch- 
ness ; with energies truly vvonderi ul, because beyond, 
rather than within, their original force ; though every 

other feature marked the wither of decay ! but, at 
this moment, from conscious alteration, their dis« 

S D S 
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turbed look depicted only dejection or inquiry; 
dejection, that moumfnUy said : How am I changed 
since we parted I ** or inquiry, anidousiy demanding : 
" Do you not perceive it ? 

This melancholy, though mute interrogatory with 
which his "asking eye explored her secret thoughts," 
quickly impelled her to stide her dismay under an 
apparent disorder of general perturbation: and, 
when his apprehension of the shock which he might 
cause, and the shock which the sight of its impression 
might bring back to him, was abated, a gentle smile 
began to find its way through the earnestness of his 
brow, and to restore to him his serene air of native 
benignity : while, on her part, the more severely 
she perceived his change* die more grateful she felt 
to the Providence that had. propitiated her return, 
ere that change^ — still changed on I — should have 
become, to her, invisible. 

In consequence of her letters from Deal, he had 
prepared for her and his Grandson, whose sight he 
most kindly hailed, apartments near his own : and 
he had charged all his family to abstain from break- 
ing in upon this their first interview. 

The turbulence of this trying scene once past, the 
rest of the evening glided on so smoothly, yet so 
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rapidly, that when the closing night forced their 
reluctant tieparation» they almost lelt as if they had 
but recognized one another in a dream. 

The next moruing^ the next, aud the next, as soon 
as he conld be visible, they met again; and for some 
short and happy, though, from another absence, most 
anxious weeks, she delightedly devoted to him every 
moment he could accept. 

The obscurity of the brief and ambiguous letters 
that rarely and irregularly had pa^ed between them, 
had left subjects for discussion so innumerable, and 
so entangled, that they almost seemed to demand a 
new life for reciprocating. 

Endless, indeed, were the histories they had to 
unfold ; the projects to announce or develop ; the 
domestic tales to hear and to relate ; and the tombs 
of departed friends to mourn over. 

Amongst these last, the most deeply-lamented by 
the Doctor was Mr. Twining, whose name he could 
not yet pronounce, nor could his daughter hear, 
without a sigli of lamenting regret : though to her, 
far more keenly still, more profoundly, more pierc- 
ingly irreparable, was the privation of Mr. Locke ! 
the matchless Mr. Locke ! in mind, in manners, in 
heart, in understanding, matchless ! matchless ! 
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Gone» too» was Mr. Windham, that prid^ as well 

as delight of the Doctor's chosen friendship. 

And gone was the " elegant* high-bred Boscawen/' 
whom he honoured and esteemed as one of the first 
of her sex. 

Mr. Courtney he missed alike for his wit* his intel- 
ligence, and his flattering personal partiality. 

Lord Cardigan, though with none of these to be 
named in an intellectual point of view, was yet, from 
frequency of intercourse, and his Lordship's almost 
ardent regard for the Doctor, a substantial loss in 
colloquial cheeriuluess without effort ^ such as, after 
having passed the meridian of life, it is not facile in 
its wane to replace, however commonly, while pos- 
sessed, it may be under-rated ; the value of easy com- 
merce being seldom duly appreciated till we are ht 
for no other. 

But the loss the most prejudicial to the Doctor's 
commixture with the world of letters, was that 
which robbed him of Mr. Malone, with whom he 
bad now for many years been upon terms of literary 
intimacy } the Doctor still, though no longer a 
principal in any work, retaining a lively pleasure in 
promoting, as an agent or coadjutor, the works of 
others ; for gaily as he had enjoyed, and skilfully as 
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he had earned his personal reputation, his exertions 
had always had a nobler stimulus than vanity. For 
its own sake he prized whatever was intellectual ^ 
and had he lived 

»in desertS) where no men abide^" 

he would have explored whatever his eye could 
have surveyed, his understanding have developed, or 
his activity have pursued, even in so lone a position 
of nature in her most savage state, from his integral 

love of information. 

Nevertheless, the deprivation that, in these last 

years, had most sorrowingly touched his feelings, 
was that of Lady Clarges ; whose exhilarating spirits 
and lively eccentricities, during her youth and health, 
had long been delightful sources to him of entertain- 
meat and agieeability ; while her musical excellen- 
cies, and her affecting resemblance to his Susanna, 
had established lier in his mind with a yet more 
endearing influence. And so sensible was she to 
his tender pui tiaiiLy, that he was amongst the last, 
as well as the most select, who obtained almost 
constant admission to her apartment during her 
suffering and lingering premature decline. 

His utter retirement Iroin the world had made 
him gradually, but wholly lose sight of his favouring 
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and favourite Mrs. Garrick, La Violctta j of Sir 
Georgid and Lady Beaumont, Mr. Batt, and Mr. 
Rogers; though they were all exhilaiatingiy alive 
to the world which they helped to exhilarate. 

Happily, however, moi^t happily, he still pre- 
served his first» who was now become his oldest 
cherished friend. Lady Crewe, who constantly kept 
her place at the head of all, save of bom affinity, 
who were most consoling to his sympathies : and 
though she approved the timely wisdom of his 
retreat from full and great societies, she exerted 
her most zealous powers to personally enliven his 
voluntary seclusion. 

Amongst those of yet flourishing friends who^ 
after Lady Crewe, were of the greatest weight to 
him for comfort, support, and pleasure, foremost he 
still reckoned two noblemen of just reputation for 
goodness, honour, and benevolence, — the Marquis of 
Aylesbury and the Earl of Lonsdale, who, with 
their exemplary ladies, and their singularly amiable 
families, never thought they saw enough of Dr. 
Bumey ; and repaired every breach of verbal inter- 
course, by an unremitting assiduity through that of 
the pen. 

Lady Charlotte Greville, Lady Mary Bentinck, 
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Lady Manvers, Lady Rusho^t, and several others, 
might stilly also» be named; but imprimis in this 
second list must be placed the sprightly Marchioness 
of Thomoud ; and the Dowager Lady Templeton, 
whom he particularly admired, and who honoured 
him with never- varying regard and esteem. 

And with the animated and engaging Miss Hay- 
man> and the erudite and accomplished Miss Knight, 
some few occasional letters were still exchanged. 

THE BURNEY FAMILY. 

It was as singular as it was fortunate, that, in this 

long space of ten years, the Doctor had lost, in 
£ngland, but one part of his family, Mrs. Rebecca 
Bumey, an ancient and very amiable sister. In 
India he was less happy, for there died, in the 
prime of life, Richard Thomas, his only son by his 
second marriage ; who left a large and prosperous 
family.* 

His eldest son, Captain James Bumey, who had 

twice circumnavigated the globe with Captain Cooke, 
and who had always been marked for depth of know- 

'* Every one oi which the Doctor kindly remembered in his 
wiU. 
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ledge in his profession as a naval officer, had now 
distinguished himself also as a writer upon naval 
subjects ; and, after various slighter works, had 
recently completed an ehiborate» scientific, yet enter- 
taining and well written, General History of Voyages 
to the South Sea» in five Tolumes quarto. 

His second son. Dr. Charles, had sustained more 
than unimpaired the high character in Greek erudi- 
tion which he had acquired early in life, and in 
which he was generally held, after Person and Parr, 
to be the third scholar in the kingdom. The fourth, 
who now, therefore, is probably the first, was es- 
teemed by Dr. Charles to be Dr. Blomiield, the 
present Bishop of London. Dr. Charles still toiled 
on in the same walk with unwearied perseverance ; 
and was, at that time^ engaged in collating a newly 
found manuscript Greek Testament ; by the express 
request of the then Archbishop of Canterbury, 
Dr. Manners Sutton. 

His daughters, £sther and Charlotte^ were well 
and lively ; and each was surrounded by a sprightly 
and amiable progeny. 

His youngest daughter, by his second marriage, 
Sarah Harriet, had produced, and was still pro- 
ducing, some works in the novel path of literature, 
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that the Doctor had the satisfaction of hearing 
praised, and of knowing to be well received and 
favoured in the best society. 

And the whole of his generation in all its branches^ 
children, grand-children, and great-grand-children, 
all studied, with proud affection, to cherish the 
much-loved trunk whence they sprang ; and to 
which they, and all their successors, must ever look 
up as to the honoured chief of their race* 

THE DOCXOll S WAY OF LIFE. 

His general health was still tolerably good, save 
from occasional or local sufferings ; of which, how- 
ever, he never spoke j bearing them with such silent 
fortitude, that even the Memorialist only knew of 
them through a correspondence which fell to her 
examination, that he had held with a medical fnend, 
Mr. Rumsey. 

The height of his apartments, which were but just 
beneath the attic of the tall and noble Chelsea Col- 
lege, had been an evil when he grew into years, 
trom the fatigue of mounting and descending ; but 
from the time of his dejected resolve to go forth 
no more, that height became a blessing, from the 
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greater purity of the air that he inhaled* and the 

Wider prospect that, from some of his windows, he 
surveyed. 

To his hed-cliamher, however, which he chiefly 
inhabited, this good did not extend : its principal 
window faced the burying-ground in which the 
remains of the second Mrs. Bumey were interred ; 
and that melancholy sight was the hrst that every 
morning met his eyes. And» however his strength 
of mind might waid off its depressing ef&ct, while 
still he went abroad* and mingled with the world; 
from the time that it became his sole prospect, that 
no change of scene created a change of ideas* must 
inevitably, however silently, have given a gloom to 
his mind* from that of his position. 

Not dense, perhaps, was that gloom to those who 
seldom lost sight of him ; but doubly* trebly was it 
afflicting to her who, without any graduating in- 
terval* abruptly beheld it* in place of a sunshine 
that had, erst, been the most radiant. 

From the fatal period of the loss of the Duke of 
Portland, and of the delicious retreat of the appro- 
priated villa-residence of Bulstrode Park, the Doctor 
had become inflexible to every invitation for quitting 
his own dwelling. The surprise of the shock he had 
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then sustained from his disappointment in out-living 
a friend and patron so dear to hiniy and so much 
younger than himself^ had cast him into so forlorn 
a turn of meditation, that even with the most inti- 
mate of his former associates, all spontaneous inter- 
course was nearly cut off ; he never, indeed, re- 
fused their solicitations for admission, but rare was 
the unbidden approach that was hailed with cheering 
smiles I Solitary reading, and lonely contemplation, 
were all that, by custom, absorbed the current day : 
except in moments of renovated animation from 
the presence of some one of influence over his feel- 
ings 'f or upon the arrival of national good tidings ; 
or upon the starting of any political theme that was 
flatteringly soothing to his own political principles 
and creed. 

In books, however, he had still the great happi- 
ness of retaining a strong portion of his original 
pleasure : and the table that was placed before his 

sofa, was coiiuiioiily covered with chosen authors 

from his excellent library: though latterly, when 

deep attention fatigued his nerves, lie interspersed 
his classical collection by works lighter of entertain- 
ment, and quicker uf com])reheni>ion, iiom tiie cir- 
culating libraries. 
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THE DOCTOR'S WRITINGS. 

With regard to his writings, he had now, for 
many yean, ceased iumishiag any articles for the 
Monthly Review, having broken up his critic-inter- 
course with Mr. Grif&thy that he might devote 
himself exclusively to the Cyclopedia. 

But for the Cyclopedia, also, about the year 1805, 
lie liad closed bis labours : labours which must ever 
remain memorials of the clearness^ fulness, and spirit 
of his faculties up to the seventy-eighth year of his 
age : for more profound knowledge of his subject, 
or a more natural flow of pleasing language, or more 
lively elucidations of his theme, appear not in any 
of even liis most favoured productions. 

The list, numbered alphabeticaUy, that he drew 
up of his plan for this woiic, might almost have 
staggered the courage of a man of twenty-five years 
of age for its completiuu \ but fifty years older than 
that was Dr. Bumey when it was formed I There is 
not a book upon mu^ic, wlneli it was possible he 
could consult, that he has not ransacked; nor a 
subject, that could afford information for the work, 
that he has not fathomed. And so excellent are his 
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articles, both in maimer and matter, that, to equal 
him upon the subjects he has selected, another writer 
must await a future period ^ when new musical ge- 
nius, composition, and combinations in the powers 
of harmony, and the varieties of melody, by creating 
new tastes, may kindle sensations that may call for 
a new Historian, 

Less pleasing, or rather, extremely painful, is 

what remains to relate of the last efforts of his 
genius, and last, and perhaps most cherished of his 
literary exercises, namely, his Poem on Astronomy j 
which the Memorialist had now the chagrin, almost 
the consternation, to learn had been renounced, nay, 
committed to the flames I 

To this work, as, upon her return, he reminded, 
her, with a look implying, though unwillingly, nay, 
even tenderly, something like reproach, he had been 
urged by her solicitations. 

This, however, he could not but forgive, and 
fredy forgive, knowing that her motive was to draw 
him from the melancholy inertness that threatened 
his future existence, upon the loss, and at so late a 
period of liie, oi a companion of thirty years. 

The subject, also, was his own, and was one in 
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which he had long and early delighted; which 
oflfered, therrfore, the fairest promise of enabling 
him 

" When all his genial yean were flown* 

Aud aii tiie Life of Life was goue," 

to find, through the energy of a favourite pursuit, 
that his intellectual faculties were not for ever in- 
terred before the funeral ot the niachine, through 
which» so long and so vividly, they had emanated* 

She had the consolation, also, to know that, for 
many years, this Poem had answered all the pur- 
poses for which it had been suggested. Its idea had 
amused his fancy ; its researches had kept alive his 
thirst of knowledge J and had meandered into so 
many new channels of information, in the bright 
regions which it led him to contemplate, that it had 
been a source to him of pleasure^ and a new spring 
to exertion, that, though not competent to drive 
away sorrow, had frequently, at least, discarded 
sadness. 

What new view, either of the occupation, or its 

execution, had determined its total relinquishment, 
was never to its instigator revealed ; the solemn 
look with which he announced that it was over^ 
had an expression that she had not courage to 
explore. 
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Enough, howevery remaius of the original work, 
scattered amongst his manuscripts, to shew his pro* 
ject to have been skilfully conceived, while its plan 
of execution was modestly and sensibly circumscribed 
to his bounded knowledge of the subject. And its 
idea, with its general sketch, drawn up at so ad- 
vanced a period of a life — verging upon eighty — that 
hadbeen spent in another and an absorbent study, must 
needs remain a monument oi wonder tor the general 
herd of mankind ; and a stimulus to courage and 
enterprise for the gifted few, with whom longevity 
is united with genius. 

THE DOCTOR'S WAY OF LIFE. 

From the time of this happy return, the Memo- 
rialist passed at Chelsea College every moment that 
she could tear from personal calls that, most unop- 
portunely yet imperiously, then demanded her 
attention. 

Shut up nevertheless, as the Doctor was now 

from the general world and its commerce, the seclu* 
sion of his person was by no means attended with 
any seclusion of kindness ; or any exemption from 
what he deemed a parental devoir. 

When, on the l^th day of the following year, 

VOL. III. S E 
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1S13, his returned daughter^ though her hrst enjoy- 
ment was her restoration to his society, excused 
herself from accompanying her son to the College ; 
and the Doctor gathered that that day, the 6th of 
January, and the anniversary of the lamented loss of 
their mutual darling, Susanna, had heen yearly dc 
TOted, since that privation^ to meditative commemo* 
ration ; he sent his confidential housekeeper to the 
Memorialist's apartment with the following lines : 

Few indiyidnals hare lost more valiuble friends then mysdf, 
^Tvinibg, Crisp, poor Bewley, Dr. Jolmton, Garrick, Sir 

Joshua Reynolds — If I were to keep an anniversary for all these 
severally, I should not have time allowed me for diminishing the 
first excess of my affliction for each**' 

It may, perhaps, he superfluous^ and yet seems un- 
avoidable to mention, that again, as after the death of 
Mr. Crisp» she hastened to him with her grateful ac- 
knowledgments for this exhortation ; and that she has 
ever since refused herself that stated sad indulgence. 

Still, also, the epistolary pen of the Doctor not 
only retained its kind, but kept alive its fanciful 
How y as witness the following extract from a letter, 
written in his eighty-seventh year, three months 
later than the date of the last copied billet, and in 
answer to a letter from the Memorialist, written 
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during' a visit to Mrs. Locke, senior, at Norbury 

« CMm CoUege, April, 1813. 

" Why, my dear F. B. d'Arblay ! what a iiappy effect has the 
kindness of your dear, acoompUBhed, and elcigaat friend, Mrs. 
Locke^ produced ! She htm poued balm into all your mental 
wounds, and healed every sore, wliidi, hainng had no leonine 
tincture of March in it, now only breathes zephyrs, and the com- 
forts of Favonius; after your anxiety for the success of Alex- 
ander's election*, your own Cseble state of health, and your 
uneasiness at the alarming aQen«a of your kind and worthy 
hushand. 

I thought the weather was about to mend its manners ! but 
to-day it has been more wet and blustering than for some time past. 
For the rain, howeyer, as April is begun, it is to be hoped it will 
bring forth May flowers : and as to the fury of the wind, it 
seems to have purified the air of its noxious vapours, which have 
been supposed to hare produced the symptoms of influenza." 

Sec* 

1814. 

♦ 

Nothing new^ either of event or incident, occurred 

thenceforward that can he offered to the public 
reader ; though not a day passed that teemed not 
with circumstance^ or discourse, of tender import, or 
bosom interest, to the fiimOy of the Doctor, and to 

his still surviving and admitted friends. 



* A Tancred Scholarship at Cambridge. 
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That Dr. Burney would have approved the de* 
struction, or suppression of the yoluminotts recbrds 
begun under his sickly paralytic depression, and 
kept in hand for occasional additions to the last 
years of his life, his Biographer has the happy con- 
viction upon her mind* from the following para- 
graphy left loose amongst his manuscript hoards. 

It is witiiout date; but was evidently written 
after some late perusal of the materials which he 
bad amassed for his Memoirs ; and which, irom 
their opposing extremes of amplitude and defici- 
ency, had probably, upon this accidental examination, 
struck his returning judgment with a consciousness, 
that he had rather disburthened his memory for his 
own ease and pastime, than prepared or selected 
matter from his stores for public interest. 

The following is the paragraph : 

" These records of the nomerous invitations with which I 
have been honoured, entered^ at the time» into my pocket-books, 
which served as ledgers, must be very diy and vninkerestuig', 
withtml relatiDg- the conversatioiie* ftofi fnoU, or charecteristic 
stories, told by indiTidaate) who strack fire out of each other, 
producing^ mirth and good-humour : but when these entries were 
made, I had not leisure for details — and now-— memmy cannot 
reeallthemr 

What next — and last— follows, is copied from the 
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final page of Dr. Burney^s manuBcript journal : and 
closes all there is to offer of his written composi- 
tion. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds desired that the last name 
he should pronounce in public should be that of 
Michael Angelo : and Dr« Bumey seems to purpose 
that the last name he should transmit — if so allowed 
— ^through his annals, to posterity, should be that 
of Haydn. 

^ Fiuding a blank leaf at the end of my Journal, it may be 

used ill the way of postscriptnm, in speaking of the prehide, or 
opening of Haydn's Creation, to observe* that though the gene- 
rality of the subscribers were unable to disentangle the studied 
confusion in delineating chaos, yet, when dissonance was tuned, 

when order was estabhshed, and God said, 

< Let there be light I— and there was light 1 ' 
* Quela hmUiretoUf—'^ la hmUreftU f * 

the composer's rueaning was felt by the whole audience, who 
instantly broke in upon the perf<HnnerB with rapturous appJause 
before the musical period was dosed." 

1814. 

little or no change was perceptible in the health 
of Dr. Bumey, save some small diminution of 
strength, at the beginning of this memorable year; 
which brought to a crisis a state of things that, by 
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analogy, might challenge belief for the most impro- 

bable legends oi other times ; a state of things in 
which history seemed to make a mockery of fiction, 
by giving events to the world, and assorting destinies 
to mankind, that imagination would have feared to 

create, and that good taste would have resisted, as a 

mass of wonders fit only for the wand of the magi- 
cian, when waved iu the fancied precincts of chival- 
rotts old romance — all brought to bear by the unima- 
ginable manoeuvre of the starting of an unknown 
individual from Corsica to Paris ; who, in the course 
of a lew years, without any native infiuence, or inte- 
rest, or means whatsoever, hut of his awn devisingf 
made Kings over foreign dominions of three of his 
brothers ; a Queen of one his nsters ; a Cardinal of 
an uncle; tbok a daughter of the Caesars for his 
wife ; proclaimed his infant son King of Rome ; aud 
ordered the Pope to Paris, to consecrate and crown 
him an Emperor I* 

An epoch such as this, unparalleled, perhaps, in 
hope, dread, danger, and sharp vicissitude, could 
even still call forth the energies of Dr^ Buiiiey 
through his love of his country j his enthusiasm for 

* The Editor resided at Puis duriog tho aetonisliiiig period 

of all these events. 
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those who served it , the warmth of his* patriotism 

for its friends, and the fire of his antipathy for its 

foes, could still animate him into spirited discourse ; 

bring back the tint of life into his pallid cheek ; dart 

into his eyes a gleam of almost lustrous inteiligeuce ; 

and chase the nervous hoarseness from his voice, to 

restore it to the native clearness of his younger days. 
• * • * 

The apprehension of a long death-bed agony had 

frequently disturbed the peace of Dr. Bumey ; but 
that, at least, he was spared. It was only three 
days previous to his final dissolution, that any fears 
were excited of a fast approaching end. 

To avoid going over again the same melancholy 
ground, since nothing iiresh recurs to give any 
advantage to a new statement, the Memorialist will 
venture to finish this narration, by copying the 
account of the closing scene which she drew up for 
General d'Arblay, who was then in Paris.* 

THE CLOSING SCENE. . 

To General d'Arblay. 
• • • • 

Not a week before the last fatal seizure, my dear 

father had cheerfully said to nie : ** I have gone 

# Omitting, of course, all extraneous circumstances. 
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through so rough a winter, and such severity of 
bodily pain^ and I have held up against such 
intensity of cold, that I think now, I can stand any 
thing I 

' Joyfully I had joined in this belief, which enabled 
me— most acutely to my since regret 1 — ^to occupy 
myself in the business I have mentioned to you j 
which detained me three or four days from the 
College. But I bore the unusual separation the less 
unwillingly* as public affiurs were just then taking 
that happy turn in favour of England and her 
allies, that I could not but hope would once more, 
at least for a while, reanimate his elastic spirits to 
almost their pristine vivacity. 

*• When 1 was nearly at liberty, I sent Alexander 
to the College, to pay his duty to his grandfather ; 
with a promise that I would pay mine before night, 
to participate in his joy at the auspicious news from 
the Continent. 

1 was surprised by the early return of my mes- 
senger his air of pensive absorption, and the dis- 
turbance, or rather taciturnity with which he heard 
my interrogatories. Too soon, however, 1 gathered 
that his grandfather had passed an alarming night ; 
that both my brothers had been sent for» and that 
Dr. Mosely had been summoned. 
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" I need noi, I am sure, tell you that I was in the 
sick room the next instant. 

" I found the heloved inyalid seated, in his custo- 
mary manner, on his sofa. My sister Sarah was 
with him, and his two faithful and foyourite attend- 
ants, George and iiebecca. In the same customary 
manner, also, a small table before him was covered ' 
with booi^s. But he was not reading. His revered 
head, as usual, hung upon his breast — and I, as 
usual, knelt beibre him, to catch a view of his face, 
while I inquired after his health. 

"But alas 1 — no longer as usual was my reception 1 
He made no sort of answer ; his look was fixed ; his 
posture immoveable } and not a muscle of his face 
gave any indication that I was either heard or per- 
ceived ! 

** Struck with aw^ I had not courage to press for 
' his notice, and hurried into the next room not to 
startle him with my alarm. 

But when I was informed that he had changed 
his so fearfiilly fixed posture, I hastened back $ 
reviving to the happy hope that again I might 
experience the balm of his benediction. 

He was now standing, and unusually upright i 
and, apparently, with unusual muscular iiimuess, 
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I was advancing to embrace liini» but his air spoke a 
rooted concentration of solemn ideas that repelled 
intrusion* 

" Whether or not he recognized, or distinguished 
me, I know not t I had no command of voice to 
attempt any inquiry, and would not risk betraying 
my emotion at this great cfam^ ainoe my last and 
happier admittance to his presence. 

*f His eyes were intently bent on a window that 
faced the College burial-ground, where reposed the 
ashes of my mother-in-law, and where, he had more 
than once said, would repose liis own. 

He bestowed at least five or six minutes on this 
absorbed and melancholy contemplation of the upper 
r^ions of that sacred spot, that so soon were to 
enclose for ever his mortal clay. 

«< No one presumed to interrupt his reverie* 

" He next opened his arms wide, extending them 
with a waving motion, that seemed indicative of an 
internally pronounced farewell I to all he looked at ; 
and shortly afterwards, he uttered to himself, dis- 
tinctly, though in a low, but deeply-impressive voice, 

All this will soon pass away as a dream ^ 

* The dream of hmaan existence, from which death would 
•waken him to inuBortal life I 
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This extennon of liis arms oflfered to hb at^tend- 

ants an opportunity, which they immediately seized* 
of taking off his wrapping gown. 

** He made no resistance : I again retreated ; and he 
was put to bed. My sister Sarah watched, with, his 
housekeeper, by his side all night ; and, at an early 
hour in the morning, I took her place. 

My other sisters were also summoned ; and my 
brothers came continually* But he spoke to no one I 
and seldom opened his eyes : yet his looks, though 
altered, inyariably manifested his possesdon of his 
faculties and senses. Deep seemed his ruminations ; 
deep and religions, though silent and concentrated. 

I would fain have passed this night in the sick 
room ; but my dear father, perceiTing my design, and 
remembering, probably, how recently I was recovered 
firom a dangerous malady, strenuously, though by 
look and gesture, not words, opposed what he 
thought, too kindly, might be an exertion beyond my 
strength. Grieved and reluctant was my retreat but 
this was no epoch for e^q^ostulation, nor even for 
entreaty. 

** The next morning^ I found him so palpably 
weaker, and more emaciated, that, secretly, I re- 
solved I would quit him no more* 
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What a moment was this for so great an afflic- 
tion I 8 moment almost throbbing with the promise 
of that re-union which he has sighed for» almost-— 
mon ami, as I have sighed for it m^rself t This very 
day, this eleventh of April, opened by public an- 
nouncement, that a general illumination would take 
place in the evening, to blazon the glorious victory 
of England and her allies, in wresting the dominion 
of the whole of £urope — save our own invulnerable 
island, from the grasp and the power of the Emperor 
Napoleon ! 

This great catastrophe, which filled my mind, as 
tfcu can well conceive ! with the most buoyant emo- 
tion ; and which, at any less inauspicious period, 
would have enchanted me almost to rapture in being 
the first to reveal it to my ardent and patriotic 
fitther, whose love of his country was nearly his pre- 
dominant feeling, hung now trembling, gasping on 
my lips — ^but there was icided, and could not pass 
tliem I — for where now was the vivacious eagerness 
that would have caught the tale ? where the enrap- 
tured intelligence that would have developed its 
drcumstanoes ? where the ecstatic enthusiasm that 
would have hailed it with songs of triumph? 

The whole day was spent in monotonous watch« 
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fulness and humble prayers. At night he grew 
worse — ^how grievous was that night ; I could ofier 
him no comibrt j I durst not even make known my 
stay. The long habits of obedience of olden times 
robbed me of any courage for trying so dangerous an 
experiment as acting contrary to orders. I remained 
but to share» or to spare^ some fatigue to others; 
and personally to watdi and pray by his honoured 
side. 

Yet sometimes, when the brilliancy of mounting 
rockets and distant fire-works caught my eyes» to 
perceive* from the window, the whole apparent sky 
dlumiuated to commemorate our splendid success, 
^ou will easily imagine what opposing sensations of 
joy and sorrow struggled for ascendance i While 
all I beheld wrrHOur ^one thus refulgent with the 
promise of peace, prosperity, and — your return I I 
could only contemplate all within to mourn over 
the wreck of lost filial happiness I the extinction of 
all the earliest sweet incitements to pleasure, hope^ 
tenderness, and reverence, in the last approaching 
dissolution of the most revered of parents I 

Wheu I was liberated by day-light from the fear 
of being recognised, I earnestly coveted the cordial 
of some notice; and hxed myself by the side of 
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his bed» where most frequently I could press his 
paternal hand, or fasten upon it my lips. 

I languished* also, to bring you, mon ami I back 
to his remembranoe. It is not, it cannot — hnmbly 
trust I be impious to covet to the last breathings, the 
gentle sympathies of those who are most dear to our 
hearts, when they are visibly preceding us to the 
regions of eternity 1 We are nowhere bidden to con^ 
ceutrate our feelings and our aspirations in ourselves I 
to forget, or to beg to be foi^tten by our friends. 
Even our Redeemer in quitting mortal lii'e, pityingly 
takes worldly care of his worldly mother; and, con- 
signing her to his iavourite disciple, says : " Woman, 
behold thy Son I 

Intensely, therefore, X watched to catch a mo- 
ment for addressing him : aiid, at last, it came, for, 
at last, I had the joy to feel his loved hand return 
a pressure from mine. I ventured then, in a low, 
but distinct whisper, to utter a briei account of the 
recent events ; thankinlly adding, when I saw by his 
countenance and the air of his head, that his attenp 
tion was undoubtedly engaged, that ihey would bring 
over again to England his long-lost son*in-law. 

At these words, he turned towards me, with a 
quickness, and a look of vivacious and kind surprise^ 
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such asy.with closed eyes^ I should have thought 
impossible to have been expressed, had I not been 
its grateful witness. 

** My delight at such a mark of sensibility at the 
sound of your name, succeeding to so many hours, 
or rather days, of taciturn iiiunoveability, gave me 
courage to continue my recital, which I could per- 
ceive more and more palpably make the most vivid 
impression. But when I entered into the marvellous 
details of the Wellington victories, by which the 
immortal contest had been brought to its crisis ; and 
told him that Uuouaparte was dethroned, was in 
captivity, and was a personal prisoner on board an 
English man-of-war j a raised motion of his under 
lip displayed incredulity and he turned away his 
head with an an that shewed him persuaded that I 
was the simple and sanguine dupe of some delusive 
exaggeration. I did not dare nsk tlie excitement 
of convincing him of his mistake I 

** And nothing more of eunvcrsc passed between 
US then — or, ahis I — ever! — ^Though still I have the 
consolation to know that he Iret^uently, and with 
tender kindness, felt my lips upon his hand, from 
soft undulation that, irom time to time, acknow- 
ledged their pressure. 
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But alas i X have nothing — nothing more that is 
personal to relate. 

*<The direction of all spiritual matters telly of 
course, as I have mentioned* to my brother. Dr. 
Charles. 

From about three o'clock in the afternoon he 
seemed to become quite easy ; and his looks were 
perfectly tranquil : but, as the evening advajieed, this 
quietness subsided into sleep— a sleep so composed 
that, by tacit consent, every one was silent and mo- 
tionless* irom the fear of giving him disturbance* 

** An awinl stillness thence pervaded the apartment, 
and so soft became his breathing, that I dropped my 
head by the ^de of his pillow, to be sure that he 
breathed at all I There, anxiously, I remainedt and 
such was my position, when his faithful man-servant, 
George, after watchfully looking at him from the 
foot of his bed, suddenly burst into an audible sob, 
crying out, My master I — ^my dear master 1 ** 

**I started and rose, making agitated signs for for- 
bearance, lest the precious rest, from which I still 
hoped he might awake recruited, should prematurely 
be broken. 

The poor young man hid his face, and all again 
was still. 
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i or a moment, however, only ; an alarm from 
his. outcry had been raisedy and the servants^ full 
of sorrow, hurried into the chamber, which none of 
the family, that could assemble* ever quitted* and a 
general lamentation broke forth. 

Yet could I not belioTe that all had ceased thus 
suddenly, without a movement — without even a sigh! 
and* conjuring that no one would speak or interfere* 
I solemnly and steadily persisted in passing a full 
hour* or more* in listening to catch again a breath I 
could so reluctantly lose : but all of life— of earthly 

life* was gone for oyer 1 And here* man aimi, 

I drop the curtain I— 

ft * 1r • 

On the 20th of the month of April, 1814* the 
solemn final marks of religious respect were paid to 
the remains of Doctor Burney ; which were then 
committed to the spot on which his eye had last 
t»een fixed* in the burying ground of Chelsea College* 
immediately next to the ashes of his second wife. 

The funeral* according to his own direction* was 
plain and simple. 

Uis sons* Captain James Burney* and Doctor 
Charles Bumey, walked as chief mourners; and 
every male part of his family* that illness or dis- 

VOL. lu. 2f 



434 MEMOIRS OF DR. BURNEY. 

tance did not impede from attendance, reverentially 
accompanied the procession to the grave: while 
foremost amoug the pall-bearerg walked that dis- 
tinguished lover of merit, the Hon. Fiederic 
North, since Earl of Guildford j and Mr. Salomon, 
the first professional votary of the Doctor's art 
then within call. 

A tablet was soon afterwards erected to his 
memory, in Westminsteb Abbey, by a part of 
his family ; the inscription for which was drawn up 
by his present inadequate, but faithful Biographer* 

When a narratory account is concluded, to deli- 
neate the character of him whom it has brought to 
view, with its failings as well as its £XC£LL£nci£s, 
is the proper, and therefore the common task for 
the finishing pencil of the Biographer. Impartiality 
demands this contrast ; and the mind will iiot accom- 
pany a narrative of real liie of which Truth, irank 
and unequivocal, is not the dictator. 

And here, to give that contrast. Truth is not 
wanting, but, strange to say, vice and frailty f The 
£ditor, however, trusts that she shall find pardon 
from all lovers of veracity, if she seek not to bestow 
piquancy upon her portrait through artificial light 
and shade. 
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The events and circumstances, with their com- 
mentary, that are there presented to the reader, are 
conscientiously derived from sources of indisputable 
authenticity ; aided by a well-stored memory of the 
minutest points of the character, conduct, dispo- 
sition, and opinions of Dr. Burney. And in the 
picture, which is here endeavoured to be portrayed, 
the virtues are so simple, that they cannot excite 
disgust from their . exaggeration ^ though no con- 
flicting qualities give relief to their panegyric. 

But with regard to the monumental lines, unmixed 
praise, there, is universally practised, and calls for 
no apology. Its object is withdrawn, alike from 
friends and from foes, from partiality and from 
envyf and mankind at large, through all nations 
and all times, seems instinctively agreed, that the 
funereal record of departed virtue is most stimulating 
to posterity, when unencumbered by the levelling 
weight of human defe€ts.-^Not J&om any belief so 
impossible as that he who had been mortal could 
have been perfect ; but from the consciousness that 
no accusation can darken the marble of death, ere 
He whom it consigns to the tomb, is not already 
condemned — or acquitted. 

The Biographer, therefore, ventures to close these 
Memoirs with the ibliowmg Sepulchral Character : 
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Sbuvd to tin ^Qmiois 

CHARLES BURNEY, Mus. D. 

WHO| VULL OF DAYS, AND FULL OF VIRTUES; 
THE PR1D£ OF HIS FAMILY i TH£ D£LIGHT OF SOCIETY; 
THI UXRIVALLED CHIXF AND 8CIBNTIFIC 

HISTORIAN 

OF HIS TuinruL art, 

BELOVED, RKVBRBD» RB6RITTBD, 
IN HIS 87th YEAR, APRIL 12th, 1814, 
BRIATHBD, IN CBBLBIA COLLBGE, HIS LAST SIGH: 
LEAVING TO POSTBRTTT A FAME UNBLBMISHED, 
BUILT ON THE NOBLE FABHIC 0¥ SELF-ACQUIRED ACCOMPLISUMBNT9, 
HIGH PBINGIPLXS, AMD PURE BBNBVOLBNGB ; 
GOODNESS WITH TALBNTS; GAIBTT WITH TASTE, 
WERE OF HIS GIFTED MIND THE BLENDED ATTRIBUTES: 
WHILB THB OBNIAL HILARITY OF HIS AIRY SPIRITS, 
FLOWING FROM A C0M8CIBNCB WITHOUT RBFROACR, 
PREPARED, THROUGH THE WHOLE TENOR OF HIS EARTHLY LIVB^ 
WITH THB HBDIATIOM OF OUR BLBS8BD SAVIOUR, 
HIS SOUL FOR HEAVEN. — AMEN I 
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